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An ODE to the Duchefs of Somerset*. 

Written in i7sp. 
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H I L E orient fkiea reltore tbe day, ' 
And dew<drop3 catch the lucid ray j 



Amid 

■ Fraacn, eldcft dinghter of the honouriblc Henry Th;niie, onljr 

fon of Thamufira Vifcount WejmoDch. She wu mirried to Algernon 

£ir] of Henfoid aftcrwitdi Date of Sameifei, and died K V*xsj Lod^s 

Vot. V. A JoJy 
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Axnid the fprightly foenes of morn^ 

Will aught the Mufe infpii« ? 
Oh ! .peace to ydnder clamorous horn 
^ ThaVdrdtou the £icred lyre I 

• '^'- ■ TT 

%■.-.» ^ ■ . 

Ye rurd tbanci tliat o?er the mofly .down 
:' Some, panting,, tumorous hare purfue ; 
lS6t» Nature mean your ]of% alooe to crown ? 
^^Say, does fhe finooth her lawns for you ? 
For you does Echo bid the rocks reply, 

^rg'd by nide conftraint, refound the jovial cry? 




■iirfi., 1... 

':^' m. 

: from me neighbouring hill, forlorn 

The wretched fwain your fport furvey ; 
He finds his taithful &nces torn, 

He finds his labourM crops a prey; 
He fees his flock — no more in circles feed ; 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 
And wiih no random Jurfes loads the deed. 

Jjly 7, X754. She was the Intimate friend of Mrs. Rowe, on whofe; 
d^atk (he wrute fome Ycrfes, and likewife was author of the Epifilet 
iignrd Cleora, in tjieCoUeAlon of Letters from the Living to the Dead. 
Mr. Waipole fayi, |he had as much taAe for th? writings oi others as 
tnodtfftj about htr onn. 
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IV. 
Norjret, ye/wains^ conclude 

That Nature finiies for you alone ; 

Your bounded fouls^ and your conceptions crude. 

The proud) the felfifh boall difown : 

Yours be ^he produce &f the foil ! 

O may it ftill reward your toil ! 

Nor ever the de&ncelefs train 

Of dinging infimts, dk fupport in vain ! 

V. 

But though the various haxareft gild your plains. 

Does the mere landfcape feaft your eye ? 
Or the warm hope of dillant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 

Is not the red-fireak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profouud^ 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe. 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 
Athlrft ye praife the limpid flream, 'tis true ; 

liut though, the pebbled Ihorcs among, 

It mimic no unplealing fong, 
The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 

VI. 
Unpleas'd yc fee the thickets bloom, 

Unpleas'd the Spring hizv Jioi'jtty robe refume ; 

Unmov'd the mountains airy pile, 

The dappled mead without a Umle. 

A 2 O let 
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P let the rural confcious Mufe, 
For well fhe knows, your froward fenfe accufc i 
Forth to the folerim oak you bring the fquare. 
And ijpan the mafly trunk, before you ciy, 'tis fair. 

vn. 

or yet ye Itam^J^ nor yet ye cwrr/^ train. 
If haply from your haunts ye ftray 
To wafte with us a fummer's day. 
Exclude the tafta of every fwain. 
Nor our untutorM fenfe difdain : 
'Tis Nature only gives exikifive right 

To relifh her fupreme delight ; 
She, where fhe pleafes kind or coy^ 
"Who fumilhes the fcene, and forms us to enjoy* 

VIII, 
Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind. 

By her aufpicious aid refin'd ; 

Lo I not an hedge-row hawthorn blows. 

Or humble hare-bell paints the plain, 

Or valley winds, or fountain flows, 

Or purple heath is tingM in vaim 

For fuch the rivers dafh their foaming tideSy 

The mountain fwells, the dale fubfides ; 

Ev'n thriftlefs furze detains their wariibring fight. 

And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 

IX. With 
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IX. 

With what fufpicious fearful care 

The for4id wretch fecures his claim, 
If haply fome luxurious heir * 

Should alienate the fields that wear his. name ! 
What fcniples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a ipi^n of earth ! 
Boncl^, contracts, feoffments^ names immeet for profe. 
The towering Mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas I her unrevers'd decree, 
More comprehenfive and more free. 
Her lavifh charter, Tafte, appropriates all we fee* 

X. 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold, 

And be the folemn day enroU'd, 
When, to confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold, 
The grave Venetian weds the fea ; 
Each laughing Mufe derides the vow ; 

Ev'n Adria fcorns the mock embrace, 
To fome lone Permit on the mountain's brow, 
Allotted, from his natal hour, 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow'r. 
His breaft to admiration prone 
Enjoys the fmile upon her face. 
Enjoys triumphant every grace, 
And finds her more his own. 

A3 XL Fatigu'd 
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XT. 
FatiguM with form's oppreffivc la\v«, 

When Somerset avoids the Great; 
^Vhen cloy'd with merited applaufe, 

She leeks the rural cahn retreat ; 
Does (lie not praife each moily cell. 
And feel the truth my numbers tell ? 
When deafenM by the loud acclaim, 

Which genius grac'd with rank obtains, 
Could (lie not more delighted hear 
Yon thioftle chaunt the rifmg year ?" 
Conld fne not fpurn the wreaths of fame. 

To crop the prinarofe of the plains ? 
Docs file not fiveets in each fair valley find. 
Loft to the fons of pow'r, unkno.vn to half mankind? 

XII. 
Ah ! can (lie covet there to fee 

The fplendid fla\'€s, the reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 

That flight her merit, but adore her place? 

Far happier, if aright I deem. 

When from gay throngs, and gilded fpires. 

To where the lonely halcyons play, 

Her philofophic llep retires : 

While ftudious of the moral theme. 

She, to fome fmooth fcquefter'd ftrcam 

Likens the fwain's inglorious day ; 



PleasM 



{73 

PleasM from the flowery margin to furvcy, 
How cool| iereae, and clear the current glides away* 

XIII. 
O blind to truth, to virtue blind. 

Who flight the fweetly-penfive mind ! 

On whofe fair birth the Graces mild, 

And every Mufe prophetic Ihiil'd. 

Not that the poet's boafted fire 

Should Fame's wide echoing trumpet fwell ; 

Or, on the mufic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 

The vaunted fwects of praife remove. 

Yet fimlljuch bofoms claim a part 

In all that glads the human heart ; 

Yet thefe the fpirits, form'd to judge and prove 

All Nature's charms immenfe, and Heav'n's unbounded love. 

XIV. 
And oh ! the traniport, mod ally'd to fong. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound. 

To catch foft hints from Nature's tongue, 

And bid Arcadia bloom around : 

Whether we fringe the floping hill. 

Or flnoothe below the verdant mead ; 

Whether we break the falling rill. 

Or through meandering mazes lead ; 

Or in the horrid bramble's room 

Bid carelefs groups of rofes bloom ; 

A 4 Or 
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Or let fome flieltcrM lake ferene 
Refle6^ flow'rs, woods and fpires, and brighten all the fcene« 

XV. 

O fwcet difpofal of the rural hour ! 

O beauties neyer known to cloy J 
While worth and genius haunt the fevoiir'd bow!rj 

And every gentle breaft partakes the joy ! 
While Charity at eve furveys the fwain, 

Enabled by thefe toils to chear 

A train of helplefs infants dear, 

Speed whiftling home acrofs the plain ; 
Sees vagrant Luxury^ her hand-maid grown, 

For half her gracelefs deeds atone. 
And hails the bountepus work, and ranks it with her own« 

XVL 

Why brand thefe pleafures with the pamc 

Of foft, unfocial toils, of indolence and Ihame i 

Search but the garden, or th^ wood, 

Let yon admir'd carnation own, 
Not aU was meant foF raiment, or for foody' 

Not all for necdlefs ufe alone j 
There while the feeds of future bloUbms dwell, 
•Tis cplourM for thf fifijjt, perfuip'd to pkafe the lixxclU 

XVIL 
Why knows the nightingale to fing ? 

Why flows the pine's ne£tareou8 juice ? 

Why fliines with paint the linnct'-«,wing ? 

For fuilenance alone i for ufe ? 

Fpr 
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For prcfervation ? Every fphere 
Shall bid fair Pkafure^s rightful claim appear. 
And fure there feem, oi human kind, 

Some born to fliun the folemn ftrife ; 
Some for afnufive tafks defign'd, 

To foothe the certam ills of life ; 

Orace its lone vales with many a budding rofc, 

*. . • . . . « 

New founts of blifs difclofe, 
Call forth refrcfhing fliades, and decorate repofe. 

XVIIL 
From plains and woodlands ; from the view 

Of I'ural Nature's blooming face, 

Smit with the glare of rank and place, 
To courts the fons of Fancy flew ; 
%hcre long had Art ordain'd a rival feat ; 
There had (he lavifh'd all her care 
To form a fcene more dazzling fair. 
And call them from their green retreat 

To (hare her proud controul \ 
Had giv'n the rbbe with grace to flow. 
Had taught exotic gems to glow ; 

And emulous of Nature'^ pow r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the flowV ; 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue, 
Moulded each ruilic limb anew. 
And warp'd the Very ibid! 



XIX. Awhile 



XIX, 
Awhile her magic ftrikes the novel cyc^ 

Awhile the faery forms delight ; 

And now aloof we feem to fly 
On purple pinions through a purer iky. 

Where all is wonderous, all is bright ; 

Now landed on fome ijpangled ihore 
Awhile each dazzled maniac roves 
By ^phire lakes, through em'rald grovest 

Paternal acres pleafe no more ; 
Adieu the fimple, the fincere delight—- 

Th* habitual fcene of hill and dale, 

The rural herds, the vernal gale. 

The tangled vetch's purple bloom. 

The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil, 
And drink the cup of thirft, and eat the bread of toil* 

XX, 
But ibon the pageant fades away ! 

*Tis Nature only bears perpetual fway, 

Wc pierce the counterfeit delight, 

Fatigu'd with fplendour's irkfome beams. 

Fancy again demands the fight 

Of native groves, and wonted dreams. 

Pants for the fcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes. 

Where Truth m^tains her court, and banifh^s difguife. 

XXI. Then 
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XXX. 
Then hither oft ye fcnators retire, 

With Nature here high convede hold; 
For who like Stamtord ^ her delights admiret 

Like Stamford fhall with fcom bdiold' 
Th* unequal bribes of pdgeantry and gold ; 
Beneath the Britifli oak's majeilic ihade. 

Shall fee fair Truth, immortal maid, 

FriendAiip in artlefs guife array*d. 

Honour, and moral Beauty Ihine 
With more attractive charms, with,radiance more divine. 

XXII, 
Yes, here alone did hlghefl Heav'n ordain 

'J*he l^ing magazine of charms. 

Whatever wins, whatever warms. 

Whatever fancy feeks to fhare, 

Tht great f the various^ and the^/i/r. 

For ever fhould remain ! 

XXIII. 

Her impulfe nothing may retrain— 

Or whence the joy *mid columns, tow'rs, 
'Alidfl all the city's artful trim. 
To rear fome breathlefs vapid flow'rs, 
Or ihrubs fuliginoufly grim : 

^ Harry 3ooth the fourth Earl of Stamford. He died the 24th of 
June f768. 

From 
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From rooms of filken foliage vain : 
To trace the dun far diftant grove, 
Where finit with undiiTembled pain, 
Thcf wood -lark mourns her abfent love, 
Borne to the dufty town from native air, 
To mimic rural life, and foothe fome vapour'd fair. 

XXIV. 

But how muft faithlefs Art prevail. 

Should all who tafte our joy iincere. 

To virtue, truth or fcience dear. 

Forego a court's 'alluring pale, 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove. 
For that rich luxury of thought they love ! 
Ah no, fixjm thefc the public fphere requires 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial Heav'n demands 
To ipread the flame itfelf infpires ; 

To fift Opinion's mingled mafs, 
Imprefs a nation's tafte, and bid the fterlbg pafi, 

XXV. 
Happy, thrice happy they, 

Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary flionc 

Round the gay precin6ls of a throne. 

With mild effedlive beams ! 
Who bands of f^ir ideas bring. 
By folemn grott, or fliady fpring, 

To join their pleafing dream? ! 

Theirs 
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Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy, 

They only that deferve, cnj^y. - " */'* 

What though nor fabled Dryad haunt their groYC,^ 

Nor Naiad^ar their fountain rove. 
Yet all embody'd to the tneittal fight, 

A train of fmiling Virtues bright. 

Shall there the wife retreat allo\r. 
Shall twine triumphant palms.to.deck the wanderer's brow. 

xxvr. : . . • f . 

And though by faithlels friends alarms. 
Art have with Nature wagM p'refumptuoiis war; 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd,. • . ' 
In wiiom their gifts united fhine, • . ! 

No longer fhall their counfels jar. 
*Tis hers to mediate the :p€?ice:'; [ * * -^^ 

Near Percy-lodge c, with awe-ftruck mien. 
The rebel feeks her la\tfvi Queen,; ' , z 1 

And havoc and contention ceafe. 

I fee the rival pow'rs combme, 

And aid each other's fair defign ; 

IT.' 

Nature exalt the mound where Arts fhall build ^ 
Art fhapc the gay alcove, while Nature paints the field* 

c Percy-lodge near Colebrook, in Middlcfex, a feat belonging to the 
Dutchefsy 'which had been purchafed of Lord Bathuril. The name 
by which it had formerly been known was Richingi, 

5 • • : XXVII. Begin, 
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xxvn. 

Btgxn, yc fongftcrs of the grove ! 

O warble forth your nobleft lay ; 

Where Somerset vouch&fes to rove. 

Ye leverets, freely fport and play. 
— Peace to the ftrepcnt horn ! 
Let no harfh diilonance diflurb the mom. 

No founds inelegant and rude 

Her facred folitudes pro&ne ! 

Unleis her candour not exclude 

The lowly ihepherd*s votive ftrain, 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear, 
Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerset fhould hear. 

Inscription near a Sheep-cote. 1745* 

By the same. 

SHepherd, would'ft thou here obtain 
Pleafure unalloy'd with pain ? 
Joy that fuits the rural Iphere ? 
Gentle (hepherd ! lend an ear* 

Learn to reltlh calm delight. 
Verdant vales, and fountains bright ; 
Trees that nod on Hoping hills, 
Caves that eqho tinkling rills. 
6 If 
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If thou canft no charm difelofe 
In the fimplefl bud that blows ; 
G09 forfako thy plain atid fold. 
Join the crowd, and toil for gold* 

Tranquil pleafures never cloy ; 
Eanilh each tuiiiultuous joy : 
All but love— for love infpires 
Fonder vvifiieSy fiercer fife*. . 

Love and all its joys be thine*-* 
Yety ere thou the reins refign, 
Hear what reafon feem3 to fay. 
Hear attentive, and obey. 

*^ Crimfon leaves the role adorn, 
*^ But beneath 'em lurks a thorn ; 
*^ Fair and flowery is the brake, 
*^ Yet it hides the vengeful ihake. 

** Think not fiie, whofe empty pride 
** Dares the fleecy garb deride ; 
** Think not ihe who, light and vain, 
^* Scorns the flicep, can love the fwain, 

*^ Artlefs deed and fimple drefs, 
** Mark the cholen flieplierdefs ; 
** Thoughts by decency cootroul'd, 
•* VVcll couceiv'd, and £ree!y told. 

•« Senfe 



** Senfe that .fhuns each corifcious aii^i 
** Wit that falls ere well aware ; 
'* Generous pity, prone to figh 
•* If her kid or lambkin die# 

** Let not lucre, let not pride 
*' Draw thee fromfuch charms afide^ 
** Have not thole their proper fphere ? 
** Gentler paffions triumph here. 

** See, to fweeten thy repofe, 
•^ The bloflbm buds, the fountain flows |, 
** Lo ! to crown thy healthful board^ 
*' All that miHc and fruits afford. 

** Seek no more— the reft is vain i 
** Pleafure ending foon in:paio : 
** Anguifli lightly gilded o*erx 
** Clofe thy wifli, and feek no more.'* 
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NANCY OP THE VALE. 

A BALLAD. 

Nertne Gahtea! th^mo mbi ^ulci§r HyiLr/ 
Canduiiar tygtuSj bedermfirmtfar M&i 

Bt the same. 

THE wefiem fky was parpled o'er 
With cvciy pleafing ray ; 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultiy heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artjefs bower. 

Soft warbled Strephon*s tonguej 
He bleft the Jcene^ he bleft the hour^ 

While Nancy's praife he fung, 

*' Let fops with fickle falfli^od range 

The paths of wanton love, 
Whilft weeping maids lament their change. 

And ladden cyery grove : 
Vol. IV, 'b But 
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But endlels bleffings crown the day, 

I faw fair Efham's dale ! 
And eveiy bleffing £nd its way 

To.Nancy of the Vale. 

*Twa8 fropa Avqiift*6 banks the m^id 

DiffiisM her lovely beams ; 
And eveiy (hining glance diiplay'd 

The Naid of the ftreams. 

Soft as tiie wild-duck's tender young. 

That float on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water-lily, iprung. 

And glittering near its fide ; 

Frelh as the bordering flowers, iier bloom-; 

Her eye, all mild to view ; 
The little halcyon's azure plunie 

Was never half fo blue. . 

Her fhape was like the reed fo (leek. 

So taper, (trait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled fmile, her blufhing cheek. 

How charming fweet they were ! 

Far in the winding Vale rctir'd, 

This peerleis bud I found ; 
And fhadowing rocks, and woods cpnipir^d 

To fence her beauties round. 



,That 
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That Nature in fo lone a dell 
ShQijJi/orm ^ Nymph fo fwct ! 

Or Fortune to her fecret cell 
CondiiA my wandering feet ! 

G?iy lojrdruigi' fought her fpr their bride, 

But Ihe would ne'er incline : 
*^ Prove to your equals true," ihe cry'd, 

** As I will prpyc to mine. 

** *Ti8 Strcphon, on the mountain's brow, 
** Has won my ri^ht good will ; 

** To hirfiT gave my plighted vow, 
« With him, rU climb the hill." 

Struck with her channs and gentle truth, 

I cla:Q>M the conftant 'fair ; 
To her alone I gave my youth, 

And vow my future care. 

And when this vow fhall faithlefs proyei 

Or I thofe charms forego ; 
The ftrean;i that faw our tender love. 

That ftceam iliall ceafe to flow. 



% 



r 



B J ODE 



t w 1 



Tfth rtWh Jft Jfc am 3fta tEb dna aHB aflf aBa dflS iX^SttE iBp dQp dQp cH gp sF 



p D E to INDOLENCE, 1750. 



By the Same. 



AH I why for ever on the wing 
PcrMs my weary'd foul to roanv i 
Why, e\'er cheated, flrives to bring 
Or pleafure or contentment home ? 

Thus the poor bird, that draws hi9 name. 

From paradife's honoured groves, 
Ceafelefs fatigues his little frame j 

Nor finds the reiling place he loves, 

Lo ! on the rural mofly bed 

My limbs with carelefs eafe reclin'd-j 
Ah, gentle Sloth 1 indulgent fpread 

The fame foft bandage o'er my mind. 

For why fhbuld lingering thought invade. 

Yet every worldly profped cloy I 
Lend me, foft Sloth, thy friendly aid. 

And give me peace, debarr'cj of joy. 

Lor^ft 



I 

LoT*ft thou yon calm and Gicat floods 
Tlut Qeyer .ebbs, that never flows ; 

Protedled by the drdmg wood 
From each tempefhious wind that blows ? 

An altar on it8}>anks ihall ri&| 
Wl^re oft thy votary ihall be found ; 

What time pale Autumn lulls the fkics^ 
And fickemng verdure lades around. 

Ye bufy race, ye fa£Hpus train^ 
That haunt Ambition's guilty flirjnej 

No more perplex the world in vain, 
But offer here your vows with mine. 

And thou, puiflant queen ! be kind: 
If e'er I ihar*d thy bahny pow'r 5 

Jf e*er I fw^^d my adHvc mind^ 
To we^ye for Tliee the rural bow*r ; 

Diflblve in fleep each anxious care ; 

Each unavailing figh remove ; 
And only let me wake to (hare 

The fweets of Friendihip and of Love* 



» --• 
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ODE to H E'A^ t't'Ei 1756. 



r\ r < • ' , 

By the Samc^ 





OH E A L T HI *capric?pus inlid !'•'.* 
Why dof!. tHou fhun my peaceful bowV, . , 
"Where I had hope to iHafe th\- pow r, ' 
blcli thy laftinfi: aid j *"-••'- * 



And blcli thy laiting 



Since thoiK alas* ! art flbwh,, . .^ , 
It 'vails not wfiethef ^fcft or Crraccl 
With tempting fnfile,, rrequeht tne place ; 

I figh for thee albiie'. 



• « 
< . I . > < 



Ace not forHids thy ttay 2 
Thou yet might'ft' a£l the frfendly part .; . , 
Thou yet might'ft. ratfe this tangilid heark ; 

Why ipeea fo fwift aWay ? 

Thou fcom'ft the city-air ; 
I breathe frefh gales o'er furrow 'd ground, 

r 

Yet haft not thou my wiflies crown'd, 
O falfe !^ O partial fair I 



« • > 



I plunge 
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I plunge into the wavfe ; * 
And though with pnrell hands I raife 
A rural altar to thy praife, 

'thou wilt not deign to fcV^. * 

Amid my well-known grove, 
Where minetal fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafted name, and titles fair, 

Why fcoms thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'ft the ^rtCnan's claim ; 
Enabling bim^ with idle noiie, 
To drown the JMufe^s melting voice, 

Ana fright the thnorous game. 

Is Thought thy foe ? adieu 
Ye midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes ! 
Mine eye oVr hill and valley roams. 

And deals no more with you. 

Is it the clime you flee ? 
Yet *midft his unremitting fnows, 
The poor Laponian's bofom glows ; 

And (hares bright rays from thee. 

There was, there was a time. 
When though I fcom'd thy guardian care, 
Nor made a vow, not faid a pray'r, 

I did not rue the crime. 



B4 Who 
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Who then more bkft .than toti 
When the glad,fchool-boy's talk wa9 done^ 
And forth, with jocund Ijpritc^ I. ma 

To freedoih, and tp glee 1 

How jovial then the day ' 
What fince have all my labonrt foimdf 
Thus climbing life, to gaze aroiind, j 

That can thy loli repay? 

Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 
Methinks no frown that Fortune wears. 
Nor lelTen'd hopes, nor growing cares, 

Could fink my cheerful mind. 

Whatever my liars include ; " 

Wh^tifther breads convert to paip, 
My towering n^ind fhould fobn difdain, 

Should fcom— Ingratitude ! 

Repair this mouldering cell, 
And bleft with objects found at home. 
And envying none their fairer dome. 

How pleas'd my foul fliould dwell ! 

Temperance fhould guard the doors ; 
From room to room fhould Memory itray. 
And, ranging all in neat array, 

Enjoy her pleafing ftores— 



Xhcrc 



There tet them refl iink^omii 
The types of many a ples^fing fcene ; 
But to preiervc them bright or deaxii 

la thipe, fair Q^een ! 'ak>&^. ' 

X I- 1 It. I. II f t » .l.l.LXJr.LiiliLliLJiiLJilJiiL J'J- ' -»-»"' '^ y »- 

* 

To a LADY of Q.U A L I T Y% 

Fitting up her Libraet^ <73S* 
By the Same* 

AH ! what is Science, what is Art, 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart ? 
Ye trophies which the Lcam*d purfue 
Through endlefi miitlefs toils, adieu! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow. 
To foothe the miferies they (how ? 
What, like the blifs for him decreed^ 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched Fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fimplefl hind, 
How rare that object, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes ! 



Lady Loxborough. 



The 



The polifli'd bard; of -genius vain, 
Endures a deeper fehfe of pain : 
As each invading Uafl devours 
The richcft fruits, the fkireft flow'rs; 

Sages, with irkibroe wade of time^ . ' ' . 
The fteep aicent of Knowledge climb : 
Then, from the tow'rmg heights they fcale, 
4^ehol& Gon^ntmefit range — the v^. 

Yet wh^, Aftena,^tell us why , , 
We fcom tke crowd, when you are nigh : 
Why then does reafon: feem fo fair, 
Why learning then deferve our care ? 

• • • 

Who can'.itoplcas'd ybur ffaelves behold^ 
While you fo bivc a J>roof unfold. 
What force the brighter genius drawi^ 
From polifh'd Wifdom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What flrange |ic!fe<5Hon bids us own 
That Blifi with twlfome Science dwells, 
And happieft h^, who moil excels i . 



UPON 
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VISIT to the . fam^ in Winter, ,1748^. 

By the SWe. 

I' ■ " 

ON fair Afteria'^.blifsf^ plaiJMj 
Where tver-bl<K)rf5ing.F^<yr€igtw, ./ { 
How pleas 'd we pafs the winter's day ; 
And chafm the dOll-feyM. g|)l€en away ! ■ - 

No linnet, from the leaflet boiig^, 
* Pours forth heir notfc roeto*ofe3 now ^ , . ."^ r.:> 
But all admire Afteria's TOf^gue, 
Nor ^ijb the linnet's v^rpal fonfe^ -• -- - ' 

Hit* 'y\ •! w.T 

No flowers emk their- trj«>6esnt-«iy9 > ' ■ ,\ 

Yet fure Alleria's wit <H%by5 ; • ' ' 

'More various tints, more glowing lines^ 
And With, perennial beauty fliines. 

IV. 
Though rifled groves and fetter'd dreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
Afteria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
.^d well fupplies poetic fire. 

a See Lady Luxborough's Letters, p. j. 



V.The 
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V. * 

The field* have loft their lovdy dye ; 
No chearful azure decks the iky ; 
Yet ftill we blefs the louring day ; 
* Afterta imfles — and all is gay. 

VI. 
Hence let the Mufe no niore prefume 
To blame the Winter's dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loitering hours no noore ; 
But ah ! their envious bigfie deplore ! 

vn. 

For foon, from wit and frieadfhip's reign. 
The ibcial hearth, the fprightly vein, 
I go^— to me«t the coming year. 
On iavage plains^ and ^ferts drear ! 

vra. 

I go-*to ifeed on pleafures flown, 
]^{or find the fpring my lofi atone ! 
Bu( 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
Y/kh pride recall this winter's day. 



Am 
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An irreguhr ODE after Stckh£ss, i749* 



-^— -^ Utlius^ cum viagrit l^a^ emumttm 
By the Same. 

; ■ . I. . . 

Too long a ftranger to repofe. 
At length irom Pain's abhorred couch I rpftj 
And wandered forth alone-; 
To court once more the balmy brcez9. 
And catch the verdure of the trees, 
Bre yet their charms were flown. 

n. t 

'Twas from a bank with panfies gay 
I hail'd once more the cheerful day. 

The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun I how pleafing were thy rays, 
Rofledted from the polilh'd foce 

Of yon refulgent flreams I 

III. 

Rais*d by the fcene, my feeble tongue 

EfTay'd again the liveets of iong : 

And thus in feeble ftrains and iiow, 

The loiteriag nunXers 'tan to flo-y. 

6 ■ IV. "Come, 
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*• Come, ^ntlc Air ! my languid limbs reflorc, 
•• And bid me welcome from the Stygian iliore : 
«** For fure I heard the tender iighs, 
*> I ieein^d to join the plaintive cries 
•* Of haplefs youths, who through the myrtle grove 
** Bewail for ever their iinfiniih'd love ; 

** To that unjoyous clime, 
•* Tom from the fig^t of thefe etherial fkies ; 
** Dcbarr'd the luftre of their Delia's eyes ; 

** And bani{h*d in theirprime. 

- - V. : • . 

•* Come, gentle Air ! and, while the thickets bloom, 

** Convey the jaihiin's breath divine, * 

*♦ Convey the woodbine's rich perfiime, 

** Nor fpare the fweet-leaft eglantine. 

** And may'ft thoH (hun the rugged ftorm 

** *Tiil Health her wonted charms explain, 

•* With rural pleafure in her train, 

•* To greet me in her faireft form. 

** While from this lofty mount I view 

•* The fons of earth, the vulgar crew, 

•* Anxious for futile gains, beneath me ftray, 

** And feek with erring ftep Contentment's obvious way.' 

'VI. 

*^ Come, gentle Air, and thou celeftial Mufc, 

** Thy genial flame infufe ; 

^* Enough to lend a penfiye bofom aid, 

f^ And gild Retirement's gloomy (hade; 

" Enou^ 



** Enough to rear fuch niftic hyn 
^* M keifMmyf&ght^ but pai^ fnemis jriS paabi3* 

The gentle air a|lowM jcny;clatiii; . ' . 

And, more to chear my droc^iiiig firaupoty 
She mix'd thq balm of op'ning Amen ; 
Such as the b^e, with chymic poiwersy 
From Hybla's fragrant hfll.inhaicB, 
Or fcent Sabea!s blooming .vales. . 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mind^ 
By pr^icr^ts more refih'dy . r 

Negle^ their votary's anjjuous moan; 
Oh, how ihouid ,They relieve'?«*<^ Mides aH wui flown. 

vm, 

By flq^9Sery plain, or woodland iimdes^ , "^ 

I fbn^y Ibu^ the charming xaaidt { 
By woodland ^des, or flowery pbin, 
I fought them, faithkfs maids ! in Tainl 

WJhenlo! in happier hour, 
I leave behind my native jDoead, 
To range where zeal and. friendfli^ lead. 
To vifit Luxborough*s ^ hoaorM bower. 
Ah fbo^iih nian ! to feek the tuoefiil maids 
On fi/ber plains, or near kft verdant (hades ; 

^ Sec Lady Luzborough^s Letters, p. izS. 

1 IX. Scarce 
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IX. 

Scarce have my footfeps prefsM the favprM ground;- 
When founds etherial flrike my ear; 
At once cdeftial forms appear ; 

My fugitives are found ! 
The Mufes here attime their lyxes, 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires ; 
HerCi hand in hand, with careleft mien. 
The iportive Graces trip the green. 

X. 
But whilfl I wander'd o'er a Icene lb £ur. 
Too well at one furvey'I trace. 
How every Mufe, and every Grace, 
Had long employed their care. 
Lu^ks not a flone enrich*d with lively ftain, 
Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore. 
Falls not a plum on India's diilant plain. 

Glows not a fliell on Adrians rocky fliore, 
But torn methought from native lands or feas^ 
From their arrangement, gain freih pow'r t;o pleafe* 

XI. 
And fomc had bent the wildering maze, 
Bcdeckt with eveiy ftinib that blows ; 
And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 
To fhield th' iUuihious Dame's repoie : 



Othc 
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tilbm ^d gracM the fpiig^tty dome; 

And tau|^t the portrait where to glow; 
Others artangM the curibin tome; 
Or 'mid the decorated ipace, 
AffignM the laiirelM buft a jilace, 
And ffvcA to leahiing all the pomp of iliow i 
And now from eVeiy talk withdrawn^ 
liiiey miet and friik'd it o'er the lawn. 

XIL 
Ah ! wbe is me, faid I ; 
And Barrbll's ^ hilly cireuit heard me czy^ 
Have I for this with labour ilrove, 

And bvifliM all my little ftott 
To fcAce for y5u my fhaAy gt-ovc^ 

And fcollop every winding fhore ; 
And fringe with eveiy purple rofe 
*rhe £kphire Ihream that down my valley flows i 

XIIL 
Ah ! lovely treacherous maid^, 
*ro quit uilfeen my votive fhades. 
When )>ale difeafe and torturing paiii 
Had torn me from the bi'eezy plain. 
And to a refUefs coudi confinM^ -. 

Who ne'er your wdnted taiks declined. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To iwell the ibng, or plan the ihade ; 
JBy genuine Fancy fir'dy 

c The feat of 2^dy LuxVoroug^ in Warwlckfhirc* 

Vou V* C Ifcr 
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Her native Genius guides her hand. 
And, while fhe marks the iage command,. 
More lovely fcene$ her ikill fhall raife, 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays,j 

Than ever you infpir'd. 
Thus I my rage and grjef diiplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a Grace or Mufe return 

'Till LuxBORouGH lead the way. 



ANACREONTIC. 173a. 

By the SAMEr 

5AT-V w A S iti a coo! Aonian gl^e, 
'jL The wanton Cupid, ^nt with toB, 

Had fought refrefhment from the fhade ; 
And ftretch'd him on the mofly foil. 

A vagrant Mufe drew nigh, and found 

The fubtle traitor faft aijeep ;. 
And is it thine to fnore profound. 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But hufh— from thiJi auipi<tiouS houf. 
The world, I wceft, may reft kl peace ; 

And robbM of darts, and ftript of powV, 
Thy peevifli petuUnce decreafe; . 



Sleep 
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Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw, 

And this thy vile artillery hide- 
When the Caftalian fount fhe faw. 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide* 

The magic fount— ill-judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day 
You dar*d the Ihafts of Love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway. 

For, in a ftream fo wonderous clear: 
When angry Cupid fearches round^ 

Will not the radiant points appear ? 
Will not the furtive fpoils be found ? 

Too foon they were ; and every dart. 
Dipt in the Mufes myftic fpring, 
. Acquired new forCe to woimd the heart ; 
And taught at once to love zndying. 

Then farewell, ye Pierian quire ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
From Love we learn to fvvell the lyre ; 

And Echo aiks no fweeter fong. 
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s »AMfe»«^MfeV V ^a& . v r s ^^^ 



ODE. Written 1739. 

By the Same, 
XJntJfes antmi creJuIa mutut. Hoit« 

>^ j ^ WAS not by beauty^s aid alone, 
X That love ufurp'd his airy throne^ 
His boaftcd power difplayM : 

*Tis kindnefs that fccures his aim, 

'Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame. 
Which beauty firft convey'd. 

In Clara's eyes, the lightnings view ; 
Her lips with all the rofe*s hue 

Have all its fweets combinM ; 
Yet vain the blufli, and faint the fire, 
*l"ill lips at once, and eyes confpire. 

To prove the charmer kind — 

Though wit might gild the tempting {hara^ 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air, 

By Envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lelbia's wit betray'd her fcorn. 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every Mufe infpir'd. 

Thus 
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Thus aiiy Strephon tiuiM his lyre- 
He fcorn'd the pangs of wild delire, 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keeneft dart; 
Since frowns could never wound his heart, 

And Ihiiles — ^muft ever cure. 

But ah ! how falie thefe maxims prove. 
How frail fecurity from lovf , 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Love can imagined fmiles fupply. 
On every charming lip and eye 

Eternal fwccts beftowsi* 

In vain we truft the Fair-one*8 eyes; 
In vain the fage explores the ikies. 

To learn fix>m flart his fate : 
•Till, led by fancy wide altray, • 
He finds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc'd and wife — too late. 

As partial to their words we prove ; 
Then boldly join the lifts of love, 

With towVing hopes fupply'd : 
So heroes, taught by doubtful fhrincs, 
Miftook their Deity's defigns ; 

Then took the field-<-and dy'd. 



C 3 The 
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The D Y I N G KID, 

By the Same. 

Optima quaque dies miferis mortalihus antt 
Prima Jligit — — ViRG. 

A TEAR bedews my Delia's eye, 
To think yon playful kid muft die ; 
From cryflal fpring, and flowery mead, 
Muft, in his prime of life, recede ! 

Erewhile, in fportive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and friik, and bound: 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And on the fearful margin play. 

Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell, 
She faw him climb my ruftic cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright, 
And feem all ravilli'd at the light. 

She tells ^\'ith what delight he ftood, 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then Ikip'd aloof with quaint amaze ; 
And then drew near, again to gaze. 



She 
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She tells meg how with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear 'my Vocal reed 5 
And how, with critic face profbund. 
And ftedfaft ear, devoured the found. 

His every frolic, light as air, 
Deferves the gentle Delia's care ; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die.-— 

But knows my Delia, timely wife, 
How foon this blanielefs ^a. flies ? • 
While violence and craft fucceed. 
Unfair defign, and ruthlefs deed ! 

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore. 
And yield her purple gifts no more ; 
Ah Itibon eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name, and Strephon's love. 

No more thofe bow'rs might Strephon fee, 
Where firfl he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more tl^ofe beds of flow'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows he twiii'd^ 

Each wayward paflion foon would tear 
His bofom now fo void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbing vein, 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 
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Then mourn not the decrees of fete. 
That gave his life fo ihort a date ; 
And I will joiYi thy tefidereft figh», 
To think th?it youth fo fwiftly flies f 



>^^^-^y^/^J<^y/®^^^ 



I.OVE SONGS, written between tl^p 
Year J 737 and 1743. ^^ ^^? Same» 

S O N Q I, 

I Told py pymph, I tpld her true. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few | 
While faltering accents fpoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincerc. 

Of crops deftroy'd by viernal cold, ' * 

And vagrant flieep that left my fold ; 
Of thefq he heard, yet bore to hear; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, chang'd by Fortune's fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind. 
She heard, and fhed a generous tear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, if fhe dcign*d my love to blefs, 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ; 
Thi^ too Ihe heard, and fmil'd to hear j 
. And Flavia fure muft be fincere. 



[ 41 1 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial fwains^ 
Go reap the plenty of your plaint ; 
Defpoil'd of all which you revere* . 
} know toy Flavians love fincere. 

SONG II. The Landskip* 

How pleas'd within my native bgwert, 
Erewhile I pafsM the day ! 
Was ever fcene fo deck'd with flowers ? 
Were ever flowers fo gay ? 

How fweetly finil'd the hill, the vale, 

And all the landfkip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale ! 

The hill with beeches crown'd ! ' 

. Bft now, when urg'd by tender woes 
I fpeed to meet my dear. 
That hill and ftream my zeal oppofe. 
And check my fond career. 

No more, iince Daphne was my theme, 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and lilver ftream, 

Piyide my love and me. 



tdjO 
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SONG III. 

Y£ gentle nymphs, and generous dames. 
That rule o'er every Britifh mind ; 
Pe fure ye foothe their amorous flames, 
Be fttre your laws are not unkind^ 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting fighs away ; 
To mourn the night's oppreflive gloom. 

And faintly blefs the riling day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-bom fwain, 
A Britifli youth, fhould vainly moan ; 

Who, fcornful of a t)Tant's chain, 
Submits to yours, and yours alone. 

Nor pointed fpear, nor links of lleel, 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue, 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel, 
And loafi the fetters wrought hyyoum 

SONG IV. The Sky-Lark, 

Go, tuneful bird, that glad'H: the fkies. 
To Daphne's window fpeed thy way; 
And there on quivering pinions rife. 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 



And 
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And if (lie deign thy notes to hear. 
And if flie praife thy matin fong, 

Tell her the founds that foothe her ear 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 

The bird frpm Indian groves may fliine ; 

But afk the lovely partial maid. 
What are his notes compared to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcorn ; 

Afid lend an ear to Damon's woe, 
Who lings her praife, and lings forlorn* 

SONG v. 

^ ! ego non allter trifles e^incere morhos 
Qptarim^ quam tejic quoque velle putem* 

ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial ipring in vain ! 
A iickly languor veils mine eyes. 
And fajft my waning vigour flies. 

Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree, 
That fmile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death fliall court repofei 
Nor llied a tear before they clofe. 



What 
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What Uifs to n)< can feaibns bring ? 
Or what, the nccdlefs pride of fpring } 
The cyprefe bough, that fuits the bier. 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

*Tis true, my vine fo frefli and fair, 
might claim awhile my wonted carej 
My roral ftore fome pleafure yield; 
So white a fiock, ib green a field! 

My friends, that each in kindhefs vie. 
Might well expert one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear ; 
For when was Damon unfincere ? 

But ere I afk once more to view 
Yon letting fun his race renew. 
Inform me, fwains; my friends, declare. 
Will pitying Delia join the prayer ? 






S O N G VI. T H E A T T R I B U T E O F V E N U S. 

YES; Fulvia is like Venus fair; 
Has all her bloom, and ihape, and air : 
But ft ill, to perfect every grace, 
She wants — the Ihiile upon her face. 

The 
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The crown majeftic Juno wore, 
And Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore^ 
An helmet mark'd Minerva's mien, 
But finiles diftinguifli'd Beauty's queen# 

Her train was form'd of fmiles and loves. 
Her chariot drawn by gentkfl doves ; 
And from her zone, tlic nymf^ may find, 
^Tis Beauty's province to be kind. 

Then ffiiile, my fair ; and all whofe aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living Hone, 
Shall take their forms from you alone. 

The Rape of the TRAP,, a BALLAD; wair- 
TEN AT College, 1736. By the same. 

TWAS in a land of learning 
The Mufe's favourite ftation. 
Such pranks, of late, 
Were play'd by a rat. 
As gave them confternation ! 

- All in a college- ftudy, 

Where books were in great plenty, 
This rat would devour 
Jlore fenfe, in an hour, 
Than I could w rite-^in ttvcnfv. 

His 
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Hisbreakiaft, half the morning. 

He conftantly attended ; 
And, when the bell rung 
For evening-fong. 

His dinner fcarce was ended. 

Huge tomes of gee — graphy, | 

And maps lay all in flutter ; 
A river or a fea 
Was to him a difli of tea, 

And a kingdom— bread and butter. 

Such havoc, fpoil, and rapine. 

With grief my Mufe rehearfes ; 
How freely he would dine 
On fome bulky fchool-divinc. 

And for defert— eat verfes. 

He IparM not ev'n heroics. 

On which we poets pride us : 
And would make no more 
Of King Arthurs ", by the fcore, 

Than — all the world befide does. 

But if the defperatc potion, 

Might chance to over-dofe him ; 
To check its rage, 
He took a page 

Of logic, to compofe him. 

a Sir Richard Blaekmore's Poem under that Title. 

A tra 
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A trap in hafte and anger. 

Was bought, you need not doubt on't ; 
And fuch was the gin^ 
Were a lion once in. 

He could not, I think, get out on't. 

"With cheefe, not books, 'twas baited; " - / 

The fea, I'll not bely it; 
Since none, I tell ye that, 
Whether fcholar or rat, 

Minds books, when he has other diet« 

But more of trap and bait, fir. 

Why fhould I fing— or either ? 
Since the rat, with mickle pride^ 
All their fophiftry defy'd; 

And dragg'd them away together* 

Both trap and bait were vaniih'd, 

'Through a fra<Shire in the flooring ; 
Which though fo trim 
It now may feem, 

Had then a dozen, or more in. 

Then anfwcr this, ye fages ; 

(Nor think I mean to wrong ye) 
Had the rat, who thus did feize on 
The trap, lefs claim to rcnfon. 

Than many a fage among ye ? 

5 P'^ 
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Dati Prior*8 mice, I own it, 

Were vermin of condition ? 
fiut the rat, who chiefly learn'd 
What rats alone coticern'd. 

Was the deeper politician. 

That England's topfy-turvy, 

Is clear from thefe mifhaps, fir, 
Since traps, we may determine, 
Will no longer take our vermin. 

But vermin-take our traps, Sir« 

Let fophs, by rats infsfled. 

Then truft in cats to catch 'cm j 
Left they prove the utter bane 
Of owvftudies^ where, *tis plain, 

No mortal fits»^to watch 'em* 

A SIMILE. Bythesamb. 

WHAT village but has often feen 
The clumfy fliape, the frightful mien. 
Tremendous claws, and fhagged hair, 
Of that grim brute, yclep'd a Bfar f 
He from his dam, as wits agree, 
iReceiv'd the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone 
• • ¥roduc'd a vifage like her own, 

3 By 



t « 1 

£y which they hint, in myilic fafhioii^ 
Hie powerful force of educatfon. 

Perhaps yon rural tribe is viewing, 
U*cxi now, the flrange exploits of Bruin ; 
Who plays his antics, roars aloud. 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
Whofe birth has made a parl&i glad^ 
l^orbid, for fedr of fenfe, to roam, 
And taught by kind itiamma at hotne, 
Who gives him many a wdl-try'd rule, 
With ways and means— to pky the fool. 
In fenfe the fame, in flature higher. 
He ihines, ere long, a rural (quire; 
Pours forth imwitty jokes, and fwears. 
And bawls, and drinks-^but chiefy flares ! 
Ks tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Caroufe and laugh at his txpence ; 
And fure the paiiime I'm relatbg 
Muft prove as pleafant as Bear-bating. 



Vox^V; D The 
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The CEREMONIAU 
By the same*. 

SIR, will y6u pleafe to walk before?'* 
No, pray, Sir,-::y^a are next the doon 
** Upon mine honour, 1*11 not ftir f* 
Sir, I'm at home, confider, Sir^ 
•* Excufe me, Sir, I'll not go firft/* 
Well, If I muji be rude, I mujfi 
But yet I wiih I could evade it ; 
'Tis flrangely clownifii— ^# perfiiaded, &c. Ui^ 
—Go forward, cits! go forward, fqiiires! 
Nor fcru|^e each, what each admires* 
Life fquares not, friends, with your proceeding : 
It flies, while you difplay your breeding : 
Such breeding as one's grannam preaches^ 
Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches— 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 
Half crazy, or at leaft half mellow. 
To come behind you, unawares. 
And fairly pufh you both down ftairs ! 
But Death 's at hand— Let me advife ye, 
Go forward, friends, or U^U furprize ye. 



The 
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Irbe BsAil to the ViRTxrosos ; alluding to a frdfotd 
fcr the Pnblication of a Sttt of BuTtidiPLisiv 

BT the dAMI. 

HAlLf curi^ft wights, to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal Hies is ! 
Who deem thdfe grubs be3rohd compare^ 
Which cMMmt feofe defjpiies. 

Whether your prey, in gardens found^ 

Beiirg^d through walks and allies ; 
Whether o'er hill, liiorafi, or mound. 

You make more deiperate fallies ; 

ha&i the fiuy bf the ehace, 

No rocks could e'er retard yoii ; 
Blefi, if a dy repay the race. 

Or painted wing reward you, 

*Twas thus ^ Camilla, o*er the plain , 

Purfu'd the glittering ftrangei: ; 
Still ey*d the purple's pleafing fiain. 

And knew no fear nor danger, 

* Bf Mr. Wilkes. Thii I'repofal is alluded to in another of Mr. 
Shttftone't Poems. Sse Tht JPrt^np of Ta/le, Vol. I. p. aSo. Svo 
Uktoiu 

^ See VirgU. 

D z 'Tis 
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*Tis you difpenfe the favorite meat 
.;;^^t> Nature's flmypeople J > r,^ * /.,• i^^- :, 
Know what conferves they choofe to cat, 
Ify^-Axxi. what li^nrs to tipple* ~ . 

*Tis you protetfi: their pregnant hour ; 

And when the birth's at hand, 
Exerting your obftetric pow'r^ 

Prevent i mothlefi land^ " 



/• •• .1 -j:: 
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Yet oh ! my friends ! howe'er ydur yicTr ■ . . . • "T 

Above grofs obje6ts rifes ; ) •. . . ^v- /" 

Whatever refinements you.purfue, 
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Hear what a beau adviies» 
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A beau, that, weig^d with 3rour8, muft prize 
Domitian's idle paflion ; ..:.;> 

Who fought the Jeatb of teazing fli^Si; 
And not their propagation. 

Let Flavians eyes more de^ly.warm^.: 

Nor foolilhly determine 
To (light fair Nature's loveliefb form, 

And figh for Nat\u'6*s vermin. 

And fpeak with fonxt refpe6t of beaux ; 

No more, as triflers, tredt ^em : 
.'Tis better learn to fave one's cloath?, 

Than gherifli moths that eat 'eJaa. . 



VERSES^ 
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VERSES TO A F R I E^N D. 

. . ' .■■•/. 'I • 

By the same. . •■ , » *\ 

■■,'■• 

HA V E you not fcen, my gjentle fquire, ^ 
The humours of our kitchen fire ? 

Says NfJ to Sal^^l tead a fpade ; 
Why don't yc play ? — tht girl*s afraid- 
Play fomethmg — any thing— but play^— ^ 
Tis but to pafs the time away, 
Pho! how fhe ftahds— biting her nails^— 
As though (he plajr^d for half her vails— 
Sorting her cards, haggling and pickmg— 
We play for nothing, do us, chicken ? 
That card will do — blood! —never doubt it— 
*Tis not worth while to t^inA about it. 

Sal thought and thought, and mife'd her aim ; 
Arid Xci/j ne'er iludying, iJvon the game, 

^kthinks, old friend, 'tis wondVous true 
That verfe is but a game at Loo, 
^Vhile many a bard, that (hews fo clearly 
He writes for his amufement merely, 
h known to ftudy, fret, and toil, 
And play for nothing all the while ; 
Or praife at mod (for wreaths of yore 
Ne'er fignify a farthing more :) 

D 3 'Till 
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Till having vainly toil'd to gain it, 

He fees your fiyiijg pen obtaip it. . . * .3 

Through fragrant fccnes the triflcr roves. 
And haUow'd haunts that PhGBbu9 loves ; 
Where with ftrange heats his bofom glows. 
And myftic flames the God b^fiows,^ 
You, who none other flame require 
Than a good blazing parlour fire. 
Write yerfes— to defy the fcorners, 
In cake houfes, and chinmey 9oniers« 

Sal foimd her deep-laid fchemes ' were vaii^ : 
The cards are cut — come, deal again— 
No good comes on it when oqc lingers— 
V\\ play the card comes next my fingersf-* 
Fortune could never let Ned loo her. 

When fhe had left it wholly to her. 

* • 

Well, now, who wins ? — ^Why, ftill the fame-^ 
Tor Sd has loll another. game. 

I've done, flie mutter'd— I was faying. 
It did not arguj^ my playing. 
Some folks will win they cannot choofe ; 
But think or not think— fome muft lofe, 
I may h^ve won a game, or fo— 
But then it was an age ago— 
It ne'er will be my lot again-r- 
I won it of a baby then-^ 
Give me an ace of trumps, and fee. 
Our Ned will beat me with a three* 

'Til 



t « 1 

Tis all by luck that things are carry'd-- 
He'll fuffiu* for it when he's many'd. 
Thus Salj with tears in either eye, 
While vi£tor Ned fat tittering by. 

Thus I, long envying your fuccefs^ 
And bent to write, and ihidy lefs, 
S^te down and fcribbled in a trice. 
Tuft what you fee— and you deipife* 

You who caa frame a tuneful fong^ 
And hum it as you ride along ; 
i^, trotting on the king's high-way. 
Snatch &pqa the hedge ^ l^ig of bay ; 
Accept the verfe, however it flows, 
From one, who is your friend in proie. 

What is this wreath, fo glifieni fo fair! 
W|iich many wiih, and kvf fnuft wear ? 
Whieh one man's indoleiice can gain, 
Another's vigils ne'er obtain ? 
For what muft Sal or Pott fue. 
Ere they engage with Ned or you ? 
for luck in verfe ? for luck at Loo ? 
Ah no ! 'tis Genius gives you fame, 
^d Ned through Ikill fecures the game. 
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Written at an INN on a particular OctABioiCf 

By the same, 

TO thee, fair Freedom! I retire, ; 
From flattery, feafting, dice, and din $ 
Nor art thou found in domes much Iiigher 
Than the low cot, or humbly i»«. 

'Tis here with boundlefs power I reign. 

And every health which I begin, 
Converts dull port to bright champaign; ; 

For Freedom crowns it, at an inUf 

I fly from pomp, I fly from plate, 

I fly from Falfliood's fpecious grin; 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 

And chufe my lodgings, at an </m. 

Here, waiter I take my fordid ore. 
Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win; 

It buys what courts have not in flore. 
It buys me Freedom, at an inn. 

And now once more I ftiape my way 

Through rain or flaine, through thick or tliinj 

Secure to meet, at clofe of day. 
With kind reception — at an inn. 

Whoe'er has travelled life's dull round, 

Whfcre'er his various tpur has been. 

May figh to think how oft he found 

His warmeil welcome— at an inn* 

The 
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The Price of an EQJJIPAGE. 

By the same. 

Servum^potes^ 0/r, non habere^ 

Et regem potei^ Ole^ mn habere. Mak* 

IASK'D a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coa<:h it was that trailed along : 
** The glided coach there— don't you mind? 
** That with the footmen fhick behind." 

** O Sir, lays he, what, ha'n't ye feen it ? 
•Tis Tknon's coach, and Timon in it. 
*Ttt odd, methinks, you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighboiu*, and — ^what not ? 
Your old acquaintance, Timon !"— <' True/ 
** But faith his equipage is new, 
** Blefs me, faid I, where can it end ? 
" What madnefs has pofTefs'd my friend ? 
*' Four powder'd flaves, and thofe the tailelt I 
** Their ftomachs, doubtlefs, not the fniallcfl ! 
*' Can Timon's revenue maintain, 
*' In lace and food, fo large a train ? 
•' I know his land — each inch o' ground— 
*' 'Tis not a mile to walk it round — ^ 
** And if his whole eftate can bear 
^' To keep a lad, and one-horfe chair, 
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** I own *tl8 paft my comprehenfion !"— 
Yei(> Sir ; but Timoa lias a penfion. 
'Thus does a falfe ambition rule us ; 
Thus pomp delude, and M\y fool us ; 
To keep a race of flick|Bring knaves. 
He grows himfelf the worft of flavest 

A BALLAD, 

By th^ same. 

^'^^Trahit fua quemqui voluptat^ ^f ^^* 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth o\u: young fijuire. 
To hring down a wife, whom the fwaini might admire; 
But, in ipite of whatever the mortal could &y. 
The goi^Js objected the length of the way ! 

To give up the op*ra, the park, and the ball, 
For to view the Hag's horns in an old country hall ; 
To have neither China nor India to fee ! 
Nor lace-man to plague in a morning— npt fhe ! 

To relinquifh the play-houfe, Q^in, Garrick, and ClivCi^ 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept l^er alive ; 
To forego the full box for his lonefomc abode ! 
O Heav'ns ! (he ihould faint, flie fliould die on the road ! 

To 
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To forget the ^y falhipns and gefhires of France^ 
And to leave dear Augufte in the xnidft of the dance ; 
^d Harlequin too ! — *Twa| Jn vaiji to require it — 
Apd ihe wonder'd how folks \ksA the fece to defire it ! 

She might yield to refign tl^e fweet fii^^rs of Ruckholt % 
yrhere the citizen-matron regalias with her cuckbold ; 
But Randagh foon would her footfleps recall. 
And the mufic, the lapnps, and the gUre of Vaux-halL 

To be fure (he could tnoilfe no where elfe than in town. 
Thus ihe talk'd like a wit, and he look'd like a down i 
But while honefl Hariy deipair'd to fucceed, 
A coach with a cvrwtet trailed her to Tweed. 

» • • • 
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The extent of COOKERY. 

■ • > • 

By the same. 
m^^^ui/ia/^ue ei Idem. 

HEN Tom to CamMJge firfi: was fentj^ 
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A plain browTi hok he wore ,- 
llead much, and look' as though he meant 
To be a fop no more. 

* Ruckhok-houfei in the parlfh of I^owleytOD, ia Eficx, was ufed 
as a place of publlck direriioii between the years 1740 and X750. It 
iras an anclcu and renerahie building purchafed by Earl Tylney for 
one of his foasy bat has now been puUed down many years, and the 

snaterii^U of it fold. 

Sec 



See him to Lincolrfs Inn repair, 

His refolution flag ; 
He cherilhes a length of hair, 

And tucks it in a h^. 

Nor Coke nor Salkdd he regards. 

But gets into tlie houfe ; 
And foon a Judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows. 

Adieu ye hobs ! ye hags give pf ace ! 

Full-bottoms conie jnflead I 
Good Lord I to fee the various waj's 

Of dreffing— a Cahvis head! 



* »*. * 
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The Proghess of ADVICE. A common^Case. 

By the same. 
— SuaJe^ nam cerium efi\ 

SAYS Richard to Thomas (and feem'd half afeid) 
I am thinking to marry thy' rriiftrefs's maid : 
Now becaufe Mrs. Martha to thee is well known, 
I will do't if thou bid'fl me, or let it alone. 

Nay don't make a jeft on't, 'tis no jeft to nie ; 
For faith. Pm in earneft, fo prithee be free. 
I have no fault to find with the girl fincc I knew her ; 
But I'd have thy advice, ere I tye myfelf to her. 

3 Said 
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Said Thomas to Richard-r-tb IpeaJc tny opinion! 
There is not fuch a bitch in king George^s dominion ! 
And I firmly believe, if thou knew'ft her as I do, 
Thou would'fl chufe out a whippmg-pofl, firft,to be tyM to* 

She*8 peev)(hy (he's thievifli, (he's ugly, ihe*8 old. 
And a lyar, and a fool, and a flut, and a fcdd— 
Next day Richard haften'd to church and was ivIed, 
And ere night had infbrinM her what Thomas had laid. 

SLENDER'S GHOST. 

By the same. 

* '■ Cura leves laqmrntur^ ingtntesjiupenfn 

BENEATH a church-yard yew, 
Decay'd and worn with age. 
At duft o Ave, methought I fpy'd 
Poor Slendcr's ghoft, that whimpering cry'd, j 
O fwcet ! O fweet Anne Page \ 

Ye gentle bards, give tar ! 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who fpoil the lily, rob the rofe ; 
Come learn of me to weep your wce^ ; 

O fweet ! O foeet Anne Page ! 

Why 
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Why fhould fiidi laboured firains 

Your formal Mufe engage? 
I never dreamt of flame or dart. 
That firM my breaft, or piercM my heart. 

But figh*d, O fwect Anne Page I 

And yon, whole love*&:k minds 

No medicine can afluage ! 
Accule the leech's art no more, 
But learn of Slender to deploije; 

Ofweet! O fweet Anne Rige ! 

And you, whofe fouls are held. 

Like linnets, in a cage ! 
Who talk of fetters, links, and chains, 
Attend, and imitate my {trains : • 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 

And you, who ^oqfi ox^kve^ 

What horrid wars ye wage ! 
Of wounds received from many an ^t,^ 
Yet mean as I do when I il^ 

O fweet! O fweet Anne Page ! 

Hence every fond conceit 

Offhepherd, oroffage! 
'Tis Slender's voice, *tis Slendeir^s wajr, 
Expreifes all you have to fay-— 

O fweet! O fweet Anne Page! 

Upon 
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Upon RIDDLES. 

By THE SAME. 

HAVE you not known a finall niacbiae 
Which brazen rings environ. 
In many a countiy chimney fcen, 
Y-clepM a tarring-iron ? 

Its puzzling nature to dii^lay. 

Each idle clown may try. Sir, 
Though when he has acquired the way^ 

He*s not a jot the wifer. 

*Tis thus with him, who fond of rhime 

In Wit's low fpecies piddles ; 
And tries his thoughts, and wafiies his time 

In explicating riddles* 

Shall idle bards, by fancy led, 
(With wrathful zeal I ^ak it) 

Write with defign to plague my head, 
Who have no right to break it ? 



He 
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He writes the beft, who, writing, cafl 
Both pleafe aod teach together: 

But *m the devil of a plan, 
That can accomplifh neither* 

Ye readers, hear ! ye writers too ! 

O ipare your darkling labours ! 
For though they pleafe, not profit, you, 

They plague and hurt your neighbours* 

Go learn of Pope ; then judge aright, 
Which way to Fame's the furer : 

To put the truth in faireft light, 
Or render it obfcurer. 



VERSES to a Writer of R I D D L E S. 

AH ! boail not thofe obfciirmg lays, 
Nor think it fure and certain. 
That every one can draw a face. 
Who can produce a curtain. 

Pope does the flourifli'd truth no hurt. 

While gracefiil flowers difguife it ; 
Thou daub^ii it fo with mud and dirt. 

That not a foul efpies it. 

His 
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His fkncy decks, thy fency fhrowds ; 

What likenefs is between 'exA ? 
•Twixt one who foars above the clouds. 

And one entangled in 'em } 

But Jet my c^dour not upbraid 

Thy ftrains, which flow fo purely ; 
It is thy fecret, *tis thy trade, • 

Thy craft— to write obfcurely. 

Obfcurity in thee to blame 

I've not the leaft pretence ; 
'Tis that alone can guard thy fame, 

The ftyle that fuits thy fenfe. 

When Nature forxps an horrid mien 

Lcfs fit for vulgar fight ; 
The creatul'e, fearful to be feen, 

Spontaneous fhuns the light. 

The bat imcouth through inftindl fears 

The prying eyes of day ; 
Yet when the fun no more appears. 

Securely wings away. 

*Tis infUnd bids the frightful owl 

To devious glooms repair ; 
And points out riddles to a fool. 

To wrap his genius there. 

Vol. V. E - To 
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By ANTHONY WHISTLER, Efq; 

RE SO LV£ me, Strephon, what is this ; 
I think you cannot guefs amifi. 
•Tis the reverie of what you love, 
And all the men of fenfe approve. 
None of the l^ine e'er gave it birth ; 
The offspring firfl of foolilh mirth. 
The nurs'iy's ftudy, children's play. 
Inferior far to Vamby^s^ lay. 
What vacant Folly firft admir'd, 
And then with emulation firM, 
Gravely to imitate, afpir'd. 
*Ti8 oppofite to all good writing. 
In each defedt of this delighting. 
Obfcurity its charms difplays, 
And inconfiflency, its praife. 
No gleam of fenfe to wake the foul. 
While clouds of nonfcnfe round it rolL 
No (inooth defcription to delight ; 
No fire the pafBons to excite ; 

> Kamby Pamby. Names given to Aoibrofe Philips, on accoum of 
b)6 verfes to Miis Carteret. 

Kot 
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Not joke enough to (hake the pit t 

A jeft obfcenc would here be wit. 

What train of thought, though e'er fo mean, 

Of black-ihoe hay or cinder-quean. 

But far outihines Sir Fopling's mind 

While bent this fecret charm to find ! 

The greateft charm as yet remains, 

But fmted to the fearcher^s brains, 

That when he feems on it to fall. 

He finds there is no charm at all. 

Th' appearance, firft, of Nothing's fine. 

To find it Nothing is diyine ! 

But Baibo b the fiowV, tO fink 

Below what mortal man can think— 

Well, now what is't ?— what is't— a fiddle !— 

Yes, do be angry — 'tis a Riddle. 



S O N G. - By the Samoi, 

LET wifdom boaft her mighty pow'r^ 
With paffion ftiU at ftrife. 
Yet love is fure the fov'rcign flow'r, 
The fweet perfume of life ; 

The happy breeze that fwells the fail. 

When quite becalm'd we lie ; 
The drop, that will the heart regale, 

And iparkle in the eye ; 

El The 
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The fun that wakes us to delight. 

And drives the fhades away; 
The dream thatchears our dreaiy nighty 

And makes a brighter day. 

But if, alas ! it wrongly feize. 

The cafe is twice as bad ; 
This flowV, fun, drop, or dream, or breeze, 

Will drive a blockhead mad, 

A JSC JS| A j6^ A JB^M JQ^ J^ AJSC A J6S A J8[ jDu9C jBCJSCx 

To Lady Fane,% on her Grotto at Bafilden. 1 746 

By Mr. Graves. 

GLIDE fmoothly on, thou filver Thames, 
Where Fane has fix'd her calm retreat ; 
Go pour thy tributary ftreams, 
To lave imperial Thetis' feet. 
There when in flow'ry prtde you come 

Amid the courtiers in the main. 
And join within the mofly dome 
Old Tiber, Amo, or the Seine ; 

» Maiy, youngeft daughter •( Alexander StanhopCi £(q ; and fiftei 
of James, the firft Earl of Stanhope. She married Charles Vifcount 
Fane, and died Auguft I7thy 1762. Baiilden is fituated on the 
Thames, about eight miles N.W* of Reading. It bad formerly b«q 
a feat belonging to the old ^U of Bnih* 

y/hcD 
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When each ambitious ftteam ihall bold; 

The glories of its flattered lords f 
What pomp adorns the Gallic coaft. 

What Rome, or Tufcany affords ; . 
Then fhalt thou fpeak, (and fure thy tale 

Muii: check each partial torrent's pride,) 
What fcenes adorn this flow'ry valcj, 

Through which thy happier currents glide* 
But when thy fond defcription tells 

The beauties of this grott divine ; 
What miracles are wrought by (hells. 

Where niceft tafte and fancy join ; 
Thy &ory (hall the goddcfs move. 

To join her empire of the main. 
Her throne of pearls, her coral grove. 

And liveretir'd with Thee and Fane. 

The INVISIBLE. By the Same. 

Written at College, 1747. 

WHAT mortal bums not with the love of fame ? 
Some write, fome fight, fome eat themielves a name. 
For fame beau Frightful haunts each public place, 
And grows confpicuous for— »- his ugly i^ce. 

£ 5 Laura, 
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Laun, the rural circle's amftant boaft^ 

Sighs for the Mall, an4 longs to be ^ toafi« 

Hie priefUing, proud of do6|pne pot Us own, 

Ufurps a fcarf, and longs to preach in (own. 

£v'n Weiley's faints, whofe cant has fill'4 the ^ation| 

Toil more for fame, I trow, than reformatio^. 

B— , though blefl with learning, fenfe and wit^ 
Yet prides himfelf in never ihewing it. 
Safe in his cell, he (huns the fbu-ing crowd. 
And inward ihines, likje Sol behind a cloudy 
For fame let fops to di^^Qt regions roam, 
Lo ! here's the man — wifo never ftin from borne ! 
That unieen wight, whom all men wiih to fee, 
Illuflrious grown — by mere obfcurity. 



The Pepper-box and Salt-seller. A Fable» 
To ♦♦♦*♦, Efq. By the Same, 

THE 'fquire had din'd alone one day, 
And Tom was call'd to take arwey. 
Tom cicar'd the board \yith dextrous art j 
But, willing to fecure a tart, 
The liquoriih youth had made an halt ; 
And left the pepper-box and fait 
Alone, upon the marble table, 
Who thus, lil^emen, were heard to fquabble. 

Pepper 
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Pepper began, " Pray, Sir, fays he. 
What bufinef$ have you here with me ? 
la't fit that fpices of my birth 
Should rank with thee, thou fcum of earth ? 
rd have you know. Sir, I've a Ipirit 
Suited to my fuperior merit.-*— 
Though now, confin'd within this caflre, 
I ferve a northern Gothic mafler ; 
Yet, bom in Jawa^s fragrant wood. 
To warm an eaflern monarch's blood. 
The fun thofc rich perfe6tions gave me. 
Which tempted Dutchmen to enflave me. 

Nor arc my virtues Here unknown. 
Though old and wrinkled no^^ I'm grown* 
Black as I am, the faireft maid 
Invokes my ilimulatmg aid. 
To give her food the poignant flavour ; 
And to each fauce its proper favour. 
Pafties, ragouts, and fricaffees, 
Without my leafoning, fail to pleafe : 
•Tis I, like wit, muft give a zeft. 
And iprightlinefs, to every feafl. 

Phyfickns too my ufe confefs ; 

My infltience fageft matrons blefs : 

When drams prove vam, and colics teaze. 

To me they fly for certain eafe. 

Nay, I freih vigour can diipenfe. 

And cure ev'n age and impotence : 

£4 And, 
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And, when of dulnefs whs complain^ 
} brace the nerves, and clear the brain. 

But, to the 'iqnire here, I appeal— 
He knows my real value well : 
Who, with one pepper-corn content, 
Remits the vafTal's annual rent — 

Hence then. Sir Brine^ and keep your diftan 
Go lend the fcullion your affiftahcc ; 
For culinary ufes fit ; 
To fait the meat upon the fpit ; 
Or juft to keep our meat from ftinking— • 
And then — a fpecial friend to drinking !'! 

** Your folly moves me with furprize, 
(The filver tripod thus replies) 
Pray, mafter Pepper, why fo hot ? 
Firft couiin to the muttard-pot ! 

What boots it bow our life began? 
*Tis breeding makes the gentleman. 
Yet would you fearch my pedigree, 
I rofe like Fenus from the fea : 
The fun, whofe influence^<w boaft, 
Nurs'd me upon the Britijb coaft. 

The chymifls know my rank and place. 
When nature's principles they trace : 
And wifefl modems yield to me 
The elemental monarchy. 
By me all nature is fupplied 
With all her beauty, all her pride ! 
5 
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In vegetation^ I afcend ; 
To animals f their vigour lend ; 
Corruption's 'foe, I Hfc prefenrcj 
And llimulate each llacketi'd nerve. 
I give jonquils their high perfumfe ; 
The peach its flavour^ rofe its blooih t 
Nay, Titi the cenife, wheii rightly trac*d, 
Of Pepper* J arttnaatic tafte. 

Such claims j;0» teach me to produce : 
^ut need I plead my obvious ufe 
In feafoning all terreftrial food? 
When heaven declares, thdXfalt is good. ' 

Gmttt then, fonie.;9w thy virtues find; 
Yet JaJt gives health to all mankind: 
Phyficians iiire will fide with me. 
While cooks alone Ihall plead for thoe. 
In fhort, with all thine airs about thee. 
The world were happier far nxjitbout thee." 

The 'fquire, who all this time fat mute, 

' Now put an end to their diipute : 

He rung the bell— bade Ti^/w convey 

The doughty difputants away. — 

The fait, refrefli'd by Ihaking up, 

At night did with his matter fup : 

The pepper, Tom a(5gn'd his lot 

With vinegar, and muftard-pot ; 

A fop with bites and fharpers joinM, 

And to the fide-board well conlinM t 

MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

Thus ftti/ genius if refpe6tedt 
Conceit and foUy thus neglected ! 
Andy O my Shenstone ! let the vain, 
With mifbecpming pride, explain 
Their f{4endpr^ ipfluenc^, wealth or birth ; 
•— 'Tis men oi/enfe are men of worth. 

Written near BATH. 1755. 

^ ^lue tu Jeferia et inhc/pita tejqua 

Dicis^ mmgna ifoeat mtcum quijhatt. Hoit. 

BV THE SAME. 
I. 

THE faunt*ring cit, who drolls from town, 
With fcom furveys my gothic cell, 
Or wond'ring alks, what homely clown 
In this drear folitude can dwell. 

11. 

Thefe mould*ring walls, with ivy crownM, 

That charm nn with their folemn fcene, . 

Thefe flowVs that bloom fpontaneous round. 

Provoke his mirth, or give the fpleen. 

4 in. Inured 
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in. 

Inur*d to fEzioke^ throughout the year 
Yon verdant meads unmov'4 he {e^i 

Thofe hills unfightly rocks appear- 
Yon facred groves, mere heaps of tiees*—- 

IV. 
The lucid fount, that murmuring fells. 

Then through my ihrubs meand'ring fieab, 
An ufeful ih-eam hie tamely calls, 

But no poetic rapture feels. 

V- 

Hither from noify crowds I fly ; 

Here clwells fbft eafe and peace of nund;<«-* 
Yet think not Fancy's cuHous eye, 

To thefe deep folitudes confoiM. 

VI. 

Whene'er at morn or eve I rove, 

Where yonder cliffswith pines arc crown'd, 
What fplendid fcenes my rapture noove ! 

How charm'd I range th' horizon round ! 

vn. 

There Allen's ftately columns rife. 
And glittering from the circling wood, 

With conftant beauty feed my eyes. 
As he the poor with conilant food» 



VIU. Each 
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vm. 

Each pompoi^s work, proud Sath ! I fhai^ 
That decks thy hills. —Well-pleasM I fee 
Thy rifing cirque eclipfe thy fquare, 
And ^ Pitt and Stanhope baild hr me. 

IX. 
Each rifing fnonnt, with fome fair^pile 

Adorft'd, overlooks with confeious pride 
The fubjed): meads, that blooming imile 
On winding Avon's fihrer tide. ^ 

X. 
Would I fair Eden's bloom reftore ! 
Lo ! Widec»nb's cultivated vale. 
Where Flora paints her dopes for Moore ^, 
And all Arabia's fweets exhale. 

XI. 
Luxurious thus I freely rove. 

Nor at the fons of wealth repine ; 
Mere tenants of each hill and grove. 
Which fovereign F^ncy renders mine. 

xn. 

Familiar grown by conltant ufe. 

The ftatelieft dome its mafter cloys — 

Then grant him but thefe tranficnt views. 
What you poffefs, the bard enjoys. 

* Lord Chatham and Lady Lucy Stanhope built Tome of the firft 
houfes in tht Circnt. 
b An Irifh gcmlcmaa; aod great AotlA, who lived there. 

Verses 
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Verses to William Sheiwtohe, Efq; 

On receiving a Gilt Pocket-Book* I75i« 

By Mr, J A G O. 

TH£ S £ ipotleis leaves, this neat array^ 
Might ijoell invite your charming quill| 
In fair aflemblage to dilplay 
The power of learning, wit, and (kill : 

But iince^tfi^ car^efsly refufe. 

And to my pen the talk affign ; 
O ! let your Genius guide my Mule, 

And every vulgar thought refine. 

Teach me your beft, your beft-lov'd art. 
With frugal care to ftorc my mind; 

In this to play the miier*8 part. 
And give mean lucre to the wind : 

To (hun the coxcomb's empty noife ; 

To fcom the villain's artful malk ; 
Nor truft gay pleafurc's fleeting joys, 

Nor urge ambition's endlefs talk. 



Teach 
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Teach me to fiem youth's boifterous tide ; 

To regulate its giddy rage ; 
By reaibn's aid, my barque to guide 

Into the friendly port of age : 

To ihare what cUfpc culture yields ; , 

Through rbetmric^s painted meads to roam ; 

With you to reap hiibric fields. 
And bring the golden harvefl bofm : 

To tafie the genuine fweets oSvjit ; 

To quafif in humours fprightly bowl ; 
The philofophic mean to hit, 

And pnze the dignity of ibul. 

Teach me to read fair Nature's book, 
Wide-<q)ening in each flowery plain ; 

And with judidous eye to look 
On all the glories of her reign : 

To hail herfeated on her throne; 

By awefiil woods encompais'd round : 
Or her divine extradion own, 

Though with a wreath of ruflies crown'd : 

Through arched walks, o*er fpreading lawns. 
Near iblemn rocks^ with i>er to rove : 

Or court her, 'mid her gentle fauns. 
In mofly cell, or maple grove. 



Wheth. 
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Whether the profpedt ftram the fight^ 
Or in the nearer landikips charm. 

Where hills^ vales, fountains, woods umte. 
To grace your fweet Arcadttm farm. 

There let me fit; and gaze wltli you 
On Nature's works by Art refin'd; 

And own, while we their conteft view. 
Both fair, but faireft thus combined ! 



***ftftftftft«ftftft««« 



The S W A L L O W & 

Written S£pt£MB£&, 1748. 

BY THE, SAME. 

ERE yellow Autumn from our plains retired, 
And gave to wintry ftorms the varied year. 
The Swallow-race, with fbrefight clear infpir*d. 
To Southern climes prepared their courfe to fieer* 

On Damon*! roofs a grave aiftmbly fate ; 

His roof, a refuge to the featherM kind ; 

With ferious look he mark'd the nice debate. 

And to his Delia thus addrds'd his qaind* 

Obiervm 
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I 

Obfervc yon twktVipig flx>ck, my gentle m^id, 
Obferve, and read the wondrous ways of heav*n ! 

With us through fummer's genial reign they ftay'd. 
And food and lodging to their wants wcrp giv'n. 

But now, through facred prefcience^ well they know 
The near approach of elemental jftrife ; 

The bluftry tcn^jcft^ and the chilling fnpw, 
With every want and fcgurge of tender life ! 

Thus taught, they meditate a fpeedy flight ; 

For this ev'n now they prune their vigorous wing ; 
For this- confult, advife, prepare, excite, 

And prove their ftrength in many an airy ring. 

No furrow loads their bfeaft, of fwells their jqy?. 
To quit their friendly haimts, or nalWe. home ; 

Nor fear they, launching on the boiindleft iky, 
In fearch of future fettlements to roam. 

They feel a pow'r, an impulfe all divine ! 

That warns ..them hence; they feel it, and obey; 
To this diredion all their cares rcfign, 

Unknown their deftin'd ftage, unjnarkM their way . 

Wefl fere your flight ! ye mild domeftic race ! 

Oh I for your wings to travel with the fun ! 
Heahh brace your nerves, and Zephyrs aid your pace. 

*Till your long voyage ^appily be done I 



Set 



« * 



Stii Aiiay bri my roof your gucfts to-day; 

To-morrow on my'roof yonr guclte nb more! 
£re yet 'tis night, with K^g tfiey wing tway^ 

To-motTOW laiids them on fome ftfcr fiiore. ' - 

How juft tlie moral iij this fene conveyM ! 

And t?ha^ without a mbral would ^e read*? 

Then mark what Damtm tells his ^htle maid^ 

And with his leflbh regifler the deedt 

■• 

*Tis thus lifers cheatful iekibhs^ idt 4way ; 

Thus threats th6 winter of ihelement age ; 
Our time of a£tion but a fummer's day ; 

And earth's frail orb the iadly-varied ilage ! 

And does no pow^r its friendly aid diQ)eh{e, ' 

Nor ffvt us tidings of fome happier clime? 

Fiiid we no gUide in gracious Providence 
Beyond the ftiroke of death^ the verge of time ? 

Ytt, yes, the facred oracles we hear. 
That paint the path to realms of endlels day ; 

That bid our hearts, not death, nor anguifh fear^ 
This future tranfpott, tiat tb life the way. 

then let n^ timely for our flight prepare^ 

And form the foul for her divine abodes 
Obey the call, and truit the Leader's care 

To bring us bk through Vitttie's patfa^ to Gcd. 

Vol. V. ' F Lot 



Let no fond Jotc for earth exa£l a figh. 
No doubts divert our llcady fteps alidc ; 

Nor let us long to live, nor dread to die-; 
Heav'n is our Ilojpe^ and Frovidence our Guide* 

PA R T II. 

Written A p r i l^ i749« 

AT length the winter's furly blails are o'er ; 
Array *d* in fmiles the lovely fpring retumsf t 
Health to the breeze unbars the fcreaniing dopr 
And every breaft w-ith heat celeflial burns. 

I I * 

Again the daifies peep, the violets blow ; 

Again the tenants of the leafy grove, 
Forgot the pattering hail, tlie driving {now^ 

Refume the lay tonielofly and love. 

^ . . . ■ 

And fee, my Delia, fee o'er yonder flream, 
Where on the funny bank the lambkins play ; 

Alike attraftcd to tH' enlivening gleam, 

The ffranger-fwallows take their wonted way. 

Welcome, ye gentle tribe, your fports pur&ie. 
Welcome again to Delia, and to me : • 

Your peaceful councils on my roof renew, 
And i^an your fettlements from danger free. 



No 
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No tcmpeftomwy'ffifed to My pdttrrfj" 
My frugal toiith no tioxiousl^lMft (ttppli^s; 

Go, wandf*^^ -go, repair your Ibdty botv*rs. 
Think, <mAO/bo(lU6K»ofimjr«hiRmk# fife. ' i "^ 



< L 






Again Til liften to'y(fi^ grfeivc dAatcl, . ' 

m think I hfci^ yoiir varioiii fhalHmJ- tblcf^ . . . ' , 

Your iiumlMi'8jr'l<^CT^,--poltcie84^flnd'ftate8^ ' 
Your limits -ftttifd,'a&d your- nibeicniY^M. ' 

rtt'.ftink rjBwir^ieU of .diftwtlwds, 
What infed-natioDS rife from Egypt's mud. 

What pkinfifed (lirarms iubfiil on^ Libya's iand«| 
What mild Euphrates yields, ai^ Ganges' flood* 

Thrice happ)r rziX I "- whom* Nfttilrtf's call inyitM . 

To travel o'er h€r Realms with adHve wing^ 
To tade her bhditteft (lores, hef beft delight*, 

The fummer's radiance, and the fweets of fpring :* 

While we are'^qm'd to bear the reftl^fs change 
Of ihifting feafons;, vapours dank, - or dry. 

Forbid, like you, to milder climes to rcinge^ - 

When wintiy clouds. defEttintht troubled fky« 

Bat Jmow thfi period to your joyi affign* j ! 

Know ruin hoversio'er this tittrCttly- ball; - 
Certdn as fate, tiMl fuddeo ad th^>UuK^ . li 

lu iccret adamantine pit^-ftilfl falL * 

Fa tin 
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Yet when yoiir {hwl-Mv*4 fumindn (UiiernQ siR>re| 
My patient ffii»d, fwoira foe. to yice't wa^;. 

SufbinM on lighter wingB thfta yours, fiiall ibtt i 
To fairer realml betieftth a hrighta: rftys •»- 






To plains etherial, ^nd filyfia^ bo^:W,r.! 

Where wintry, ftormauo rude ^coejb 9|>$^».: i 
Where blafts no light'oing^^ and no thunder ,lotvV«^ 

But fpring andjc^ uach,aDg'd for ever, reign* 



V A L. E N. T J. N JE^« : D AY* 

Tf {I ]B tunefol choir in am^rOus flwos 
Accoft their feather'd l^et^ 
While each fopd mate with e^al pains 
The tender fuit approves. 

With dwArful hop from fpray t6 Ipriy 

They ^^port along the meads ; 
In fecial biifi together ilrayi 

Whferis loVe or fiwcy leads. .... 

Throu^. going's gay iceaes each happy pair | 

Their flu^tfriiikg jpys prurfue ; 
Its various pharms apd produoe^arCi 

for ever kittfl and. tint* 



The 
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Their iprightly notes from «very Ihad^ 
Theirmuttud loves proolaim ; 

Till winter's chilling blails invade, 
And damp th* enlivening flame* 

TheQ all the jocund fcene decUncs, 
Nor woods nor n^eads delight ; 

The drooping tribe in fecr^ t pines^ 
And mourns th' imwelcome fight. 

Go, blilsful warblers ! timely wiie, 
Th* inftru£Uve moral tell ! 

NfHT thou their mtftfung lays deipife, 
My charmiqg Annabelle 1 




The scavengers. A Town Eclogue* 



A 



In the Manner of SWIFT. 

By the same. 
WAKE, my Mufe, prepare a loftier theme : 



The winding valley and the dimpled fiream 
Delight not all : quit,«iquit the verdant field, _ 
And try what dufty flreets and alleys yiekL 

F 3 Where 



t 86 ] 

Where Avon wider flows, an^ gathftn fenw, •. i 
A town there ftands, and Warwick is it$ namCi ;. 
For ufeful arts, entitled once td fhare ■ *^ i. 

The Mercian dame, Eiflfd^^^s guardian carCt . " 
Nor lefs for feats of chivalry renown'd, 
When her own Guy was with her laurels crown'd. 
Now indolence fubjedls the drowfy place, - ■ • 
And binds in iilkeri bbnds her feeble race; 
No bufy artifans their fellows greet, ' ' - 

No loaded carriages obllrudl th^ ftreet ; 
Scarce here and there a fauntVng band is feen. 
And pavements dread the tuff's incroaching grecn« 

Laft of the toiling race there Iiv'4 a pair, 

Bred up in labour, and ihur'd to care, 

■To fweep the ftreets their talk from fun to fun, 

And ieek.the dafiinds that otheps ihun. 

More plodding hind;' or dame, you ne^er'flidl fee,' - • 

He gaffer Peflel hight, and gammer flie. 

As ?it their ^oor they fate one fummer's day, 

Old Prf el firft eflay'd the plaintive lay; 

His gentle mate the plaintive lay return'd j 

And thus alternately their grief they moum'd, 

O. ?. Alas I was ever fiich fine weather feen ! 
How xhifly are the roads, the ftreets how clean ! 
How long, ye almanacs, will it be dry? 
Bn^'pty my cart how long, and idlo I ? • 
Once other dayR and different fate we t:heW| 
^bat Something had to carry,, / to do, 

Nov^ 
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Now e'eh at beft the times are none ib gb6d," ' " 

Bnt 'tis hard work to icrape a livelihood. 

The cattle in the ftalls refign their life, 

And baulk the fhamblcs, and the bloody knife. ' 

Th' affrighted farmer penfive fits at home, 

And turnpikes threaten to compldat my doom. 

WiFB. Wtjil! for the turnpike, that will do no hurt, 
The roads, they fay, are n't much the better for't- 
But much 1 fear this murrain, where 'twill end. 
For fure the cattle did our door befriend. 
Oft have I prais'd tliem as they ilalk'd along ; 
Their fat the butchers pleas'd, but me their dung. 

O. P. See what a litUe dab of dirt is here I 
But yields ^1 Warwick more, O tell me where ? 
Lo ! where this ant -like hilloc fcarce is feen, 
Heaps upon heaps, and loads on loads, have been ; 
Bigger and bigger the proud dunghill grew, 
'Till my diminifli'd houfe was hid from view. 

Wife. Ah ! gaffer Ptjiel^ what brave days were thofe. 
When higher than our houfe our muck -hill rofe I 
The growing mount I view'd with joyful eyes. 
And marked what each load added to its fize. 
Wrapt in its fragrant fleam we often iate, 
And to its praifes held delightful chat. 
Nor did I e'er neglecl my mite to pay, # " 

To fwell the goodly heap from day to day 5 
For this each mom 1 plied the flubbed-broom, 
*TilI I fcarce hobbled o'er mv furrow 'd room ; • 

F 4 For 
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For this I fquat m^ on my hams each aigbf| 
And mingle pro^t fweet witl^ fvveet delight. 
A cabbage onee I bought, but fmali the coft^ 
Nor 4o I thiiijc tl^e farthing aU was Ipft: 
Again you fold it9 well-digiBfted ftore. 
To dung the garde;ii where it grew before. 

O. P. What though the boys, and boy-like fellows jeer^. 
And at the fcavenger's employment fneer*d; 
Yet then at night content I told my gains. 
And thought well paid their malice and my pains. 

Why toils the merchant but to fwell his florej 
Why craves the wealthy landlord ftill for more? 
Why will our gentry flatter, trade, and lie. 
Why pack the cards, and— what d'ye call't the die i 
All, all the pleafing paths of gain piirfue. 
And wade, througl:^ thick and thi^, as we folk do. 
Sweet is the fcent that from advantage fprings. 
And nothing ///V/y that good intcreft brings. 
*Tis this that cures the fcandal, and the fmell, 
The reft — e'en let our learned hetters tell. 

Wife. When g«ody Dobbins calPd me filtliy bear. 
And nam'd the kennel and the ducking chair ; 
With patience I could hear the fcolding quean, 
For fure 'twas d^-tineis that kept me clean. 
Glean was my gown on Sundays, though not fine. 
Nor miftrefs ***'s cap fo white as mine* 
A flut in filkt)r kerfey is the fame, 
Nor fweeteft always is the fined dame. 

Thus 
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Thus waii'd they pleafure pad, a;id prrient caret, 
While the (larvM hog join'd his complaint to theirs* 
To (till his grunting difierent ways they tend, 
To Wefl-gate one, and one to Cotton-end. 



A^//$^y,<*//t->fe^//!^>^^ 



H /V ^ L £ T*s SoLiLOQjtTY, Imitated. 

By the save. 

TO jfr/W, or not to print — that is the queftion. 
Whether 'tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous Fancy, 
Or fend a well*wrotc copy to the prefs, 
And by difclofing, end them. To print, to doubt 
No more ; and by one a£t to fay we end 
The head-ach, and a thoufand natural ihocks 
Of fcribbling frenzy — 'tis a confummation 
Devoutly to be wifh'd. To print — ^to beam 
From the fame flielf with Pope, in calf well bound: 
To fleep, perchance, with Quarles — Ay, there's tie rub— 
For to what clafs a writer may be doom'd, 
When he hath (huffled oflffome paltry (lufiT, 
Muft give us pauie. There's the refpeft that makes 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece nine years. 
For who would bear th' impatient thirft of farac,^ 
The pride of confcious merit, and, 'bove all. 

The 
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Hie te^ous imparmaity of friends^ 
Wheip as hinifelf might his quietus m^ke 
With a bare iakhorn ? Who would fardles bear ? 
To groan and iweat under a load of iivit I. 
But that the tread of flecp Parnalfus' hiji, 
Tiiat; undiirf^uver'd countrr, with whoie baya 
Few travellers return, puzzles the will, 
And makes us rather bear to live unknown. 
Than fan the hazard to be known, and damn*d. 
Thus critics do make cowards of us all. 
And thus the healthful face of many a poem . 
Is fickly'd o'er with a pale manufcript; 
And enterpri.zers of great fae and fpirit 
With this regard from DoDSLE,y turr^ away, 
And loie the name of Authors. 

^^ ^ ;: ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ <i?v& .^ ^ 4r 

Transcrie^d from the Rev. Mr. P1XEL*s* 
Parsonage Garden near BIRMINGHAM, 

1757- 

E E K not in thefe paths to view 
Dryads green, or Naids blue ; 
Such as haunt, at eve or dawn, 
^ En'utlle'% lake, or "^ Ila^Ity^s lawn : 



s 



a See Shenflonc's Letters, p. iSi. gvo edition. 
*> S^-at of the Earl of Stamford, 
c Scat of Lord Lyticlton; 



Such 
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Such as fport on * Worfi§ld^^ meads ; 

Such as ShenjioHt*% Genius leads . . 

O'er vale and hill, and to their 4are 

Configns Jik waves and woodlands feir; 

While t\\t Mufes vacant flray, 

And Echo wants her fweeteft lav. 

Long, long may thofe unrival'd flime, 
Nor Ihail my temp'rate breall repine. 
So Muiic lend her willing aid 
To gladden this ignoble Hiade ; , 
So Peace endear this hunible plain-^^ 
And haply Elegance will deign 
To wander here, and fmiling fee 
Her fifter nymph Simplicity. 

MALVERN S P A% 1757. 

Inscribed to Dr. WALL. 

By the Rkv. Mr. PERRY. 

WITH bounteous hand the gracious King of hea\*en 
His choiceil bleffings to mankind hath given; 
Whilft thoughtlefs they ungratefully defpife 
The rich profufion that falutes. their eyes. 

<* Scat of Sherrington Davenport, Efij; 

" In the County ojf Worccftcr. . . 
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But wife was he who Audy'd every ufe • ^ 

Of common weeds which common fields produce^ 

The dock, the nettle, in each fwelling vein, 

A healing balm for xnany an ill contain : 

^ £v*n deadly nightihade, though with poifon fraught^ 

At length is found a falutary draught. 

The fame creative power that firlt difplayM 

His wond'rous works for oiu: delight and aid i; 

His love to mortal man dill gracious fhows, 

In every flream that glides, and herb that grows* 

At his command^ Malvern, thy mountains riie^ 

And catch their dewy nedtar from the ikies : 

At his command gufh out thy cryftal rills, 

To cure the direful train of faiuman ills ; 

On all alike their influence freely flied, 

As the bright orb that gilds thy moimtainS head. 

The wealthy fquire, whofe gouty limbs are laid 

On beds of down, almoft of down afraid. 

At this balfamic fpring may foon regain 

His lavifli'd health, and o'er the fpacious plain 

Piirliie the hare, or chace the mifcreant fox 

With winged fpeed o'er hills or craggy rocks. 

Here to his comfort the poor helplefs fwain, 

Kack'd with the torture of rheumatic pain, 

Obtains relief without the naufeous pill, 

Or that more (hocking fight the doctor's bill. 

k Sec a pamphlet lately publlibed hj Mr. Gataker, where its yirttiet 
are with great candour and judgement difplayed. 

6 When 
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When cloudy i&ids obfcure the vifiud v^y^ 

And tura to difmai night the gladfoine d^y ; 

The mournful wretch with pleafure here may find 

A dream thatjieals the lame, and cures the blind. 

The pamper'd cit, whofe high, luxurious food 

With acrimontous poifon lo^^ds his blood. 

Here polifhes Odce aiore his fcaly fkm^ 

And purifies the vital ftream within. 

Amazing truth ! his wretched leprous heir. 

Who undeferv'd his father's fpots muft ivear. 

Emerges dean if in this fount he lare, . . 

As, the white Syrian rofe from Jordan's wave. 

The latent ulcer, and the cancer dire. 

That wafie our flefli with fiow-confuming fire,, 

Whofe fubtle flames 'ftill fpread from part td part. 

And ftiU elude the ikilful furgeon's art ^ 

Here check'd fubmit, their raging fury laid, 

By ftrfeams from Nature^s myftic engine play'd. 

The fttlbbor^ evil, for whofe flux impure 

Blind bigotry at firft devisM a cure, 

Heal'd by tkefe Waters needs no more deihimd 

The fbolilh witchcraft of a Stuart's hand; 

And Brunifwick's line may truft their royal caufc 

To reafon, juftice, liberty, and laws. 

Should all the virtues of this fpa be told, 

Its praifes might be wrote in lines of gold : 

No more would.poets their Pierian fpring. 

But Malvern fpa ia loftier numbers fmg; 

No 
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No more Paraafllis, but the Malvern climb. 
To make their di6lion |iurfc, their thoughts fublime. 
Ev*n I at thefe lair fountains- easM' of pain^ 
To you, my friend, addrefs one votive ftrain : 
To you the 'Naiad of this balmy well " - 

Reveals the wonders of her fecret cell : - 

To you transfers the -lay, whofe a(!tive mind, •*• • 
Like her own flream &om * earthly dregs refiaM, 
Explores a panacea for mankind. • • ■ -f-. 
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Some Reflections xtPON hearing rH« Bell 

TOLL FOR THB DeATH OF A FRIEND. 

By Mr. J. GILES*. 

HARK ! — what a mournful folemn found 
Rolls murni'ring through the cloudy air ! 
It ilrikes the foul with awe profound, 
Affcfts the gay — alarms the fair. 

c Sec a trcatifc publilhcd by DoAor Wall, concerning the extreme 
purity of the water^ and its great efficacy in fcveral obftinate chro* 
n'lcal diforders. 

a Mr. Jofeph Giles refidcd fome time at Birmingham, and liyed in 
terms of intimacy vith Mr. ShenHone. To this gentleman he was in* 
debted fbr correAing his poems, of which a volume in 8ve was printed 
in the year 17 71. * 

With 
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With what a pathos does it Ijpeak ! 

Afiedting deep the thoughtful Oiiad: 
The golden fcheines of tbljy break. 

That hold in glittecing jQiares maakiad* 

'Tis Death's dread herald calls aloiid, 
ProclaLnQS his conquefl through thcikiet: 

The fun retires behind a cloud, 
And Nature feems to fympatliize, 

Refie<^, ye reftle6 fons of caie ! 

Your vain deiigcs his hand can fpoil, 
Make hard oppreiicrs lend an ear. 

And wretched mifcrs ceafe their toil^ 

For what avail vaft heaps of gold, . 

When Death his aweful vjirir fhall fend ? 
Though folly fwell, c^nd pride look bold, 

The maik muii drop, the farce mu^ endL 

It is no hoar)' tottering age 

That now lies llretcli'd beneath his iboke ; 
The tyrant ilcrn, that feels his rage : 

Th' opprelTor's rod, that now is broke. 

But oh I —'tis generous Cynthio's bell ! 

Fall'n in his prime of youthful ])loom : 
For Cynthio founds the doleful kneli, 

And calls him to the ixjent tomb ; 



Cynthio! 
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fcynthio ! — whofe hap;^ healing art 

Turn'd from his friends death*s fatal blo^i 

And (liiclded friom that threatening dart, 
Which now, alas !.^has laid him Ww* 

But Cynthio's virtues ne'er cah die, 
They leave a grateful rich perfume : 

And now, tratlfplanted to the iky. 
In heav'n's immortal gardens bloomi. 

And hark !-^ah, what celedial notes 
With grateful accents charm my ear ! 

As down th' ctherial mufic floats, 
The fun breaks fojrth, the ikies are cleari 

J'rom heav'n defcends the pyhA ftrain, 
CohveyM to earth on Angels wings, 

To mitigate our gfief and pain; 
And this the theinc of joy it bringij : 

•** Thus write (the voice from heav*n proclaims) 
** The virtuous dead are ever bleft I 

** Their works inimortalize their names, 
** Their labo^its ceafe, and here they rei!i 

•* Behold, the Saviour wide difplay 
** The trophies of his generous love^ 

** To cheer you through life*8 thorhy wiyj 
** And lead to ftowciy realms above* 
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«« 'Tis He de&r&ft Deadi'« hmM th^^ 
** And bids the grave's dmd horreM fljr, 

• • The <^h*s 6f hcav*n his tiiumph fin J j 
'< And hail: him viaor thr<nigfa the fk;^^ 

The ROBIN: Ak ELEGY". 

WftlTTSN AT THE CLOSE o)f AUTtltN^ X7j6b 

'By the same* 

OCome, tlhou melanchoty Mufry 
With foleixin dirge aflift my fbain. 
While (hades (iefcend, and weeping dews, ' 
, In forrows vrrip the rural plain. . 

Her xnantle ||ravie cool Evening fpreads. 

The Sun cuts ihort liis joyful race ; 
The jocund hiDs, the laughing meads,- 

Paton a ficVenii^, crying face. 

• ' - ■ ■ • • 

Stem Winter brii^ his g^ooo^y. trains 
Each pleafing landikip fade« from view ; 

In fdemn flate he ihuts the fceiie, 
To fiow'iy fields we bid a^ieu ! 

» This Elegy was Mtk aksvcd in tht Andiar's edition of hit 
pocw. 

Voi.V, O Qiu«e 
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Quite ftript of cyciy beauty, fee > 

How foon fair Nature's honours fade ! 

The flowers are fled, each fpreading tree » 

No more affords a grateful ihade* 

Their naked branches now behold. 

Bleak winds pierce thro' with murmuring fimad;:^ 
Chill'd by the northern breezes eold, 

Their leafy honours ilrew the ground. 

So man, who treads life's adUve flage, 

Like leaf or bloflbm fades away ; 
In tender youth, or riper age. 

Drops thus into his native clay ! ■ . ^\ 

Alas ! and can we chufe but moan. 

To lee all Nature's chamos expire ! 
Fair-blooming Spring, gay Sununer gone, 

And Autunm hailening to retire ! 

But fee the tender Redbreaft comes, 

Forfaking now the leaflefs grove, N « 

Hops o'er my threfhold, pecks my crumbs^ 

And courts my hofpitable love. ' 

Then fooths me with his plaintive talc. 

As Sol withdraws his friendly ray; " 
Cheering, as evening fliades prevail. 

The ibft, remains of dofingday, \ 

O wel- 
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<) weMdm^ t6 my homely board ! 

There unmolefled fhalt thou ftand ; 
Were it with choiceft dainties ftot'd} 

For thee Vd ope»a liberal hand; 

Since thou of all the warbling throng. 
Who now in filence far retire, 

RemaiA-'ft to footh me with a fong^ 
And many a pleafiilg thought infpircf. 
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IF c*er (harp forro^ from thiiie eyes did fLaw^ 
If e*er thy boibm felt another's woe, 
tf e'er ter beauty's eharms thy heart did pro^e, 
If e'er the offspring of thy virtuous love 
Biootn'd to thy wifh, or to ihy foul Was dear, 
Tim plaintive marble aiks thee for a tear ! 
Wrhcre^ alas ! too early fnatch'd away, 
All that was lovely Death has made his prey. 
No more her cheeks with crimfon rofes vie^ 
No more, the diamond, fparkles in her eye ; 
Ifer breath no more its balmy fweets can boaft, 
Alas I that breath #ith all its fweets is lofl, 

G 2 Pale 



Pale now thofe lips, Av^e bluQiing h!^ut| bmg^ , 
And mute the charming muilq of faj^ tQii^g\ie I 
Ye virgms feir, your fading chwm^ fiin^» 
She was whate'cr your tender hearts oan fay | 
To her fweet memory for ever dear, 
Let the green turf receive ybirr" trickling tear, ' "^ "' 
■ To this fad place your-earileft gaittnds firinij, 
And deck her gra\^ with- firftlings of the Sjpii^;* ' * 
Let opening rofes, ^oopteg iilics tell, •".•''•• ^*^''- 
Like thofe Ihe bloom'd, and, ah! like thefe (he fclL - 
In circKng 'wrea[lhs fet t^e pale ivy grow, - 
And diftant yews a fable fhade beftow ; 
Round her, yz Gracqi, c^nftjnt figils keop^ . 
And guard (fair Innocence !) her facred fleep ; 
'Till that bright momlhali wak6 ^e beauteous clay^ 
To bloom and i^parkle in eternal (by, ,. - 
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By Mr. NOXJRSE, ©f Ati.-Soui/a CoJ^JLJCoju 

OXON, IJJ^l^ I 

As once the Mufe, reclining on her tyre, ' . - 
Obferv'd her fav'rite b^rds, a num'rous dioir ; ' 

The confcious pleafure iWell*d her filcnt breafl:, • * 

Her fecret pride exulting finilca-codfeft, ' ■ 

2 Whcn^ 



When i!bmikrMtr^{piA[^j trfibfe care ^refides 
O'eir the mittpdiat, &Ad thtt'J^hcil guided : 
Juft, Goddeft,.'1*thyjX)y> tfqr tfain, wc own, 
Approaches nearer to ApoHo^s throne. 
Foremoft iii>Le^(rningVrankft they fit iuHime^ 
HoxK>ur'4 and lov'd through e\'ery age- of time i 
Yet let me^iif ^ -ipWit fev'rite foni^ of mine 
Has ifaorcrtl(abrfdllow'd eveiy fi^n' of thine. 
Thy H^mf' needs not grieve to hear his fame 
Exceeds not RnphdH*ii witlely-hoiwiir'd name. 
Raphael lihehkn^naidid agc9 wrapt in tiight, 
Rofc father df'JIiiB'fdence to th^Hght ; 
With matchlelk graoe, •and:mdjefty ^ine, 
Bade Paintiiigv|ir«tthe/ and litf^ ^hebolid deiign; ' 
*ro the day-inan the hKavfehiy-firfc-^^Jiiy'd^ 
And gave it dliarttM to Natui'c?s^*tf deny'd. * ' 

With judgment, gemue, ihdtiftry, and art. 
Does A7/2f// captivate his readcr*s heart? 
With ri\'al tallfiiRB my Caracd bleft, 
Rres with like tranfport the fpe£lator's bread. 
The. youthful Lucan^ who with rapid force 
Urg*d by PharfaUa's field the Mufe's horfe. 
An equal fire, an equal flrength of mind, 
In AmgM% congenial foul will find : 
Whoie wild imagination could difplay 
Fierce giants hurl'd from heaven — the world's laft day. 

With more fuccefs does tender Ow^move 
The oaettiAg foul to foftnefs and to love, 

G 3 Than 
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Than w^i^ton Tifian. who^ warof cplouri jSiwHt r r. 
That gods themfclyes thp amprpua riot knov^ ? ; , i ; t ' : ^ 5' -^ 
Thy grandeur, Pauh^ and thy l:iappy &xi>kpfAh..)\ ) ^.:'\ 
J proudly own my emulation fpoke, ■ . m. ^ 7.V» .-. ci:,A. 

For I beftow'd them, that thp world mig^t Ao,i ;. - ^ ,. i.. ' 
A Horace too of mine arife in thee. / ' ! :. «* 

Lo ! where Pouffin his oaagic polou^rs fpr^^dky-* >. ' 
Rife towcr'd towps, rougb rock?, ajid flovr'it|r naeadt 1^. 
What leagues between thofe a^ure mquntium )k^>y- ;.•. ' 

(Whofe lefs'ping tops invade the purple fky)- v : . ■..1.1 
And this old pak, that fhades this liollow'iWiy^ ; . . ' 

AmidiQ: whofe windings ihe<;p and oxen ftfa/! -i' .1 

*Tis thus7/6^.'r/*7«jhi^ landikip givcs^ ^ . 

*Tis thus thp fpeaking pi6hife moves aiMiifv^. 'rn '. ■ L • ' 
Alike in Tennci and in Gmdo*^ air» . ,: v: 1* '* : 

Our praife the height of art anc} nature, fljwte. : . . „ . .. ' 

In broader mirth if Plautus tread ttie ftage» ■ . ! . 

With equal humour llemjkirk^s boors engage. 
She fpoke, with friendly emulation ftirr'd. 

And Fbcchus from his throne with pleafure b^ard«' 
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V A C U N A *. 

By D*« Sneyd Davibs^ 1739. 

SCEPTRE of eafe ! whofe calm domain extends 
O'er the froze Chronian, or where lagging gales - 
Fan to Repofe the Southern realms* O ! whom 
More ilaves obey than fwarqn about the courts 
Pekm, or Agra — univerfal queen I 

Me haply flumbVing ail a fummer's day. 
Thy meaneft fubje6t, often hafl thou deign'd . . . 

Gfacious to vifit. If thy poppy then 

Wis e*er infusM into my gifted quill^ 

If c*er my nodding Mufe was bleft with pow*r, .1 v 

To doze the reader with her opiate verfe— . 

Come, goddefs; but be gentle; not as when |. 

On ftudious heads attendant thou art feen 

Fail by the twinkling lamp, poring and pale 

Immers'd in meditation, ileep's great foe; 

* The goddeis of Leifure. 

,, .. ■ 

^ Fellow of King's College Cambridgr, afterwards rcAor of Kingf* 
land in Hcrefordlhire, prebendary of Litchfield, and irch-deicon of 
Derby. He died February 6, 1769. *" 

G4 Where 
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Where the clue<-guided cafuift unwinds 

Pecpleadties ; or Halley ^ from his tower 

CSooYer&s with the flars 3 In other giii& 

Thy prefence I invoke* Serene approach, 

With forehead lm9otli, ^d lauat'ringp'gait ; put on 

The fmile unmeaning, or in fobcr mood 

Fix thy flat, mufiBg, leaden eye:- as iQOjks 

Simplicius, when he flares and feems to think. . 

Prompted by thee, Refervo keeps at home, 

Intent on books : he when alone applies 

The needle's reparation to his hofe, 

Or ftudious IH^s paper. Taught by thee 

Dullman takes ihuff, and ever and anon ' 

Turns o'er the page unread. Others ipore fage, " ' 

Place, year, and printer not unpoted^ well 

Examine the whole frontifpiece, and If , 

Yet ftnCttr their enquiry^ e'en proceed 

To leaves within, and curious there feleft 

ItalUsy or confult the margin, pleas'd 

To find a hen> or a tale : all elfe, 

The obfervation, maxim, inference 

Pifturb the brain with thought. — ^It fure were long 

To name thy fev'ral votaries, Pow'^* fupine. 

And all thy various haunts. Why ihould I fpeak 

Of cofiecThoufe ? or where the eunuch plays, 

& £4ittund Halley the celebrated aAronotner, at that time keeper of 
Flamiled Houfe. He died January X4| I74t. 

Or 
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Or lUfcius in his bulkin ? Thefe and more 

Tl^ GTOwdcdjtqrbples,. where' th6ii-&%. eoihriaM 

GlonouS) thy incenfe ambe-grisy and //wf 

Thy feciificc.Ti-About thee cards gncl dic« ) 

Lie fcatter'dy and a thoufand vaUal beaux 

Offidate at thy woHhip.— *Nor mean while 

Is folitude lefs thy peculiar ijphere ; 

There unattended you vouchlafe to fhroud 

Tourbeautfesy gentle Potentate; y^'tth me 

.By vale or brook to loiter not dl^leas^d: * 

Hear the dream's (sebbled roar, and the fweet Bee 
Hununing her faily-tunes, in pfalfe of flowers I 
Or clam'rous rooks, on agcid'ehn or oak ; 
Aloft the cawuig legHlators fit, 
Debating, in full fenate, points of (late. 

My bow'f, toy walks, my fhidy all are thine ; 
For thee my yews proje6l their fhade ; my grden 
Spreads her foft lap ; my waters whifpcr deep. 
Here thou may'd reign fecure ; nor hoftile thought, ' 
Nor argument, nor logic's dir6 array, 
Make broad on thy kingdom's peace*. — ^What thaugM 
Malicious tongues me harmhsfs reprefent, 
A traitor to thy throne : or that I hold '*" 

Forbidden c«rrefpondence with the Nine, 
Plotting with Pheclus^ and thy foes ! What though 
Of latire they impeach me, flrain fevere I ' 
Thou know'jft my innocence : 'tis true iqdeed 
I fbmetimes fcribble, but 'tis thou infpir'ft : * " 
Ip proof accept, O goddcfs, this my veife. 

On 
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On J O H N ' W H A LL E Y^^ v -* 

I * 

RA.NGING, PAM?HLET«*. 

By' the Same, 

... . . ■ . . 

WHAT kea mine eyes^ enchai^ted ? man 9f eaie» 
In^ elbow chair^ and under brow* of thought . 
Intenfcy p;a»fome great matter fixt, no doubt; 
What mean thGmyrmuipits on j^ither^hand. ; . ,. 
In paper-coats, and orderly ^aq^iy, 
Spread far and wide, on tabley d^ik, and fipply.. 
Variety of troops, white, pu^pl^, pied, 
And grey, and blue's battalion trim ; and who 
In mar ble4. regimentals, fome in veil .': .. 

Gay edg'd with. gold; of various garb, and tongue, . • . 
And clime ; extended o'er the w.ooden plain. 

Not force more numerous from her teeming loins - , 
Pours forth Hunsraria to the Danube*^ bank 
Crdats and Pandoursi nor the fwarming war 
Of 7»r>t and AW>, nodding oppofitef 
With party-colour'd turbans. Sing, O Mufe, 
Their marfhal'd numbers, and puilFance. Firft, 
With fable fhield, and arms opaque, advance 

a Fellow of King's College, Cambridge ; an ingenious po?t, and the 
Publiihcr of two colledlous of poems. 

Divinity 
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Divinity polemic^ ibber rage. 
Yet deadly ! (and can rage in minds divine 
Inhabit!) councils, f3mod8y cloyflers, fchools. 
Cowl. beats off cowl, and mitre mitre knocks* 
Prribyt'iy here with wither*d face a&ew, 
Vengeance demure ; and there devoutly fierce 
C§tholkos^ in lawn fprinkled with blood. 

Not far behind with her divided trooji^ 
Comes Policy, with democratic fhouts- 
On one hand, on the other loud acclaim 
For pow'r hereditary, and right divine : 
I lee the varions portraiture difplay'd, 
Brutus and NimnfJ^ libertines, and flaves. 
And crowns and ^ breeches flutter in th^ air* 

Who next vrith afpedt iage and parchment wav'd 
Voluminous comes on ? I know their beards 
Hiftorib, fee the ftylc acme, with which 
Thfj fight old Time, maugre his defp'rate fcythe, ' 
And as he cleaves the pyramid, apply 
Their puny prop. Hence annals, journals hence, 
And memoirs, ddubtfiil truth, and certiain lies, 
And tales, and all the magazines of war. 

Humanity at baihful diilance fneaks, • 
Overborn by numbers ; mifcellanies too ; ' . 

(Amphibious, whether mora) or divine) 
Dragoon aloof, and light-arm'd fcout the field. 

# 

^ AUudiag to the arms impreiTed on the money of the Commonwealth 
of England* 

Vv'iiat 
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Wliat Mufc, O Poetry, can p^ uofotij^. '. 
Thy flowing bann^cri, and gay tent, ajdohi'd . i . 

With airy tr^ophies? or wo\ild leave thy. name i . ♦ .•" 

Uncatalogu'd, were it but Nrreia-likc . ' . ' r 

•To beautify the lill? Not that th6u wdnt'ft . 
Th' ofFcnfiv^ daft, 'till Safire\ quiver fails. . 

All thefe, and more came flocking ;-*-b\it await ^ . ."i 
The dread commander's voiee> and dare no moi*c 
Start from their plaee, than did the Tbthxn fioiie, . ■ s 
Ere yet i^w/to« fung.— From fide 'to-, fide ..^f.- 
The fedentary chirf^ in. fiudious mood, . • ' 
And deep revolve, daitfrhis experiencldeyeu- 
Forth from his prefence hies, his aid<^rcam)\ :. 
A flurdy Canir^*Brtim «, . to furvejt . ....... .■ 

The pdfture of ihe field ; from tank to. rank t. .. ^ i 
Pofting fucciQ6f,, h^ gives the word, , whick .way ■•-. i 
The fquadrons to advance, where whsel' their oouHe. 
♦* Vanguard to right aad left.*' Forthwith the bands. 
As at the found of tnimp^ obedient move- 
In perfeft phalrtixv Each their Ifcition knows 
And quarters, as the gicncral's "wili ordains. 

Firft to its place fpontancous Verie. repairs,. 
Knowing the call, and pra6tis'd to obey ' . . 
His fummons. Peaceftil Controverfy. iheaths * . * 

Her claws, contracted to make room for Scot 
And Vom, Aquinas^ flumb'ring fide by fide ; 
And Bellarmine^ and Lutber^ heard no more 

« Rice Price, 

Than 
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Tha^ Delpbih flinne, or Mmnonh ilatuc.dumb. 
All^ all, in order due and iilence, look 
A moderh convocation, Hift'ry fleeps 
By l^ift'iy,--'^ Bydi and OUmixon, agree. , . 

"C^ich when the mafflial, from his cafy chair 
Of callimanco, faw : knit his calm brows 
Thoughtful, and thus th' aflembled leaves befpokfi. 

Ye hierarchies y and commonweals, and thrones. 
Folios, octavos, and ye minor pow'rs 
Of paper, ere to Wirtter^quarters fent, 
Hear me, ye lift'ning books. Fir ft I dir^Sl 
8ubmiflion to your lard, and faith entire. 
Did I not lift you, «hd enroll your names 
On parchment ? See the volume ; look at me. 
Did I not mark you (as the Prujfian late 
His fubjefe) badge of lervice when rcquir'd ? 
'Tis well,-^aiid let me next, ye flimfy peers, , 
Love brother-like aflfd union rccomnf:'end : 
Live peaceful, as by mc together tied " -• 
In bands of ftricSteft amity : fliould then 
Your maft«rlerid7ou-tofoinenetcrhb'ring ftatfe 
Auxiliaries ; rememljer ye preferve ' 
Your firft allegiance pure, and cbeiirfiil home 
Return, when- fumnibn'd by your natural prince. 
Be humble, nor repine, though fmear'd' with ink 
And duft mgloriotts ;• know your birth and end, 
For ♦* rags ye were, dhd muft to rags return.''* 
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a The author fcegsyardon of I^ord'Oiarcndon ferplacing Mr. Old. 
*m:xon fo neax bim. 
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EPITFIALAMIUM. 

John Dodd% Efq; and Mils St. Leger. 

By the Same. 

YE nymphs, that fiom Dlana\ fport retir'd. 
Yon forefl leave awhile, and love to haunt 
The bordering vallies ; faw ye, as they pafs^d^ 
A chofen pair, the gloiy of your plains, 
Array'd in yputh's full bloom, and nature's prime ? 
Saw ye the glance of beauty, when the fair, 
Q^iver'd with charms, and by the Graces dreis'd, 
Marched on : with joy the bridegroom flufh'd, beyond 
What livelieft fancy, unpoflefsM, can dream ? 

Heard ye the muiic of the groves around 
Warbling, while choirs of gratulation rung 
From every fpray ; and nightingales, foft tun'd. 
In notes peculiar trill'd the nuptial fong ! 
Such as in neighb'ring Windjor^z fav'rite fhade 
They chaunt' ; and, if their HandcV% ear be trucf 
No where on filence fteal with lay fo fweet. 

Aufpicious omens brood on the fair hour ! 
Did ever HymetC% look more frefli appear, 

* Member of Parliamcat foe ReadiD{» 
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Or his bright vcft with deeper yellow flow ? 

The veft that on occafions high and rare 

Pontifical he wears, when hearts fincere 

ComlHiie; of healthy cheek, and fparkling eye 

Ai m the ftate of nature, ere his ihafts 

Bjr gold were blunted. How the blazing torch« ' \ 

Fann'd by love's pinion, fheds unufual fire ! 

Lo I by the trail of light, he left behind, 

Ai fiom the ihrine his jubilee retum'd, 

The Mufe, invited gueil, attends her theme 

Rigjit to the nuptial bow'r. There ent'ring, thrice 

She hemm'd, thrice blefl the threfliold with a iheeze, 

Prdude of happinefs to come* Her lyre 

She lining, — a friendly, voluntary ftrain. 

** Hail (flie began) diftinguifhM pair 1 how fit 
To join in wedded love, each other's choice i 
Bridegroom, thy tafie is elegant indeed, 
And fingers nice, that on fome funpy bank 
In beauty's garden cull'd to fair a flower. 
To thine tranfplanted from her native foil. 
Cherifh befure thy blooming charge ; keep off 
Each blafb unkind, and Zqphyr's gale alone 
Blow there, and genial funs for ever^ fmile. 
Who not applaud thy vow ? hereafter who 
Difpute thy palate, judging and exa6t, ' 

Owner of curious blifs ?-i— Nor thou, fair bride. 
Repine, nor homeward cafl thy longing eye ; 

X ' 'Twa* 
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'Twas time to fever from the virgin choir. 

What joy in lonelinefs to wafle the hours 

Unfruitful ? fee, hard by, Loddona^s ftream 

Cold and inactive creep along ; her face 

Shaded with pen five willow, — 'till anon 

Married to jovial names ^ brifkly ihe glides \ 

O'er many a laughing mead. — 'Tis nature wills 

Such union : bleft fociety ! where fouls 

Move, as in dance, to melody divine. 

Fit partners, (How unlike the noify broils 

Of wedded ftrife !) Hence friendfhip's genVous glow 

At love's high noon ; and hence the fobcr flame 

Steady, as life declines. — All comforts hence 

Of child and parent, flrongefl, deareil ties ! 

Think not the fhir original defign'd 

To flourifh and be loft. The world expc^ 

Some copies to adorn another age.— 

Thank the kind gods ; be happy, live and love 



To Mr. do D D, on the Birth-day of his Son. 

Bir THE same. 

THY fangiiine hope compleatcd in a boy, 
Hymen*s kind boon, my friend, I give thcc joy. 
Of tine ftrange things, and miracles to be, 
Expcdt no flatt'ring prophecy from me. 

•Til 
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% timers ma^tdbg bus^neft to «laH fettill^ 
Degeii*rate meapnefty Ot tranimitted- worth i 
Under his fliditig coude of }cears and day^ 
The artift*8 laboitf metiows or decayl* 
TheOi let infriedt what mjr fi)ad wi(h bdpokc^ 
The Uviely colouriiig, and manly llrokei 
Ii there the fweetnefi, eafinefk, and grace^i 
Maternal beauti^s^ ihed upon hi^ faceiS 
Ii there the irank benevolenoe ; the fire 
Sobnj^atul gen'tDus, darted fiooiu his fim? 
The judging Mufe, whete linea like diefe railft flrihe^ 
Will eye the copy^— own,— 'tis very like : 
Point oat each viitue^ each refemblance tell, 
.Ileat'd, that the parents drew themielves fo w«IL 

On Two FRIENDS, Mt. Horace Wjllpol% and 
Mf»DoDD) bom on the fame Diy« 

By the S^me* 

TH£lt;]i are it ieems who think the xiatal &ait 
Softens to peace, or animates to war ; 
That yon bH^tivbs, as in their courie they rcAl^ 
Dart their ilrong influerice^on the dawning foul | 
Whether to empire led by Ihinmg Jo^e^ 
Or luU'd to pleafure by the queen of love s 

TMrVk '" H WhetheU 
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Whether Merturius gently wave his hand. 
And point to arts and fciences the wand; 
Or angiy Mars^ infpiring warlike heat. 
Alarm the pulfe, and at the bolbni beat. 

If fo : then why the Mufe a contrail finds 
In PabinofCi and jirdt^s various minds ?. 
The one of nature eafy and composed ; 
UiitoisM by paifidiy and in arts repos'd; 
T* other of eager and impetuous ibul. 
Starting in Honour's race, and fh*etching to the goal. 
One calm, like Tbeodofius^ to defire ; 
The other glowing with Faranes* fire : 
This pleas'd to wander m Pierian glades, 
Where the rill murmurs, and the laurel fhades^; 
That warm'd and rous'd by what his foul approvtf^ 
The iport, the miftrefs, or the friend he lovei. 
^ Yet the fame fun fainted them on earth. 
Yet the fame planets glitter'd at their birth. 
The fame foft gale, or whiiper'd in the wood. 
Or the fame tempeft difcompos'd the flood* 
It is enough, that harmony appears, 
And friendfhip reconciles where nature jars ; 
For Tthatfoe'er the fcheme of dreamers be* 
Their ilan may difier, fince their Ures agree. 



A WINTl 
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A WINTER THOUGHT^ 

By J. £arl£». 

THE man whoie conftitution's flrong. 
And free from, vexing cares his mind. 
At changing fealbns paia sdong. 
Can in them all fi^ib pleafurei find, 

n. 

Not only in the teeming bud. 
The q)ehing leaf, and jfbUowing hiQk>in» 

(Urg'd by the fap^s afcending flood) 
And fiiiit £ur knitting in its room $ 

in. 

Not only when the finiling fields 

In all their gaiety appear. 
And the perfumes their bofom yields 

On balmy wings the zephyrs bear. 

IV. 
Jn morning filir, in evening mild. 

The murmuring bropk, and cooling fhadCf 
Birds airy notes in concerts wild, 

And Philomela's ferenade. 

* Chaplala to the Duke of Dovglaft 

H^ V.N^ 
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V. 

And branches bending with their load. 
Or whilft the produce of Jbhe\year . 
Is gathering, and in ^fety ftow*d. 

VL 

He, pleasM, in days autumnal fees 
The ftiadowyicaf divcrflfyM -^r 

Wkh Tarious colours, and the trees 
5trippM| and fiand forth in naked pricle* 

vn. 

* Each hollow blaft,. an^ ha% fl^ow*r, ■ .. 
The rattling hsUfl^ a(n|d fleqc]^ ^pw. 
The candy'4 rime, and fcatter^d hoar. 

And icicles whidi downward flnrow* 

■*■»,._ • • 9* ■ " • • 

vni. 

The ihining pav;ei^nt of the flood. 
To which the youthful tribes reiprt. 

And game, which t^ i^iiicQyer'd wood 
Expofes to th^ fowler's l^on* 

IX. 

The greens, which ^intry blaib defy, 
Thnnig^ native fbe^^^th, or human can 

In hedge, or c^lofe arrangcry. 
All thefe a fourceof pieaiure are. 



X. 
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The fun which fitwi the d<irtile)^ (IglM * 

Scorch*^ With lonftifi^riabhs hfetti 
Now in a miltfei* gt^ry ihibct», 

And evevjr glaxicihg t^y is filreet. 

ii. 

The filver,moon, 4iid ^eh ^Ihir^ 

Forth :^ the beib advttht^ itii!ie. 
And by the^^nthcft fame JJitpAre 

For nt^fe thoughts th' ehl4rj^ mifid. 

He, when tht mcrhings flbWeft rife. 

Can 9ifHtlf paft the ^ight^ awdy 
In hiculirfttkm with the wife; . ' 

Or coaverfation with the ^y* 

xiir. 

And when the winter tedious growt. 
And lengthening days cold ftrongcr brbg, 

A new incrcafeng pleafure floivs, 
From e^pedtation of the fpring* 

XIV, 
So he whofe faculties are found. 

His heart upright and confcicnce clean^ 
Agreeably can pafs his round 

Of hfc, in every fhifting fccne* 

Hj XV. Not 
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XV- 

Not only in his yoathful prime. 
And whiift his powers cootinue firm. 

But when he feels th* effe6t of time. 
And age prepares him for the worm* 

XVI. 

Grateful for every bleffing pad. 

Patient in eveiy prefedt ill ; 
And on whatever ground he's plac'd, 

Hope. does with pleafing.proipeds fill; 

xvn. 

And faith in heaven's enchanting love 
(Prom whence that Sun will foon appear 

Whofe fmiles make endleis fpring above) 
Does all his damps and darknefs dear. 



s 
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By Mrs. Pilkington». 

TELLA and Flavia every hour 
Do various hearts furprize : 
In Stella's foul lies all her power ; 
And Flavia's, in her eyes. 

a This fong has been generally afcrlbcd to Mrs. Barber. It is hcfc on 
very good authority rcftorcd to the real authorefs. 

More 
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More boundleft Flavians conqueib are» 

And SteUa'f more confined ; 
All can difcern a face that's fiur. 

But feir a lovely mind* 

Stella, like Britain's monarchs, reignt 

O'er cultivated lands ; 
Like eaftern tyrants Flavia deigns 

To rule o'er barren (axids. 

Then boaft not, Flavia, thy iair face. 

Thy beauty's only ftore ; 
Thy charms will eveiy day decreafe, 

£ach day g^ves Stella more. 

VERSES fppken by the King's Scholars at 
Westminster, at their Annual Feaft, on Queen 
Elizabeth's Birth-day, 1729-30. 

By Marius D'AssigntV 

J. F.T TOW like you, Sir, the fplendor of the day ? 

XX What ! has your lordihip not a word to lay ? 
Can neither verfe, nor profe, your praifes move i 
He fure diflikes, who cares not to approve* 

t One of the vflien of Weftminfter SchooU Thei^ Tcrfcs ksre (bme- 
tiacs beat ntulbiitcd to Dr. Robert Freind. 

H4 You 
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You view with fcorn oiir anttqu^ed wtiyr. 

Queen Befs's golden rules and golden -days* 

No powdcr'd liveries attend iis lierc. 

Hunger *6 our fauce, ai^d mutt6n it our cheer* 

Our worn-out culloms may provoke ypur ibort^ 

How long the grac^, add the meals how ihort ) 

Nor can our mouldy collpgcrlife a^o'rj 

A bed more lailiionablethaQ Its boari. 

No ftate alcow, no wainfcot can you fee 

Of cedar old, or new mahogany ; 

To us, poetic fiirniture is given. 

Curtain? of night and canopy of heaven ; 

Our you. lis, whom wellrbrcd gentleman de^MJGb^' 

Sleep with the lamb, as with the lark they rife. 

Nay, prayers each d .y (ilrange things to modem betujQ 

Open ou'* mo' niny^, and our evening clofe : 

Nor yet content with what at home we do, 

Our >a vs piaeni us ro »Le public view ; 

Wc to the Abhe\ :aaich in ^'hice array 

Thrice every w«^ck, btiitle each holy-day. 

What b ^ys ot r..nk couki brook Inch hard coipmands ? 

Like li Cwir.clt cnorifters to take their ftands, 

Or per.iten.s, \nth tapers in their hands ? 

But iheic objecions nobles may difown. 

Who feldom floop to wear the daggled gown ; 

The Ibhool itlclt "Unmannerly they call, 

Like death a general leveller pf all ; 

Which 
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Which neVr. regards the iwiv'lcge of a pcd". 

What ^aoe you ipring from, or what arni9 yon bear* 

Boys on themfolves, not anceftors, rely, 

DiftioguifliSd by intrinfic quality : 

|A foucy commoner may talce bis place. 

Who is a lord, and is to be his grace. 

Not fo at home — there due diitin<5tion's tda^e^ 
An4 full obeiiance to degree is paid : 
Far milder treatment docs his honour meet, 
From handmaid gentle, apd from fifter fweet : • 
With footmen romps (which iinely muft improve him)i 
And kifs his coufms that his aunts may love him« 
There thp whole kindred join to form an heir. 
And uncles, grandfires, grandmothers are there : 
But oh ! th' enchanting bleffings who can fhew^ 
Which from the kennel, and the (table flow ! 
When honour quits the cloiet for the fields, 
And all the fiudenc to the fportiinan yields ? . 
Perhaps fome glorious hunting-match defign'd, 
p'en now, though abient, riles to your niind ; 
If not prevented Ky this lucklefs day, 
How had you Icower'd o'er hills and dales away, 
By foxes' murder 'd, glory to obtain. 
And boaft three vixens in a fortnight fljin ! 
Or had the generous ilag with winged fpeed 
Acrois whole countries urg'd the flraining llccd, 
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Each Yorkihire Riding might have viewM the race ; 
Your horn perhaps had rung through Chevy-Chace* 
More could I fey — 

Xx)RD C. But hold, *tis time you end. 

Who for a renegade miflake a fiiend* 
And could you think one fon fo void of grace 
T' abjure his Alma Mater to her face? 
How (hould not fhe with irony difpenfe, 
Who lends us figures to adorn our fenfe ? 
Why, 'tis to gain her fmiles our parts we prove ; 
To fhew our genius, is to fhew our love : 
And you the judges, fince yourfelves inipire, 
Or our pacific or prolific fire, 
Be candid, and abfolve the general aim, 
We argue different, but we think the fame* 

Parents, when fondneis, or the fafhion (way, 
Will breed their child thcmfelves the modem way ; 
No pedant fchemes^ that abje6t minds controul. 
Should thwart the native freedom of his foul ; 
Him their own eye overlooks , own modes refine, 
And mafter's powder'd every day to dine. 
As for his pretty head, mamma takes care, 
The comb's well fix'd, and nicely curl'd the hair ; 
And not one thing, I'll warrant you, breeds there* 
E'en let the dirty boys, fo doom'd, be fools. 
And walk through thick and thin to crowded fchools, 
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Left fiidi rude noife fhoiild hurt his tender bnun^ 

In hk own hall Sir Timothy they train. 

MoU tdlt him flories while fhe fweepe the room. 

And he imbibes his morals from the groom. 

At twelve years old the fprightly youth is able 

To turn a pancake, or diy-rub a table. 

Soon as the clerk has taught him ail he can. 

They fend to London for fbme abler man. 

Down comes a Frenchman : Sire, me fwear and vow^ 

Me be furpriz'd you make no better bow : 

But me will make you' brave fcholar, no fear, 

Better den my own ielf, in two, tree year. 

The knight begins, and in a literal Henfe, 

Turns French to Englifli, and makes Latin French. 

Three years my lady mother has the joy 

To hear the Frenchman, and to fee the boy ; 

To her it is a comfort (above all) 

That Tim fhould learn fo fail, and grow fo tall. 

Kitty, my lady's waiting maid, was lifter 

_To Tom the groom, who knew the knight had kifs*d her ; 

Tom manages his knight at fuch a rate. 

He beats the Fxetichnian, and he marries Kate. 

So fondly the wife mother lov'd the child. 

She quite imdid him, left he ftiould be fpoil'd* 

This news the widow of the neighb'ring grange 

Heard with furprize — But I, laid fhe, will change 

This unfuccefsful method, and my Jerry, 

1*11 anfwer for't, fhall never thus mifcarry. 

Prate 
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Prate with.ll»-.faii^i'Nb^iiizii I^il breed npftylj^ 
And every iervant fhaii te^seft him Mghij. ; • 

No triflmg^rooafieoF here ^ail grvJeadTkr;* . . 

Ill have fome femor^'fellow^ grkvc axidwxfe^ : 

From either of our utUTorltties. 
She {aid — 'Tis doner«»The hoiieft ibanwith paias 
G<lnder and numboTy hidod isd tenfe, czplaiDS ; 
Jerry goes through hk daily taik and diiives^ - i 
From iH-Jpitcb he to th* i^h^-tree arrinre9. : ' 
Then fhidious reads wliat Belgian authors lirrk^ \ 
And drains whole nomenclators. for Warn idti .. 
From thence apace he grows accompMi'd fuiiy^ \ 
Has read Corderius^ and has heard of TuUy^ 
Should Oxford next, or Paris be his chance ! . 
The lafl prevails, and he's equipp'd {ai France. 
He goes •> fees every thing that rare and new is. 
And hunts, like any Alderman ', with Lewis ; 
'Till fome great fortune, or mamma's command, 
Again reftorcs him to the Britifli ftrand, 
Then, welcome Sir, to blefs your native land. 
But fee the proper vacancy prefent. 
And up he comes full fraught for parliament. 
Then firfl his noble heart begins to fmk, 
Fain would he fpeak, but knows not how to think : 

a Humfrcy Parfons, Kfq; alderman of L<^n<lon. He died in hi«. fe- 
icond mayoralty, 21ft March, 1741. It was his cuftom to pals over 
very often into France, where he frequently partook of the divcifion of 
htLnting with Lewis XV, 

Ilowe'er 
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However hell needs launch out beyond his reach, 
ffor who ne'er made a theine, makes ho. good fpeedu 
IXeocc the loud laugh and fcomful fneer ariie. 
Hence round and round the piquant raiirry flies, 
Aud thus (lad fliame) though now'he's twenty-four. 
He's finely l^'-d that ne'er was.lafli'd before* 
Whikeachy mean time, or commoner or peer. 
Who pais'd the difcipline in practice here, 
Convinc'4 applauds the doctor's wholeii(»me plan^ 
Who made the yoimgiler inxart to iave the man. 
For what th9i)gh fpme the good old man; deiert, 
Jprow leam'd with eaie, and grafp dxe Ibade of art ; 
For QS, we foiler here no vain pretence. 
Nor fill with empty pride the void of fenie ; 

We rife with pains, npr think the labour light 

To {peak like Rpmans^ and like Romans write. 
.*Tis ours to court ^irith care the learned throng. 

To catch d)i^ ^?u*k as we gain their tongue; 

To enjoy the charms in Caef^^a worka diat iliine, 
; And learn to glow at Virgil's lofty linfu. 

Twas thus you mov'd| and thus in riper years, 

With fuch fuperior luftre fill your. Ij^ieres ; 

'Twas thus you learn'd to rife, nor qanyou blame. 

If as we tread your ileps we hope your iame. 

And oh ! maj Weflminfter for ever view . 

Sons after ions fucceed, and all like you ! 

May etcry doubt your great examples cjear. 

And Education fix her empire herel 
■ 3 A L E T. 
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A L £ T T £ R to Sir Robert Walpole. . 

■ * 

By Henry Fielding, Efq ; • 

Sir, 

WHILE at the hdm of fiatc you ride, 
Onr nation's envy and its pride ; 
While foreign courts with wonder gaze, 
And juftly all your counfels praife. 
Which, in contempt of fadtion's force. 
Steer, though opposM, a fteady courfe. 
Would 3rou not wonder, Sir, to view 
Your bard a greater man than you ? 
And yet the iequel proves it true* 

You know. Sir, certain ancient fellows 
Philofophers, and others, tell us, 
That no alliance e*er between 
Greatnefs and happinefs is feen ; 
If fo, may heaven ftill deny 
To you, to be as great as I. 

Bciidos, we're taught, it does behove us. 
To think thofe greater who're above us : 

• The exccUent avthor of Tom Jones, Jofeph Asidttws, &c. He 
41cd lit LUbon, Ith 0^ 1754. 

Another 
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Another inftance of my glory. 
Who Im above you twice two Aorj^ 
And from my garret can look down^ 
As bom an hill* on half the town, 

Greatnefi by poets (Hll is painted 
With many followers acquainted : 
This too does in my favour fpeak ; 
Your levee is but twice a week. 
From mine I can exclude but one day; 
My door is quiet on a Sunday. 

The difhmce too at which they bow 
Does my fuperior greatnefi fhew* 
Familiar you to admiration^ ' 
May be approach'd by all the nation ; 
White I, like Great Mogul in Indo, 
Am never feen but at a window. 

The family that dines the lateft^ 
Is in our (treet efteem'd the greateft^ 
But greater him we furely call. 
Who hardly deigns to dine at all. 

If with my greatnefs you^re offended^ 
The fault is eaiily amended : 
You have it, Sir, within your power. 
To take your humble fervant lowef# 






An 



An EPISTLE from the IXeStot of Bataxia to th* 
French King, after the Battle of Ramilies \ 

IF yet, great Sir, yonr heart can comfort ki^'oW, 
And the returning fighs lefs frequent flow ; 
If yet your ear can luffer Anna's fame, 
And bear, without a &ai:ty her Marlbro's naqie-f 
If half the flain o*er wide RamilUa ipread, 
Ar6 yet forgot, and in your fan.cy dead : 

Attend, and be yourfelf, while I recite 
(Oh I that I only pan of lofTes write !) 
To what a mighty fum our ills amount, , 

And give a faithful, though a fad account. 

Let not Bavaria be condemned unheard. 
Nor, 'till examin'd, have his conduft clear'd ; 
Charge not on nie alone that fatal day, 
Your own copmanders bore too great a fway. 
Think ! Sir, with pity think ! what I have loft. 
My native realms and my paternal coaft, . 
All that a firm confed'rate could.beftow, 
£v'n faith and fame, if you believe the foe. 

a Fought on Whltfunday, nth May, t7o6« According to Bidio|r 
Bornet's Account, the French in this hattlcj hj killed| by deferten, and 
by prifoners, loft abort lOjOoo men* 

Think 
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Think vrhsit i heavy load overwhelms my breaft, 
With its own forrows and with yours oppned ; 
After one battle lofl:, and coimtiygone, 
ytmquifhM again, alas ! and twice undone. 

Oh! where (hall I begin ? what language find 
To heal the raging anguiih of your mind ? 
Or, if you deign a willing ear to lend. 
Oh ! where will my difafirous dory end t 

Conqueft 1 oitei(i promis'd, I confefs, 
And who from fuch a pow'r could promife leb ? 
There GoBii^a force, and here Bavaria^ (hines, 
Th* eiqperienc'd houlhold fills our crowded lines ; 
Abeady had our. tow'ring thoughts overthrown 
TbtBefpoM ho&f while we furveyM our own, 
Ik&zofd their provinces with fword and flame. 
Let in their feas, and fack'd their Amfttrdami 
Alreacfy had we fliar'd the £ancy'd ijpoil, 
(Imaginary trophies crown'd our toil) 
Bmmnmn fbuidards to this temple gave, 
In that the hritijb croiTes doom'd to wave, 
A rund Heat affign'd each captive chief, 
bflow'jy gardens to afliiage his grief, 
And by his arts, and firft efcape prepared, 
OnMARLBRo had beftow'd a double guard* 
' P4tnV, impatient for the conquer'd foe, 
Haftcn'd the tuneful hymn and folemn ihow; 
Triumphal chariots for the vi6tor ftay'd. 
And finifh'd arches caft a pompous fhade ; 

Vol. V. I With 
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With niccH art the bards had drefs'd their hy$^ 

Of nothing fearfut but to reach our prdife ; 

But all our hopes and expeftation croft, * 

What lines have we ! wiiat fame has Boikau loft ! ' 

Your army now, fix*^ on its high defigftS, 
Rufh forth likeTCmal Iwarms, and quit their lines * 
Eager the Dyle they pafs to feek the fight, ' 

Judoina's fields with fuddeh tents are white; 
The foe defcends, like torrents from the hills, ' ' 
And all the neighboring vale tumultuous fills : 
Preluding cannohs tell th' approaching ftorm. 
And working arrtties take a' dreadful form. 

Soon your victorious ai'ms, aftd flronger for9c^ 
Tore all the' left,' ahd" broke the Belgian horfe ; 
Their fcatterM troops are rally'd to the fight. 
But only rally'd for a fecond flight : 
As when high heav*n on fome afpiring wood, ' 
Which in clofe ranks, and thickeft order flood, 
Pours its collected ftores of vengeance down. 
Cedars are feen with firs and oaks o'erthrown,' 
Long ravages and intervals of wafte ! 
So gor'd their lines appeared, and fo defac'd. 
The third attack had ended all the war, 
Sunk their whole force, and fav*d your future care, 
Had Marlbro, only Marlbro, not been there. 

As fome good genius flies, to fave the realms 
Which, in hU abfence born, a plague o'erwhelms. 

Through 
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Thnnigh opening fqnUdrons did the hero Ixafte, 
And rais'd their drooping courage as 'he p;iil. 

AmidA the routed Belgians he ^rriv'd j 
Tura'd the purfuit, the feinting fight reyiv'd, 
SuppIyM each rank,\ fiilM every vacant fpace, 
And brought the battle to its. former face. 

With trembling hearts we fee oiu* fate decreed j 
Where Marlbro fights how can a foe'fucceed? 
To reach his life our fapHeft warriors drive, 

On him the ftorm wkK all its thunder drive; 

■ ■ ■ - . > ■ 

He ftems the war, andhalfencompafs'd round 
Still clears his way, and flill maintains his ground I 
Amaz'd, I law him in fuch dangers live, 
And envyM h*ii the death I wifliM to give. 

« ■ ■ ■ ■ 

• But how our rifing pleafiire Ihall I tell ? 
The thund'ring fteed,' and the great rider, fell : 

We thank'd kind he^v'n, and hop'd the vi6tor llain j 
Bat all our hopes, aiid all our thanks were vain ; 
Free from the guilt of any hoflile wound 
Alive he lay, and dreadful on the ground. 

As when a lion in the toils is caft. 
That uncontroulM had laid the country wafle, 
Th' infulting hinds furround him, who before 
Fled from his haunts, and trembled at his roar; 

* At this battle the Duke of Marlborough was twice in the Qtmoft 
danger, once by a fall from his horfe, and a fecond time by a cannon 
ftoc that took off the head of Colonel Bringfield as he was hol^iag the 
foop for his Grace to remount. 

' Iz So 
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So round befet the mighty Britm lies. 
And vulgar foes attempt the glorious prize. 
Till frelh battalions to his fuccour brought. 
Contending armies for the hero fought ; 
The wanted fieed fome friendly hand prepar'd^ 
And met a j^tal, but a great, reward : 
A glorious death ; of his lov'd lord bereft, 
The pious office unperformed he left. 

The refcuM chief, by the paft danger wann'd. 
Our weakenM bwfi>old ^ with new fiiiy ftorm*d : 
While all around to our admiring eyes 
Frelh foes^ and undifcover'd fquadrons, rife. 
The boailed guards that fpread your name fo far. 
And tumM where'er they fought the doubtful war. 
With heaps of daughter ftrowM the fatal plain. 
And did a thoufand glorious things in vain ; 
Broke with unequal force fuch numbers die. 
That I myfelf rejoic'd to fee them fly. 
But oh ! how few preferv'd themfelves by flight I 
Or found a ihelter from th* approaching night ! 
Thoufands fall undifiinguifh'd in the dark, 
And Ave whole leagues with wide deflrudion mark* 

Scarce at Ramiltia did the flaughter end. 
When the fwift vidor had approachM Ofiend^% 

Took 

^ The hovihold troops on this Important day behaved with great bra- 
very. They more than once rallied and renewed the batile. 

« After the balttle, faysBiftiop Burnet, '< the Duke of Marlboroagh 
<< loft DO timei but followed theip clofc : Loutmd, Mechlin^ and Bruf- 

<« fels 
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TmIc in whole ftates and countries in his way^ 
Bn^h^ nor Ghent ^ nor Antwerp gain'd a day ; 
Within the compafs of ohePcircling mooii. 
The Us^ the Demer^ and the ScbeU his ov^n. 
What in the fee's, and what i7r fVilUam*% hand^ 
Did for an age the power of France withftand ; 
Thou^ each campaign ihe crowded nations draili*d| 
And the &t foil with blood of thoufands fiain'd ; 
Thoie forts and provinces does Marlbro gain 
In twice three fiins, and not a foldier (lain ; 
None can fuipend the fortune of their town. 
But who their hanreft and their country drown ; 
Coropell'd to call (his valour to evade) 
The lc£i defimdive ocean to their aid* 

" ieb fabmitted, Ve6to aiaiiy leCer places f Antwerp mi^ t ihcw of 
^'i^udiog oiity bnt ibon followed the example of the reft ; Ghent atid 
'^ Bruges did the fame: in all tkefe King Charles was proclaimed. 
" Upon this unexpected rapldit}r of fuccefs, the Duke of Marlborough 
*^ went to the Hague, to concert meafures with the States, where he 
" faid hat few days ; for they agreed t» every thing he propofed, and 
*^ fenc him back with fuU powers. The firfl thing he undertook was 
^ the fitfjt of Oftendy t place famous for its long fiege in the laft age : 
^ the natives of the pl|c« were difpofed to return to the Auftnan Fa> 
** milji and the French that were in it had fo loft ail heart and fpiri^ 

* that they naade not the reiiftance that was looked fort in ten days 

* after ti^y iac down before it, and within four days after the batteries 
^ woe finifhe^ they capitulated." Hi/lvry ef bk vwn Times, voL |# 

I 3 Oh! 
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Oh ! were our 4of^ ;tp Flandria^t plaliM confinM ! 
But what a train of ills are ftill behind ! 
Beyond the AMge Fen^iome^ feels the blow. 
And Viliars now retires without a foe, 
The fate of Flanders ipreads in Spain the flame, ' 
And their new. monarch robs of half his fame ; . 
But France ihall hear, in fome late diflant reign. 
An unbora Louis qurfe RamiUia^s plain. 

Whither,, oh ! . whither Ihall Bofvaria run ? 
Or where himlejf, or where the vidter fhw ? \ 
Shall I no more with vain ambition roam. 
But my own fubje6is rule in peace at home ? 
Thence an abandoned fugitive I'm driren. 
Like the firft guilty man. by angry. heavea . 

From his blefs'd manfions, where the avengbg lord 
'^Stiii guards the paflage with a brandiih'd fword. 
Or Ihall I to Brahantia*% courts retire, 
And reign o'er diflant provinces for hire ? 
Shall I with borrowed government difpenfe, 
A royal fervant and another's prince ? 
Thefe countries too (oh my hard fate!) are loft. 
And I am banifh'd from a foreign coafl ;. 
Now may I fight fecure of future toils. 
Of no new countries a third battle fpoils. 

^ The Duke de Vendome it this jun£lure commanded the French 
troops in Italy, as the Marefcbal de Viliars did in Germany. 

Oh, 
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Oh, TaUard^f once I did thy chains deplore. 
But envy now the fate I moum'd before; 
By bondage biefs'd, protefted by the foe. 
You live contented with one overthrow; 
Her captive Britain kindly kept away 
From the difgrace of the laft fetal day. ; . 

How docs my fell the haughty viftpr raife, ^ „ ., . .- 
And join divided nations in his praife! 
Grateful Germania unknown titles frames, 
And Churchill writes ^ amongft her fov'rcign names. . 
Part of her flates obey a Britijb lord, 
Small part ! of the great empire he reftorM, 
FrcMn the proud Spaniard he extorts applaufe, 
And rivals with the Dutch their great Naffaus» 
In every language are his -battles known ; 
The Suede and Pole for his, deipife their own. 
A thoufand ie^ls in him their fafety place, 
And our ow'ii faints are thankM for our difgrace. 
England ^lone, and .that fome pleafure gives, 
Envies herfelf the bleffings fhe receives. 

My grief each place renews where-e*er I gOf 
And every art contributes to my woe ; 

< See ToL I. p» 9. 

f After the iMttle of Blenbelin, the Emperor, in acknowle<!ginent of 
the Dnke of Marlborough*! fenrices on that important occaiion, created 
him A Printe of the Empire by the title of Prince of Mil<lcnheim« 

I 4 Ramillid^% 



RamilSsU plain each painter*! pencil yielcb, 
Bavaria flies in all their canvafs fields ; 
On me young poets their nide lays indite. 
And on my forrows pra^Ufe how to write ; 
I in their fcenes with borrowed paffion rage. 
And a<E^ a (hameful part on eveiy ft^ge. 
In Flandria will the tale be ever told, 
Nor will it grow, with ever telling, old : 
The liiping infants will their Marlb&o raife, 
And their new fpeech grow plainer in his praife; 
His ftory will employ their middle years. 
And in their lateH age recall their fears, 
While to their children's children they relate 
The bufinefs of a day, their cpuntry's fate ; 
Then lead them forth, their thoughts to entertain, 
And ihew the wondering youth Ra^iilliah plain; 
^Twas here they fought, thf hovjhold fled that way, 
And this the fpot where Marlbro proftrate lay. 
Here they, perhaps, (hall add Bafvaria*s name, 
Cenfure his courage, and his conduct blame : 
'Tis falfe, 'tis falfe, I did not bafely yield, 
I left indeed, but left a bloody field ; 
Believe not, future ages, ne'er believe 
The vile afperfions which thefe wretches give ; 
If you too far my injur'd honour try, 
Take heed, my ghofV, it will, it fhall, be nigh. 
Rife in his face, and give the flave the lie. 



} 



Why 



t «37 3 

Why fliould the fiart thus on Britaama fmiley 
And partial bleffings crown the faVrite ifie? 
OAmu/ does her for their great founder own; 
Britamua gave to Porti^al a crown : 
Twice by her queens does proud Iheria fall ; 
Her EJwards and her HeMJys conquer'd Gamh 
The Swuk her arms from late oppreffion freed. 
And if he dares opprefs, will curb the Swede, 
She, from herlclf> decides her neighbours fates, 
Refcues by turns, by turns fubdues their fiates ; 
In the wide g^obe no part could nature firetch 
Beyond her arms, and out of Britain*% reach : 
Who fear'dy iht e'er could have Bavaria f^n. 
Such realms, and kingdoms, hills and feas between I 
Yet there,-*oh fad remembrance of my woe ! 
Diftant Ban/aria does her triumph (how. 
Proud ftate! muft Europe lie at thy co^^nand, 
No prince without thee rife, without thee fbuid ! 
What ihare ? what part is thine of all the fpoil ? 
Thine only is the hazard and the toil. 
An empire thou haft fav'd and all its dates, 
&ria*s realms have felt feverer fites : 
What would*ft thou more ? iiill do thy arms advance ? 
Heav'n knows what doom thou hafi: referv'd for France I 

From whofe wife care does all the treafure rife. 
That flaughter*d hofls and fhatter'd fleets fupplies ? 
From whence fuch boundlefs conquefl does fhe reap. 
Purchased with all her boafted millions cheap ; 

O blefsM ! 
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O blcfiM*! oii-fctivyM CJitfiEEN ! that ^dWs -cbmrnwi 
At fuch a time, m fech a'K^py la'iid '; ' 
Great in her'armics and her po^'*rfiiI fleet ! 
Great in her treafurcs ! in her triumphs greUt ! 
But greater ftill ! ahd what we <fnvy mbft-, ' 
That can a Maxlbro for hit fubje6l boaft ! 

Oh, GaWa! 'frem what 'iplendors art thiou hiiii'd ? 
The terror once of all the weftem world ; * 
Thy fpreading map each year did larger grow. 
New mountains fKll did rife, new rivers tfow; 
But now, furroimded by thy ancient mounds, 
Doft inward fhrink from thy new-conquer'd bounds* 
Why did mrt nature, far from Marlbro's worth, 
In diihmt ages bring her Louts fbrth ? 
Each imcqntroul'd had conquerM worlds alone, 
Happy, for Europe^ they together ihonCf ; 

Ceafe ! Lanisy ceafe I from wiars and ilatighter ceaf^ J * 
Oh ! fueat iaft, 'tis time to fu^, for peace ! 
Urge not too far your twice unhappy fate, 
Nor Marlbro's Uronger arm confefs too late ; 
Who never camps nor rough encounters faw, 
Can no juft image of the hero draw ; 
He muft, alas ! that Marlbro truly knows, 
Face him in battle, and whole armies lofe. 
Believe me, Sir, on my unwilling breaft. 
Fate has his virtues one by ope imprcfl ; 
With what a force our Schellemlerg he florm'd ! 

And Blenhdmh battle with what condudt form'd \ 

I,. .■■• ..« » 
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tfovr great hh Tigilance : htm quicklft thoaglitj 

What his contempt of death, RamiJUu taught. 

Thefc nature tool for peace and cotiniel foricsi 

For battle diofc with rage and fiiry tvartiis ; 

But to her favVite Britain does impart 

The cooleft head at once and warrticft heart: ' 

So does Sicilians lofty mountain fhor^ 

Flames in her bofom, on her head the fncrw. ' 

My youth with flattering fmifcs did Fortune Cftffeta, 
The more feverely on my age to frdwh ? " 

Of Pleafure's cndlefs ftoros I drank my fill, .' 
Officious Nature waited on my will ; 
The ^iS^rrtfn refcu'd, and the 7«ri^ o*ert!ir6wtlty 
Eitr€fe and Jfia fill'd with my renown : 
Blafled are all my glories and my fame, ■ • ' 

Loft is my country and illiiftrious name j * ' 
The titles from their prefent lord arc torn. 
Which my gi^t anceftors fo lon^'had bbrne ; 
No native honours Ihall my offspring grace, 
The laft elector with a num*rous race. .- ,. 

Half my unhappy fubje6ls loft by wars. 

The reft for a worie fate the vidorfparest 
Were they for this entrufted to my cane ^ 
This the reward the brave, the faithful Ihare i 

t In the war lietween the Turks and Imperialias, which hegan m 
1683, the Eledor of Bavaria hchaved upon fereral occafions with great 
gallantry, particnlarly en the raifing of the fitge of Vienni in the 
month of Septemher that year. 

1 My 
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My ibni lament^ in difiant dungeons thrown, 
Unaded crimes, and follies not their own ; 
But oh! my confort !— my o'er-flowing eyes 
Gudtk forth with tears, and all my ibrrows rife. 
While the dear tender exile I bemoan ; 
Oh royal bride ! oh daughter of a throne ! 
Not thus I promised when I fought thy bed. 
Thou didft the brave, the great Bavaria wed : 
CurU be ambition ! curft the thirfl of pow'r ! 
And curft that once-lov'd title Emperor! 

Excufe, great Sir, the ravings of a mind. 
That can fo juft a caufe for forrow find ; 
My words too rudely may a nsooarch greet. 
For oh ! was ever grief like mine diicreet ! 
No futf^rings fhall ipy firm alliance end, 
An unfuccdsful, but a faithfid friend. 

TTTTTTTTTTTTtTTTTtTTTTTTTTTTTttTTtTT 

To THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH. 

PARDON, great Duke, if Britain^ llyle delights: 
Or if th* Imperial title more invites ; 
Pardon, great Prince, the failings of a Mufe, 
That dares not hope for more than your excufe. 
Forced at a diftance to attempt your praife, 
And fing your vidories in mournful lays. 

To 
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To caft in fhadows, and allay ibt light. 

That wounds, with nearer rays, the dazzled fi{^t| 

Nor doril in a dire^ and open flrain 

Such ads, with her unhallow'd notes, prophanex 

In towering verfe let meaner heroes grow. 

And to elaborate lines their greatnefs owe. 

Your adtions, own'd by every nation, want 

Pralfes, no greater than a foe may grant. 

Oh! when fhali Emrcpe^ by her Marlbko's fwoid 
To lafling peace and liberty reilor'd. 
Allow her weary chamfuon a retreat. 
To his lov'd countiy and his rifing feat ? 
Where your Mt partner, far from martial noifei 

Your cares fhall fweeten with domeftic joys : 
Your ponquefb ihe with doubtful pleafurc hears. 

And in the midft of every triumph fears ; 

Betwixt her queen and you divide her life, 

A friend obfequious, and a i^thful wife. 
Hail, Woodftoek! hail, ye celebrated glades ! 

Grow fiift, ye woods, and flouriih thick, ye fhades ! 

Ye rifing tow'rs, for your new lord prepare, 

like your,<dd Hemy^ come from GaiHa's war. 

The gen'ral's arms as far the king^s o*erpow'r. 

As this new flru6hire does furpafs the bow'r. 
The pleafing profpeds and romantic fcite. 

The fjpacious coinpafs, and the (lately height ; 

. ^ Henry the lU, who refided &!t Woedftock. 
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Tlie painted gardens, in their flow'17 prime^ 

Deman^^vAiiie volnmei of immortal rhime^ 

And if the Mufe would &oond the defigOi 

Mean as they are, ihould in my numbers ihine^ 

There live the joy and wonder of onf iiles, 

Happy in AU>i(ni% love, and Anna's (miles. 

While from the godlike race of CHURcuiLii hom^ 

Four beauteous Rufamondi x!iKi% bow'r adorn ^, - 

Who \titktfae ancient fyren of the place ' •• - 

In charms might vie, ^d* every, blooming grace; * 

But blefsM with equal, virtues had iQie been, ' 

Like them (he had been favoured by the Queeh. 

Whom yoyr high merit, ami their own, prefex%^ -. - - 

To all the worthiefi beds of England^ % peers. 

Thus tl\e great es^le, when heav'n's wars are o'er^ 
And the loud thunder has forgot to roar, 
Jove*% fire laid by, with thofe of Fenus bums,' 
To his forfaken mate and ihades returns ; 
On fome proud tree, more facred than the reft^ 
With curious art he builds his fpacious ned; . 
In the warm fun lies bafking all the day. 
While round their fire the gen'rous eaglets play; - 
Their fire, well-pleas'd to fee the noble brood. 
Fill all the loftieft cedars of the wood. 

^ The four daughters of the Duke of Marlborough, v'tTi, Henrietta 
married to the Earl of Godolphin ; (he died October 24, 1733* £• Anna 
married to the Earl of Suadcrland, died April 15, 17 16, 3. Elizabeth, 
married to the Duke of Bridgwater; died March aij X7X4* 4« Marj 
marfied to the Duke of Montague. 

An 
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AT SIX YEi^RS OLD* 
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By Sir CharleIs HijiiuRY Wili;iam4« 

To paint thofe cheeks of ix}fy hue ? 

Why (hould I fearch my brains for rhifQe, 

To fiag tboib cyts o^'^(offy bbl^ .; J \ •^. 

11. 
The pow'r as yet is all in vain, 

Thy num'rous charms, and various graces ; 

They only ferve to banifh pain, 

. • • • 

And light up^ joy in parents' faces. 

III. 
But foon thofe eyes their ftrength (hall feel ; 

Thofe charms their pow'rful fway Ihall find ; 

Youth fliall in crowds before you knee!. 

And own your empire o'er mankind. 

IV ' ' " ^T 

Then when on Beauty's throne you fit, *v Jl 

And thoufands court your wi(h,'d-for aims; 

My Mufe fhall flretch her utmofl wit,. 

To fing the vidories of your charms. ■ : ^ 

V. Charms 
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Cbmnt duit in time ihall ne'er be loft. 

At leaft while verfe like mine endures ; 
And fofciire Hanbu&ts (hall boaft, 
. . Of verie like mine, of charms like yours, 

VI- 
A little vain we both may be, 

Since fcaroe another houie can fhew 
A poet, that can fing like me ; 

Abean^, tfut can charm like yon. 

A SONG. 
Ufok Miss HARRIET HANBURY, 

ADDRESSED TO THE ReV. Mr. BIRT. 

By the same. 

I. 

DEAR do£tor of St. Mary's, 
In the hundred of Bcrgavcnny, 
Vrt feen fuch a lafs. 
With a (hape and a face. 
As never was match*d by any, 

II. Such 
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U- 
Such wit, fuch bloom, and fuch beauty^ . 
Has this .girl of Pohty Pool, Si^, 

With eye that would make 

The toughefi heart adl, 

And the wifefl man a fool, Sir* , 

« 

in. \ 

• • • * 

# 

At oui' fefa- t'other day fhe a^pcar*d, Sir, 
And the Welth^iett all flotk'd and viewM her; ' 

And all of them faid. 

She was fit to have been madft 
A wife for Owen Tndor. 

IV. . . ' 

They wouM ne'er have been tirM with gaziogf 
And fo much her charms did pleaie, Siri 

That all of them (laid 

*Till their ale grew dead, 
And cold was their toaftcd cheefe, Sir# 



V. 

How happy the lord of the manor, 
That fliall be of her pofleft, Sir! 

For all muft agree, 

Who my Harriet Ihall fee, 
She*s a Hbriot of the beft. Sir. 

Vol. V. K VI. Theft 
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VL 

Then prtjr svake a ballad abottt her ; 
Wc know you have wit if yofufd fhcw it, 

Then don't baaiham'd. 

You can never be blam'd. 
For a prophet is often a poet* 

m 

Btit why don't you make one yourfelf then? 
Z fuppofe I by you (hall be told. Sir : 

This beautiful piece, 

Ala9, is my niece ; 
And befides i}ie's but five years old, Sir* 

vm. 

But though, my dear Friend, fhe's no oldei^ 
In her face it may plainly be feen. Sir, 

That thi§ angel at five *u 

WIU, if (he's alive, ^ 
Be a goddds at fifteen, Sir. 
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To Mr. G A R Nl E R A^n Mx..P E A R C E 

orBATHt? .-:^ .' 

A grateful O D E, ih return for the crtraOrdinaiy Kind-i 
neis and Humatlity they (hewed to mt and my eldeft 
Daughter, now Lady Essex, i753« 

By the same, 

^T 7HAT gloHbUs vcife from Lovt hat fprung! 
V V . How well has Indignation fungi 

And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in heic on<5e-bclov*d abode 
I ftray, and fupf^iant kneei^ an e4e - 

To gratitude refufe? 

Garnier/ my friend, accept this verfe. 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearcic, 

All I can give of fame : 
Let others other fubjedts fing. 
Some murderous chief, fome tyrant kin^ ; 

Humanity's my theme. 

m. 

For arts like yours, employed by you, . 
Make verfe on fuch a theme your due, 

To whom indulgent Heav'n 
Its fav'rite povv'r of doing good, 
By you fo rightly underllood, 

Judicioufly has giv'n. 

K a IV. Behold 
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Behold, obedient to your powV, 
Confmning-ibYeu rage^noiiiiQCc^.. . . ■: ; 

Nor chilling agues i£rci^z« i 
The cripple dances void of pain. 
The deaf in raptures hejir aggin, . 

The blind traufportcd'feqs, 

'v. . . 

Health at your call extends her wing, 
. . Each healing plant, each friendly fpn'ng^ 
Its TariQVis pow'r difclofes ; 
O'er Death's approaches ^ou prevail, 
See'Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale, 
Blooms wfith returning rofes ! 

VI. 
Thcfe-gifts, my friends, which fliine in you, 
Arc rare, yet to feme chofcn few 

Heaven has the fame alfign'd ; 
Health waits on Mead's prefcription ftill. 
And Hawkins' a hand, and Ranby's*> Ikill, 

Arcbleffings to mankind, 

a Sir Caefar Hawkins, Serjeant Surgeon to the Kinjr, 
b John Ranby, .Efqj Serjeant Surgeon to his Majcfty. He died 
ilAug. 1773' 

VII. But 
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• ;. J vir. . r - , 

But hearts like yours are rare indeed,^ 
Whicfi for aBodierV\rcmncIs clan bleed/ • 

Anoth^r's^jicf can feel; . .- _ . 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan. 
Your nature^qacch, and make ^oQr'own^ ■* 

And^fl^are the pains }sou heah ■ <^ - 

But wliy^tb them; Hygeia, ^y'^ 
Doft thoti'thy c6rdial drop? cfeiy 

Who but for others'lhre? ' 
Oh, goddefti hear my prayV, and grant 
That theie that health may ne^er want^ 

Which they to others give* 



I - 
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ODE To-D E A T H. 
Tr^mflated from th^ Fke^ch of tb^King of :P&vssia. 

Ey Dr* HAWKEi$wojLTH *. 

Y£ T a feir jMTT/, or diys perhaps^ . 
Or fnmeiM pa£i with filtnt lflpft». 
And time to me fhaU be no more ; 
No more the fun thefe eyes IhaU ykw. 
Earth o'er thisfo limbs herduft ftall feejir. 
And life's fantaftic dream be o'er* 

i 

Alas ?*I touchtthc dreadifiil brialf, 
From natlireS veiige impcir^ I fink,' 

And endlefs darknefs wraps tne round * 
Yes, Death is ever at my hand, 
Fad by my bed he takes his ftand, 

And conltant at my board is found. 

Earth, air, and fire, and water, join 
Againll this fleeting life of mine. 

And where for fuccour can I fly ? 
If Art with fiatt'ring wiles pretend 
To fhield me like a guardian friend, 

By Art, ere Nature bids, I die, 

* Dr. John^Hawkefworth was born about the year 1719, and was bred 
to the law ; a profsflion which he foon relinquilhed. At the latter 
part of his life he was one of the DircAors of the Eaft India Coin| anv, 
and died Nov^ 17, 1773*. 

I fee 
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Ifeeihii lyrant.of the mind,' ^ 
This idol Fleili to di^ eonfign'd, 

Once calf d from duft by pow'r divine 
Its featuxes change, 'tis pale, ^tii cold—* 
Hencedreadfiilipedrel td behold- 

Thy afpe6^ is tp make it mine* 

And ciD. I then .with guilty pride, . ^ 

Which.fear nor ihame .can quell or hide, 

This fiefli ilill pamper and adorn ! . 
Thus viewing what I ioonjhall Ar, 
Can wh^t I am demand the knee. 

Ox, look on aught around with icdm? 

But thiBn< this fpark that warms, that guides, 
That liv^, that thinks, what &te betides ? 

.Can this be duft, a kneaded .clod ! 
This yield to death ! the foul, the mind, - - 
That mea&res heaven, and mounts the wind, 

That knows at once itielf and God ? 

Great Cauie of all, above, below. 
Who knows thee muft for ever kno^, 

Imnjortsu and divine i 
Thy image on my Ibul impreft. 
Of endleis being is the teft, 

And bids eternity be mine ! 
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Tranfpordng tbou^t!— but am I iure 
That endlefs life will joy feture ? 

Joys only to the juft decreed ! 
The guilty UTetch, expiring, goes 
Where veDgeadoe endlefs life beftows^ . 

That endlefs misery may fuccec^. 

Great God, how aweful is th^ fceoe! 
A b^ath, a traofient breath between ! 

And' can I je'ft, and laugh, and play ! 
To earth, alas ! too ficmly bound. 
Trees, deejay rooted in the ground, * 

Are ihiver'd when they're torn away. ' 

Viun joys, \\;hich eniy'd greatneft: gains,- 
How do ye bind with fiiken chains. 

Which aik Herculeka ftrezsgth' to break ! 
H9W with neW terrors have ye arin'd 
The povv'r whofc flighteft glance alarm'd ] 

How many deaths of one ye make i 

A'et, dumb with wonder, I behold 
Man's thonghtlefs race in error bold. 

Forget or fcorn the la'xs of death ; 
With tUje np projed^s coincide, 
Nor vows, nor tpilsj nor hopes, -/^^/^ guide. 

Each thinks he draws immortal breath. 
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Each| blind to Site's approaching honr,— 
Intrigues, or fights, for wealth, or pow*r. 

And fliunb*ring dangers dare provoke : 
And he, who tottVing fcarce fuftaina 
A century's age, plans foture gains. 

And feels an unexpe6ted flroke. 

Go •n, unbridled deip'rate band. 

Scorn rocks, gulphs, winds, fearch iea and land. 

And fpoil new worlds wherever Ibund : 
Seize, hade to feize the glittering prize, 
And fighs, and tears, and prky'rs defpiie, 

NoF ^re the templets holy ground. 

They go, lucceed, but look again, 
The dcfp*rate hand you feek in vain, 
\ Now trod in dufl the peafant's fcom ; 
But who that faw their treafures fwell, 
That heard th* infatiate vow rebel. 
Would c*er have thought them mortal born ? 

Sec the world's vidtor mount his car, 
filood marki his progrefs wide and far. 

Sure he fliall reign while ages fly ; 
No, vanifh'd like a morning cloud. 
The hero was but jufl alldw'd 

To fight, to conquer, and to die. 



An 
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And U- it true, (I afkwitbdrud,) 
That nations heap'd on nations bled 

Eeoeath hu chariot's fenid wheel* 
With trophiei to adorn the fpot, 
Where his pale coric was left to rot. 

And dpom'd the hungry repiile'i meal ? 

Yes ; FortmM, wearyM with her play, . 
Her toy, thi< hero, cafu away. 

And icarce the form of nmn is feeo : 
Awe chilli lay breafl, my eyes o'eriiow. 
Around my browB no rofee glQw, 

The cj-preft mloe, funereal green ! • 

Yet in this hour of grief apd feats, 
When atvefut Truth unvul'd appears, ^ 

Some poiv'j unknown ufurps my bread j 
Back to the. world my thoughts are fcdj 
My feet in Folly's bb'i inth tuead, 

And fancy dreams that life ii bleit. 

How weak an emprefs is ihe mind. 
Whom Pleafure's flow'ry wreaths can hind, 

And captive to her altars lead ! 
Weak Reafoii jields to Phrenzy's rage,. 
And all the world is Fdlly's Aage, 

And all chat &it are fouls indeed. 



And yet this flraoge, tbtt^fvdden flight. 
From gloomy cares to gay delight, 

This ficklenefs, fo light and vain, 
In life's delufive tranfienf dream, 
Where men nor things are what they feem, 

I« all the real good we gain. 

Th€ HYMN ofDIONYSIUS: 
Tranilated from the Gji;£EK* 

By the Rev. Mr. M e & r i c k. ^ 

I. To the Muse. 

LEND thy voice, celeftial maid : 
Through thy vocal grove convey'd. 
Let a fudden call from thee 
Wake my foul to harmony. 

Raife, oh ! raife the hallow'd ftrain, 
Miftrefs of the tuneful train^ 
And thou facred fource of light, 
Author of our myftic rite. 
Thou whom erft Latona bore 
On the fea-girt Delian lliorc, 
Join the fav'ring Mufe, and fhed 
All thy influence 9n my head, 

n. To 
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'' II. To Apoxto. 

Be ftiU, ye vaulted ikies I be flill. 
Each hollow vale, each echoing hill ! 

* ■ ■ ■ 

L^t earth and feas^^and winds attend ; 

"te birds awhile your notes fufpend ; 

Be hufli*d each found i behold him nigh. 

Parent of facred harm'ony ; 

He comes ! his unfhom hair behind 

Looie floating to the wanton wind. 

Hail, fire of day',' wiiafe rofy car, - - 

Through the pathlels fields of air, 

By the winged courfers ,borne. 

Opes the eyelids of the morn. 

Thou, whole locks their light difplay 

O'er the. wide aetherial way, , 

V/rpathing their united rays 

Into one promifciious blaze. 

Under thy all-feeing eye 

Earth's reniotell corners lie ; 

While, in thy repeated courfe, 

IfTuing from thy fruitful fource. 

Floods of fit*e inceffant ilray. 

Streams of cverlalting day. 

Round thy fphere the Harry throng, 

Varjing fweet their ceafelefs fong, 

(While their vivid flames on high 

Deck the clear untroubled Iky,) 

To 



To the tuneful lyre advance. 
Joining in the myflic dance. 
And with fiep alternate beat 
Old Olympus' lofty feat. 
At their head the wakeful Moon 
Drives her milkwhite heifers on. 
And with meafur'd pace and even 
Glides around the vafl of heaven^ 
Journeying with unwearied force. 
And rejoicing in her courfe. 
Time attends with fwift career. 
And forms the circle of the year. 

Ill* To Nemesis. 
Nemefis, whofe dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of human fate ; 
On whofe front black terrort dwell. 
Daughter direof Juflice, hail J 
Thou whofe adamantine rein 
Curbs the arrogant and vain. 
Wrong and force before thee die. 
Envy fliuns thy fearching eye. 
And, her fable wings outfpread. 
Flies to hide her hated head. 
Where thy wheel with refUeis round 
Runs along th' unprinted ground. 
Humbled there, at thy decree, 
Human greatnefs bows the knee. 



Thiae 
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Thine it is unfecn to trace 
Step by fi:ep each mortal's pace : 
Thine the fons of Pride to check, 
And to bend the fhibboni neck, 
•Till our lives dire6^e0 ftand 
By the meafurc in thy hand. 
Thou obfervant fitt*ft on high 
With bent brow and ftedfaft eye. 
Weighing all that meets thy view 
In thy balance jufl and true* 
Goddefs, look propitious A)wn, 
View us, but without a frown, 
Nemefis, whofe dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of humaii fate. 
Neme£s, be ftill our theme. 
Power immortali^d fupreme ! 
Thee we prai|e ; nor thee alone, - 
Buf add the partner of thy throne. 
Thee and Juftice both we fing, 
Jufticc, whpfe unwearied wing 
Rears aloft the virtuous name 
Saie from heU's rapacious claim ; 
And, when thou thy wrath haft Ihed, 
Turns it from the guiltleis head. 



A S 
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A SATIRE ia the Manner of Persi us ^ in a Dialogias' 
between Atticus and Eugenio. 

By Lord H E R V E Y* 

Atticus. 

WHY wears my penfive friend that gloomy bnnr ? 
Say, whence proceeds th* imaginary woe ? 
What profp'rous villain hafl thou met to-day? 
Or hath affli6led Virtue crofs'd thy way ? 
Is it fome crime unpunilh'd you deplore^ 
Or right fubvcrted by injurious Power ? 
Be this or that the caufe, 'tis wifely done 
To make the forrows of mankind your own : 
To fee the injur'd pleading unredrefs'd. 
The proud exalted, and the meek opprels'd^ 
Can hurt thy health, and rob thee of thy reft. 
Your cares are in a hopeful way to ceafe. 
If you muft find perfection, to find peaice. 
But reck thy malice, vent thy ilifled rage. 
Inveigh againft the times and lafh the age.-?-« 
Perhaps juft recent Aom the court you come, 
O'er public ills to ruminate at home. — 
Say, which, of all the wretches thou haft feen. 

Hath thrown a morfel to thy hungry fplecn ? 

What 
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What worthlefs member of that medley throng, 
Who haiely' a6ls, or tamely fuffers wrong ? • , 

He, who to nothing but his int'reft true, 
.Cajoles the fool he's working to undo ? 
Or that more defpicable timorous flave, 
Who knows liimfelf abus'd, yet hugs the knave ? 
Perhaps you mourn our fenate's finking fame. 
That (hew of freedom dwindled to a name : 
Where hireling judges deal their venal laws. 
And the beft bidder hath the jufteft caufe ; 
What then ? 

They have the po\^r, and who (hall dare to blame 
The legal wrong that bears Aflraea's name ? 
Befides, fuch thoughts fhould never Hdr the rage 
Of youthful gall ;i— reflection comes with age : 
*Ti3 our decaying life's autumnal fruit, 
The bitter produce of our lateil fhoqt. 
When every bloflbm of the tree is dead. 
Enjoyment wither'd, and our wiflies fled : 
Thine flill is in its fpring, on every bough 
Fair Plenty blooms, and youthful odours blow ; 
Seafon of joy, too early to be wife. 
The time to covet pleafures, not defpife : 
Yours is an age when trifles ought to pleafe, 
Too foon for reafon to attack thy eafe. 
Though foon the hour fhall come, when thou fhalt kno^ 
*Tis vain fruition all, and empty ihcw. 

But 
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But late examine, IsCte infpefb manlunciy ' 
If feeing pains, 'tia ptudence to be bliiii. 
Let not their vices yet employ tfiy thpugfefis, 

Laugh at their follies , ere yoii weep tluSrotillfs : 

And when (ais fiire you muft) at len^ftli you frAd ' 

What things men are, refoive to arm yoUr ociindA 

Too nicely never their demerits fcan, 

An(^ of their virtues make the moft you can* 

Silent avert the mifchief they intend', ' / '\ 

And crofs, but feem not to difcerri, 'tfieiif ttid : * 

If they prevail', fubmit ; for prudence'. li^ 

In fuffering well,— 'Tis equally unwife, 

To fee the injuries we won^t refent, . 

And mourn the evils which we can^t' prdvenf* 

£VG£NIO. 

You counfel well to bid me arm my mitid : 
Would the receipt were eafy, as 'tis kind ! 
But hard it is for mifeiy to reach 
That fortitude profperity can teach. 
Could I forbid what has been to have been. 
Or lodge a doubt on truths myfelf have fceh ; 
Could I diveft remembrance of her ftore, 
And fay, colfedt thefe images no more^ 
Could I diflodge fenfation from my brea(!, 
And charm her wakeful faculties to reft ; 
Could I my nature and myfelf fiibdqe ; 
I might the method yoii prefcribe purfue. 

Vol. V. L But 



But if unfeignM affliiMons we endure. 
If rcafon's our difeafe, and not our cure, 
Then feeming eafe is all we can obtain ; 
As one, who, ^ng familiariz'd to pain, 
Still feels the iinart^ but ceafes to complain » 
Though young in life, yet long inured to care. 
Thus I fubmiffivc every evil bear : 
If unexpe6ted ills alone are hard. 
Mine fhould be light, who am for all prepared : 
No difappointments can my peace annoy, 
Difiife has weaijjd me from all hopes of joy : 
The vain purfuit for ever I give o'er, 
RepulsM I ftrive, betray'd I truil no more : 
Mankind I know, their nature, and their art. 
Their vice their own, their virtue but a part; 
111 play'd fo ofty that all the cheat can tell, 
And dangerous only where tis a^^ed well. 
In different clafles rang'd, a different name 
Attends their pradice, but the heart's the fame. 
Their hate is intereft, intercil too their love. 
On the fame fprmgs thefe different engines move : 
That fliarpens malice, and directs her Iting, 
And thence the honey'd flreams of flattery fpring. 

Long I fufpedted what at laft I know : 
I thought men worthlefs, now I've prov'd 'em fo ; 
Reluctant prov'd it, by too fure a rule, 
I leam'd my fciencc in a painful fchool. 




He 



He hxys e'en wifdom at too dear a prfoe. 

Who pays my fad experience to be wife. 

Why did I hope, by fanguine views pofleis'd,' 

That Virtue harbourM in a human breafr? 

Why did I truft to Flattery's Tpecious wile, 

The April funfliine of her tranfient fmile? 

Why diibelieve the leifons of the wife. 

That taught me young to pierce her thin di%uife ? 

I thou^t their rancour, not their prudence, ijpoke. 

That age perverfe in falfe inve6bives broke; 

I thought their comments on this gaudy fcene 

Th' efie£ts of phlegm, and didated by ipleen ; 

That, jealous of the joys themfelves were paft. 

Their envy tiy'd to pall thei^ children's tafte : 

like the deaf adder to the charmer's tongue, 

I gave no credit to the truths they fung ; 

But, h^ppy in a viiionary fcheme. 

Still fought companions worthy my efteem: 

The tongue, the heart's interpreter I deem'd. 

And judg'd of what men were by what they feem'd ; 

I thought each warm profefTor meant me fair. 

Each fupple fycophant a friend iincere* 

The folemn hj^ocrite, whofe clofe defign 

Mirth-never interrupts, nor love, nor wine. 

Who talks oh any fecret but his own, 

Colie<Sling all, eommunicating none ; 

Who, ftill attentive to what others f^y, 

Obfenea tawouad, or qiieftions to betray : 

La Of 



[ »64 ] 

Of him, as giiardian of ray private thought. 

In morning counfels cool- resolves I fought ; 

To him Hill open, cautioufly coniign'd 

The inmoft treafores of my fecret nuncl ; 

My joys and griefs delighted IK) impart^. 

In facred confidence uDuxiix'd with art ; 

That dangerous pleaj[iire cf the honeft heart ! 

Whene'er I pw'pos'd to unbend my £bul 

In focial banquets, where the circling bowl 

To gladnefs lifts all. forrows but defpair, 

And gives a tranfient Lethe to our care ^ 

I chofe the-men whofe talents entertain^ 

And feafon converfe wkh a lively (Iraia; 

Who thoughtlefa^ fHll, hy hope, nor fear pcrplex'd,^ 

Enjoy the prefent hour, and rifque the next. 

Thefe not the. luxury of llothful eafe. 

Soft downy beds, nor balmy (lumbers pleafe ; 

While wakeful kings on purple couches own 

The fecret forrows of their envy'd crown. 

And wait revolving light, with fhorter reft 

Than e'en thofe wretches by their power oppreft ; 

This jocund train, devoted to delight. 

In cheerful vigils ftill protrad the night. 

Nor dread the cares approaching with the day ; 

Through each vicillitude for ever gay. 

With fuch I commun'd, pleas'd that I could find 

Recefs fo grateful to the adive mind : 



And while the youths in fprightly conteft try. 

With humorous tale, or appofite reply, 

Or amorous fong, or itioffcnlive jeft, 

(The teff of wit) to glad the lengthened feaft ; 

My foul, faid I, depend upon their truth, 

For fraud inhabits not the breaft of youth ; 

Indulge thy genius here, be fnee, be fafe, 

Mirth is their aim, they covet but to laug^ ; 

Eure from deceit, as ignorant of care. 

Their friendfhip and their joys are both fincere. 

IjiidgM their nature, like their humour good 5 

As if the foul depended on the blood ; ' 

And that the feeds of honefty muft grow 

Wherever health refides, or fpirits flow. 

I fee my error : but 1 fee too late : 

'Tis vain infpe^lion to look back on Fate,— 

What are the men who moft e(leem*d we find. 

But fuch whofe vices are the moft refinM ? 

Blind preference ! for vice like poifon fhews, 

The furefl death is in the fubtleft dofe. — 

To fuch reflexions when I turn my mind, 

1 loath my being, and abhor mankind. 

What joy for truth, what commerce for the juft, 

If all our fafety's founded on diftruft : 

if all our \^*ifdom is a mean deceit, 

And he who profpers, but the ableft cheat ! 

^ L 3 Atticu^. 



[ «66 ] 

Atticus. 
O early wife ! how well haft thou defin'd 
The worth, the joys, the fnendihip of mankind ! 

EUGENIO. 

Bleft be the powers ! I know their abjeft flate. 

Atticus* 

Yet bear with this, and hope a better fate. 

Thrice happy they, who view with flable eyes 

The (hifting fcene, who temp'rate, firm, and wife, > 

Can bear its ibrrows, and its joys defpife ; 

Who look on difappointments, ihocks, and ftriie. 

And all the confequential ills of life. 

Not as leveritk;8 the gods impofe. 

But eafy terms indulgent Heav'n allows 

To man, by fhort probation to obtain 

Immortal recompence for tranfient pain. 

Th* intent of Heav'n thus rightly underflood. 

From every evil we extract a good : 

This truth divine implanted in the heart, 

Supports each drudging mortal through his part ; 

Gives a delightful profped to the blind : 

The fricndlefs thence a conftant fuccour find ; 

The wretch by fraud betray 'd, by pow'r oppreis'd. 

With this rcftorative flill foothes his breail ; 

This fu fie ring Virtue chears, this Pain beguiles. 

And decks Calamity herfclf in fmilcs. 

When Mead and Freind have ranfack'd every rule, 

Taught in Kippocratcs' and Galen's fchool. 

To 
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To quiet ills that mock the leech's^ ^, 

Which opiates fkil to deaden in the heart. 

This cordial itill th' incurable fuibqns : 

He triumphs in the fharp in{h*u£tive paio^ ; , 

Nor like a Roman hero, falicly great. 

With imfuous hand anticipates Jiis fete ; 

But waits refignM the How approach of deaths 

'Till that great Power, who gave, demands his breath. 

Such are thy iblid comforts, love divine : 

Such folid comforts, O my friend, be thine,! 

On this firm bafis thy foundation lay, 

Of happinefs unfubjedt to decay. 

On man no more, that irail fupport, depen(k 

The kindefl patron, or the warmeft friend ; 

The warmeft friend may one day prove untrue, 

And intereft change the kindeft patron's view. 

Hear not, my friend, the fondnels they profefs, 

Nor on the trial grieve to find it lefs : 

With patience each capricious change endure ; 

Careful tp merit where reward is fure. 

To Providence implicitly refign'd, 

Let this grand precept poife thy wavering mind^ 

With partial eyes we view our own weak caule, 

And rafhly (can her upright equal laws : 

For undelerv'd fhe ne'er inflidts a woe, 

^or is her recompence unfure, though flow. 

■ i.e. the phyficiaA's, An ancient word, now almoft obfdlete. 

L 4 Unpunifh'd 



Unpiiniih'd none traufgrefe^ deceiv'4 noQie truft^ 
Her rules are fixt, and all her ways are juftt 
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To Mrs. B I N D O N at Bath, 
By the Honourable Sir C« H. Williams. 

AP O L L O of old on Britannia did ihiile, 
■ An3 "Delphi forfbok for the fake of this ifle. 
Around him he laviflily fcatter'd his lays, 
And in every wildemefs planted his bays ; 
Then Chaucer and Spenfer iarmonious were heard. 
Then Shakfpeare, and Milton, and Waller appeared,' 
And Dryden, Ithofe brows by ApoUo were crown'd. 
As he iling in fuch ftrains as the* God might have own'dr 
But now, firtce the laurel is given of^latc 
To Cibber, td Eufden, to Shadwell and Tate, 
Apollo hath'quitted the ifle he once lov'd, 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia removed ; 
He vows and he fwears he'll infpire us no more, 
And has put out Pope's fires which he kindled before ; 
And further he fays, men no longer fhall boaft 
A fcience flicir flight and ill treatment hath loft; 
But that ivofHcn alone for the future (liall write ; 
And who can relift, when they doubly delight ? 
And, left we flxould doubt what he faid tp be true, 
Has bcgim by infpiring Sapphira* and You. 

« The name byvrhich Mrs. Barber was generally known among her 
friends. 

Mrs. 



£ 1^9 }. 




Mrs-. B I N D O N*8 Answer* 

WHEN home I returned from the dancing IslQl night. 
And elate by your praifes attempted Co wj ite, 
J familiarly called on Apollo for aid, 
And told him how many fine things you had faid. 
He iioul'd at my folly, and gave me to know, 
Your wit, and not mine, by your writings you fhew : 
Ai)d then, lays the God, flill to make you more vain^ 
He hath promisM that I fhall enlighten your brain ; 
When he knows in his heart, if he fpeak but his mind, 
That no woman alive can now boaft I am kind : 
For fince Daphne to fliun me grew into a laurel. 
With the fcx I have fworn ftill to keep up the quarrel, 
I thought it all joke, till by writing to you, 
I have prov'd his refentroent, alas ! but too true. 

Sir C H A R L E S*s Reply. 

I'LL not believe that Phxbus did notfmilc, 
Unhappily for you I know his ftyle ; 
To drains like yours of old his harp he fining, 
And while he diftated Orinda ■ fung. 



> A n«me given to Mn. Catharine Philips. 
2 
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Did beauteous Daphne's fcom of pro&r*d love 
Againd the fex his indignatioiLmove i 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good as feir. 
As mortals, who from duft received their birth, 
MjxSl when they die return to native earth ; 
So toa the laurel, that your brow adorns. 
Sprang from the fair, and tp the fair returns. 



To a L A D Y, who lent Compliments to a Clek 
GYMAN lipon the Ten of Hearts, 

YOUR compliments, dear lady, pray forbear, 
Old Englifh fervices are more fincere ; 
You fend TcQ Hearts, the tithe is only mine, 
Give me but Oije, and burn the other Nine. 



Thjc 
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The G R O T T OV 

Written by Mr. Gr&en of the Cuflom-Houie, under Ac 
Name of Feteil Drake, a Fifherman of Brsktford. 

Printed in the Year 1732, bat not publiihed. 

Scilicet hicpflj/$s curvo dignofcerc rtBum^ 

Atque inter fi^as jlca^emi quarere verum^ Ho a. 

Our wits Apollo*s influence beg. 
The Grotto makes them all with tg^ : 
Finding this chalkflone in my neft, 
I ftrain, and lay among the rdft. 

ADIEU awhile, forfaken flood. 
To ramble in the Delian wood. 
And pray the God my well-meant fong 
May not my.fubjedt's merit wrong. 

Say, father Thames^ whofe gentle pace 
Gives leave to view what beauties grace 

* A building ih Richmond Gardens, erc^e4 by Queen Caroline, an4 
committed to the cudody of Stephen Duck. At the time this poem was 
written many other verfes appeared on the fame fubje£l« 

Ybur 



!! ^.a 1 

. Yonr fiow'ry bauks, if you h^ve fcen 
.' The rauch-liing Grotto of the queen. 
Contemplative, forget awhile 
Oxonian towers, and iVindfor*^ pile. 
And Wolfy'% * pride (hii greatelbgiiilt) 
And what great William fince has built ; 
And flowing faft by Richmond fccncs, 
« (KonoTir'd retreat of tw*o great queens) 
^ From Sion-houjey whofe proud furvey 
Brow-beats your flood, look crofs the way. 
And view, from hig'nefl f^vell of tide, 
The milder fcenes of Surty fide. 

Thoiigh yet no palace grace the fliore, 
To lodge that pair you Ihould adore j 
Nor abbies, great in ruin, rife, 
Koyai equivalents for vice ; 
iehold a Grott, in Delphic grove. 
The Graces' and the Mufes' love. 
(C, miglit our Laurcat ftudy here, 
lli,\\' would he hail his new-born year I) 
A icnnp!e from vain glories free, 
"Whofe goddefs is Philoiopby, 

* llamfion Ourr, begun by Caidinal Woliey, and improved 
Wiliiam III. 

. « Q^rten Anne, confort of Kin r; Richard II. and Q^een E 
Votli di*ril iX. liichmonJ. 

^ S'.cikllowl'c is uow a feat belonging to the Duke of Nori 



Whofe fides fucib licens'd idols CKWn '■ ' 

As fuperilition would puli down ; 
The only pilgrimage I know, 
That men of fenfe would choofe to go : 
Which fweet abode, her wifeft choice^ 
Urania cheers wiih heavenly voice, 
While all the Virtues gather ro\ind, 
To fee her confecratc the ground. 
If thou, the God with winged feet^ 
In council talk of this retreat, 
And jealous gods refentment fhow 
At altars rais'd to men below j _ 
Tell thofe proud lords of heaVon, 'tis ^t 
Their houfe our heroes nK)uld admit ; 
^ While each exiils, as poets fiag, 
A lazy lewd immortal thing. 
They muft (or grow in difrepute) 
With earth's firll commoners iiecruit* . ;" 

Needlefs it is in terms unlkiU'd 
To praife whatever Boyle ^ Ihall build ^ 
Needlefs it is the bulls to name \ 

Of men, monopolills of fiame ; 

f Richard Boyle Earl of Burlington, a nobleman remsrkabTe for hb 
fine tafte in architcdure. '' Never was proce^ion and great wealth 
'* Acre generoudy and jadicioudy difiufed than by this greac' perfon, 
*' who had every quality of a (;enius and artil^, except eiivy.*' He 
died Pec, 4, 1753. 

^ Fo«r 
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fcfur chiefs adorn the modeft ftone^, 
For virtue as for learning known ; 
The thinking fculpturc helps to mfe 
Deep thoughts^ the genii of the place ; 
To the mind's ear, and inward fight, 
Their filence fpeaks, and ihade gives light : 
While infect from the threlhold preach, 
And minds diipos'd to mufing teach : 
Proud of ftrong limbs and painted hues, 
Thejrperifh by the flighteft bruife ; 
Or maladies, begun within, 
Deflroy more flow life's frail machine ; 
From maggot -youth through change of iUib 
They feel like us the turns of Fate ; 
Some bom to creep have liv'd to fly. 
And change earth-cells for dwellings high ; 
And fome that did their fix wings keep, 
Before they dy'd been forc'3 to creep. 
They politics like ours profefs. 
The greater prey upon the lefs : 
Some flrain on foot huge loads to bring j 
Some toil incefTant on the wing ; 
And in their different ways explore 
Wife fenfe of want by future flore ; 
Nor from their vigorous fchemes defift 
'Till deafh, and then are never mift. 

^ The Author (hould have faicl fire; there being the bofts of > 
ton^ Locke, Wollafton, Clarke, ar.<l Bojle. 
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Some frolic, toil, many, increaie. 
Are fick and well, have war and peace^ 
And, broke with age, in half a day 
Yield to fucceflbrs, and away. 

Let not profane this facred place» 
Hypocrify with Janus' face; 
Or Pomp, mixt fhite of pridf and care ; 
Court kindnefs, FaUhood's polifh'd wai^e ; 
Scandal difguis'd in Friendfhip's veil, 
That tells, unaikM, th' injudous tale ; 
Or art politic, which allows 
The jeiiut-remedy for vows ; 
Or prieft, perfuming crowned heady 
^Till in a fwoon Truth lies for dead ; 
Or tawdiy critic, who perceives .,i 

No grace, which plain proportion gives^ 
And more than lineaments divine 
Adj;nires the gilding of the ihrine ; 
Or that felf-haunting fpedtre Spleen^ 
la thickeil fog the cleared ieen ; 
Or Prophecy, which dreiims a lye, 
Th^t fools believe and knaves apply ; 
Or frolic Mirth^ profanely loud, 
And happy only in a crowd ; 
Or Melancholy's penfive gloom, , 

proxy in Contemplation's room. 

O Delia, when I touch this flrbg, 
To thee my Mufe directs her wing. 

Uufpottcd 



t >?6 •] 

Unfpotted fair, with downcafi; look 
Mind net fb much the mimti'riirg brook ; 
Nor fixt in thought, with fiwytft^ps flow 
Through cyprds atieys cherifh woe : 
I fee the foul in penfive fie. 
And mopeing like lick linnet fit. 
With dewy eye and rtioulting wing, 
Unpcrch'd, averle to fly or fing ; 
I fee the favtmritd curls begin 
(Ditu8*d to toilet difeiplint,) 
To quit their poft, lofe their fmart aif , 
And grow again like cottimon hair ; 
And tears, which fTeqti.ent kerchiefs diyi 
Kaife a red circle roufnd the e^e ; 
And b^ this bur about the moon, 
Conje6hire Riore ill weather ibon. 
Love not fo much the doleful knell : 
And news the boding night-birds tell ; 
Nor watch the wainfcot's hollow blow ; 
And hens portentous when they crow ; 
Nor fleeplefs mind the' death-watch beat ; 
In taper find no- winding flieet ; 
Nor in burnt c^al a coflifi fee, 
ITiiough thrown at other's, meant for thee : 
Or when the corrufcation gleams. 
Find out not firft the bloody ftreams ; 
Nor in impreft remembrance keep 
Grim tsp'flry figures wrought in fleep' J 
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iJot iUktotttii antiqcii taSt^^* *>' *in . ' . jl.*{i •/. 
Hie moonlight ibxpikinMl^ttmiMiit^ '• ''^^'^■A'As.l 
And ihadowy fpliditi d^klfy'pififof] --.. .^/« » ..:^' 
Trailbg their ftbkf oM^te^gnlRo i]t.r. : v <.. ' 
Let vke and guilt aEbjioMridldjrr^ltril^ t ••^i«l *< -v 
In foulf, their co u qciCf ' tf | tfu i>hi C ii jf ' ' ' > ' :,i/oj.i > 
By heaven's jiift chAtor it'^a^^i^ v < • : ti 10/ 
Wtue^ exempt from qttlUfeHii^-fiMry. . '*■ >^ Y^* 
ShaU then ann'd iiiioleiiiMtly dt«fli; * * J^-^c*. 
live at difcretfoA ik fo^tSt^fi S'l ^ ^ "^ ^^ 
Bewiie, ai|d{i^MiefMglbMlaii||iIvi£ ori / Jl/ii;. 
At notions, ii]iii]«on«f4litf4flhi»i tt^- 'i: .JLtr^ 

By magic Uiltbor&(lf>klwi^AiMi)o(yiq h\. aI \^~: 
Come here, fro^b^teltt[i(aMbMi|iM( -/ - loVT 
With Virtue's tiek«t,^Wrv tesA^-:^ ^-^r = h^^x C nW 
Where decent ihlnh(4Ha*^iUr&i.jofeBfd><nr* ^V 
In fiewardfhip, regdd tht-mindr^'^') 'Aih* r* "'I '. 
Call back die Ctf{>idvtci yaw €ft%(^ rr :r; ^' -:.:'<. 
Ifee thegodlings with'^irpiife,- ,.; - > ■v::*i 
Not knowing home in fu^h U pfigbt, 
Fly to and fro, afraid to l^Ht.a^ 

Far from my theflie, from aa«tli9<l ^^i 
Convqr*d m Venus' flying car, - : 
I go compelled by feiuher'd fteeds, ' ' 

That fcom the rein-when Delit ^ds. 

No daub of elegiac ftrai(i 
Thefe hdy ifars (hall erer &UBi 
Vot.V. M Aff 
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Mlhood wi(h M^M ftaUndii^^ 

This floor let aol.liie i«(0ir trndi 

Who worihip c^Jfiikmifkty dnt^t^ :: - ! 

Nor bigott viMi' l w< tim mtykcri • ^ 

Through blii4c«ff.iiftii|l|0fity; ?- 

Nor they who jt« jbnrJUoitt de&oic 

By makmg^vimi&lMit A lyune; ..' ,( 

Nor abfiniA witt^ (P^Mul regale 

To hunt the pig tvkh fliifeiy tail !> 

Artifb who ricfalf chift tlM^tlMNi^^ . 

Gaudy without iMft heltowwffsiiglitt ^• 

And beat too* iUk^ uA tJObTil lo»«irb^ . 

To bear the proof MdfhiMlafdtouchi.. ^ i 

Withneddacebeltihiti^likbaHif. : . 

Nor Cynicl^ growl aOd fidpedyptwy. 

The mafitfi of Ae niorat law^ 

Come N^ph with rural honours drefi^ 

Virtue's exterior form coofeft) 

With charms. uHtaniifli'dy innocence * 

Difpiay, andEdenfltaUcomikience: * 

When thus fM come in fober fit» . • 

And wifdom is preferred to wit ; ! 

And looks diviner, gracea. teU» 

Which don*c wtth gigglhig mufcles dwell ; 

And beauty like the r^-clipt iiin^ 

With bolder eye ^je look upon ; 

Learoh 



JMM'^g flull mth obfequkms 
Tell ail tke wooden flic^ hm feea ; 
jlieafoii her logMtanniHlr qiiit^ 

AndiMtwftomiidpecfaftfiapfiti ; 

keligion with fiee thou^^t difpepfe^ ^ 
And oeafe cnii^mg againft fiioie ^ . 

Philofiiphy and ihe embrace^ 
And their fiifi league agam uke pbux a 
And morals piu^,. ja ^q^bouod^ , 
Nymph-Kke the fiflrni fl^fiammd $ 
Nature (hall fintfci, an4in>iiiid this .qsU - 
The tilrf to ypur light fiVifiie 1^ 

And knowiDg beaut/ by Im flic^ 
WeU air iu caipejt £»iQa tbs #w.^ 
The Oak, while you l^switragfi clocks 
Lets M iiis aconis in your neck';, ' 
Zephyr his ciyil kiiles gives, . . 
AtMl plays with curls, inil^ of kivfis i 
Birds, feeing yoOtbdkve it i^priog, 
And chiring their vacation fiiag ; 
And iiow*n lefin fbrwanl from their leals 
To traffic in esichaoge oi iweets i 
And angds bearing wreaths defcen4» 
Ptefturf^d IDS veifers to attend 
This fiuie, whofe deity intreats 
The Fair to ^ceiu upper feats; . 
O kindly view-our ietter'd ftrife^ 
And guaiid us through, polemic life i 

M t Trotn 
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From poifonTdff tfeff in praHc/-"*' • * •' 
For fatirc'8 ftiojs'bitt ffightly jraSe;' ""^ -■ 
We daim your zcai^'iitnd fiad witfaii)^ ■"'- - 
Fhilofophy and y6u ifrc km* - • - - * ' 

What VirtHc it "i^ judge by you ; ' 
For a^ons rigfit an? beauteous too ; • - 
By tracing the fole female nihul, *^ •'.'W " 
We bcft mtet-h rrtfe Nature find :" -'^ 
Your vapours bfciJ fibm ftutfes atcBift, 
How ftean*'eftafe4wnf4ftudin' OT, -. j ... > 
'TillgufhihgtcartitMhaftyrrfa'^' *•' ' ^ ' 
Make heaveiiSlBff jfe Joroe agaJn :' ' * " ' 
Our travels thrtirfrfi the ffiuty *cfir " " 
Were firft fuggdft^ bjf ymir cyttiV '-' ^* * 
We by tht inter]p6flfag faft", ■ "' ■ 

Learn how eclipfis Ifrft' Ktfgati ; ' * " * " 

The vaft ellipfe fronnf Scdibrb^i hoftie; 
Defcribe^ how blazing comets roam j 
The glowincf cylows of the chtek 
Their origin from Phcftbus fpeak ; 
Our watch *hoW Ltltia' ftr^ys above 
Feels like the caV& 6f jealous lovC \ 
And all things we in fciehce knotf 
From your known love for riddles fldW, 

Father ! forgive, thus far I ftr^; 
Drawn by attraMon frofh itiy way. 
Mark next with awe, the foundrefs vrfSBL 
..Who on theie bkokl'delii^ts to dwell'; 
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In wedlock .%p^i^^.I%;g)i|i,'4»: 
Ycfu'll t>wii^ y<^ p^^ jEet, did fee. 

At leaftln fuch a high .^<^^»; , , 

Grei^tadt^tdeHghtedito uadr^^; 

Sci^i^a4ccpt^r'd hand caneft ; 

A queen thc^ jfriends of freedopp prize ; 

A womanJH'iie is^ canopizc* 









The BEE, ths ASTT, aIjd' tm SPARROW: 

- ' ■• ' . -, 

A FA B L £• 

■ .; . -. i- '■'■■ I . ' 

Addressed to PHE5E anO;iK1TTY COTTON 

AT BOAIiPJI^.^. $CHOOl.. 

BY^bR.COTl'ON. ' 

• If _ . 

MY dears, 'tis liid ipi <}ays of old, ^ 
That beads could talk^ and birds could fcold* 
But now it fcepis the human race 
Alone engrcfs the'fpe^er's place* 
Yet lately, ^.fpporx'^e tj^i^^.^^. , . 

(Andnj^gJi^^t^^J^j(^X(^j;ouh , - . • 
. - <! M 3 There 



Which roafonM and oomts'idtU Hit* * 

Who reads wj pagre vrill d^iiSchb gfUt 
That Phe*s the wife indoflrioiii MA. ' 

And all with half an efe mty le^ 

That Kitty is the hafy Bee/ 

Here then are two— {mt whereas die third i 

Qo fearch your lchc>ol, j/&a*l\ find the 

Your fchool ! I aik^your jiirdofi fkir, 

I'm fure you'll find no'SjMrrd^ there* 

Now to my tale— One Stisxlmef*s morn 
A Bee rang'4 o^er jthe v^srdaiit hiwtf ^ 
Studious to huiband eve^^ftiiKif, ' 
And make the moft o/e^ei^' ^dw'r. 
NimUe from fid): tP ^ft^ flies^ ' ' 
And loads wHh'3^oi^'wtt'&^ tU^s : 
With whidvthe aftift t^di her pOmb, 
And keeps alt dght and warm at home : 
Or from the cowflip's i;pldei^ bdls 
Sucks honey to enrich heV cdls : 
Or every tempting rofc purfueiir^ 
Or fips the lily's fr^;rant dev^s ; 
Yet never robs the iUiUn|[ otbom. 
Or of its beauty or perfitee. 
Thus fhe difckirg'd in tntf wajr 
The various duties of thie day. 

It chahc'd a frogd Ant was near^ 
Whole brow wal wrinkled o'er bj case : 
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By penfivc pmvnti Wtai tao^t 
WhatSilf *«% irasn wii« of tboii^ 
That poveitjr^ a^h depeodiy 
On poverty the loft o£&ieDds« 
Bonce oyeiy day the Am u Smad 
With amioiit ilepi to tread tiio ground; 
With curioii ieafth to tiacc tbc gnm. 
And dng the heavy load with pain. 
The afim Sec wkh pka&ie &W 
The Am fbUa her paMtti' bw« . 
Ah ! Sfler-labpwar, fiiyi ibty 
^itow very fcf timait mt we! 
Who tauj^ w ininqr to know 
The cooObm, iriU^h ftam hboor flow/ 
Are indifaident of ihtp^eat. 
Nor know the waiiu of piMejaai fiatiW 
Why it ouc food fo. very fweet ? 
Becanft we carp, bifiM we aat. 
Why are Cfor wantt jb very Jew? 
Bteaufis we natore'a callt -pyrfiK;, 
Whence oar coaytaceaiqr of mind? 
Becauie we aa oar paru ifffign'd. 
Have, we inceflant tafti to do ? 
]• not all nature bufy too ! 
Doth not ,the fui;\ with ponflant paa» 
Fcrfift t.o"raja ^,aQ|^H(l race? . 

M 4 Do 



So not the ftars, ^^faWtAJic foiM^t» . • • 
Renew their (^lufts 'smeiyiliigiilitf^xdr 
Doth not the ox Obtftenftlmr. . / . -i .....; •< 
His pati^ neck;, lad'dnrr Jdie |!ioD|^i.... 
Or when did e\r the gBiicfiptai^&cfi) . 
Withhold his labeinr-jp&his fpced? . = . >.<... 
If you all Natiuvii fyiam &axtf t 

The OBlyidtc^ tUng i&nian ! :' ^ .;. 

A wajxtDii'6|Mr]9«Jk)ogjdto.be9r .:,.>/:: 
Their fage difoqurict Iwd flwt 4i«r tifii«^' i *. 
The bird w9i taikatiT^^and bud, : ^ uir/ 
And very pert and veqr proud; ' .i.' ^'lA - 
At worthl^ and, i :\iija a> thiggy r i ->«::: . -\ . 
Perhaps as ever war^« mn^ki i. • ' . ' - :» . . . -rtf: 
She found, as onajpmjr teAt#< in; . f i o ■ '^' 
The little JneBd^:trGfciki9ii»-ciis|>|s. -. rt^i' 
That virtue was jdbeir.fidoUDtBlbcsa^' - * *■ 
And toil nod ^moUly their jEsheme: 
Such talk was hate^ to hei breafi^ 
She thought tbeoi mrant iprudes atlxfU 
When to difplay her naughty mindy 
Hupger and cmeky coiabin^d ; 
She viewed the Ant with lavage eyes, 
Apd hopt andhopt to Inatcfa her prize* 
The Bee, who watch'd her opening bill. 
And guefs'd her fell defign to kill ; 
A&M her frcmi^hat her anger rqfe, 
And why ihe treated Aata as foes ? 
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Tht 9pMTow V^ ^ t k ftf k tgfmi :* ."i - - in^tt /. 
And thus tU^^ooovnAtioiirMi^ ^ '.- : ^ 

Wheoeve^rs^4i4ipM<odinii^^ / 

IthinkllK:«9iMiB0^||adiQaiiiat$''' .t^:» ..'7' 
That Tm a Iftirdof higii 4c^crir* 
And every ini^aifldeiii£»e^ .. 
HcQceoft IfQasckthe^nmetteood^ . 
For bmmets are:ddicioi]i fyeifp- > ' . . :« 
And oft ip^a&toancfi and^pl^^ • 
I flay ten thonfand kia day, * :: 
For truth it is, withimc^gKuff,' ' 
That I love mifcbiff m^Wj^ 4gfft^\ 

Oh! Aq; ^inotftBo^Tepfy^, 
I fisar you make bafe man your guidr ; • 
Of every creatiys&tefeJtbe word, ■' 
Though in creataon^s foakf the firft ! 
Ungrateftil man! 'tis Grange he thrives. 
Who bums the B^, to rob tthdr hives ! 
I hate ^ vile adminiftration, ^ 
And ib do ^ the. enunet nation; 
What fatal foes to birds are men/ 
Quite to the Eagle fix)mthe Wwfl? 
O ! do not men's exaaipletake, • 
Who mifchief do for miichief'« iake; 
But fparcfthe' Ant— *her worth demands 
Efleem and*fiietidfiiip at»your hapds* 
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A nMi4 ^^ ^^I^QF ^^ l>^ f. ' .« 
Muft raife amipafioam yMTifareaft; 
Virtue! lYtjpiQ^ the fiiocriBg hird^ . 

Since I wai hatphVI^ I aeyer hearil 
Thtt virtue was at .all mvcr'd. 
But fay it #as the ancients* claim* 
Yet aaodema difiMnr tlie name ; . 
Unlefty my dear, you read romances^ . . 
I cannot reconcile your £incief^ c . 
Virtue in fairy talet if £k« .1.1 

To ptay the gtMA^r Uieiiueeii ; 
But what*8 a iq[iieen ivitKotti -the paw % 
Or beauQTt child, without a dow*r li « 
Yet tlus is all that virtue brags. 
At beft 'tis only worth in rags. 
Such whims my veiy heart derides. 
Indeed you make me burft my fides. 
Tnift me, Mils Bee — to ipeak the truth, 
IVe copied men from earliefb youth ; 
The fame our tafle, the fame our fchool, 
Faifion and appetite our rule. 
And call me bird, or call me finner, 
1*11 ne'er forego my fport or dinner^ 

A prowling cat the mifereant fpies. 
And wide expands her amber ey^ ; 
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£fpar and more lietf^^iinalkhi drftwt; : -v. 
ShewagtlM»*tdl9^n)lei4i»lttr|NNr»; . 
Then ipringmg €11 Iwf' tliottglitkft pi«]r« - 

Thus in ber cmeitjplttd pridei 
Tke wicked wanlQil Sparrow dy'd*.. 

• • 
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WITH gallant pomp, and beauteooa pride. 
The floating pile in iMrtKmr rode, 
^roud of her freight, the fireUiag tide 
tleln^faMit left the. veflel's fide, 
And rais'd it u ihe flowed. 

The waves with Eaftem breezea curiM, 

Had filvepd half the liquid plain ; 
The anchors weig^'d, the fiuls tinfuriM, 
Serenely mov*d the wooden world. 

And ftretch'4 dlpng the main. 

The icaly natives of the deep 

Prifijjf to admire the vail machine^ 
In ^porting gambols round it leap. 
Or fwinuning low, due diftance keep, 

In homage to their, queen* 

9 Writtm on boar4 his Mijtfty's (hip tlie Ct&ter^idQrf after Ac hU 
loi allhcf aisfts. 

Thusi 
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Tbuf , as life i^tdes in ffst]/; g^Ie, .' 

PrttenM fifcoiUiip^ wa^ 9n .P9W/V» 
But early qiiiutbfc b0OX)w!d/vefl . . ^m , 
When advede FiKtiiiieAufta«i^|«,is^. 

And hailenjs tOi4e^wr*. . : ' 






III vain we fly apprbachirtg ill, 

^ " jfl*f^^ ^^^^ multiply its form ; ^^ 

ISxpos'd we fly like Jonas ft ill, '' 

.Aid beavcB, vhen *tis bcavea'^ will,: (\ 
■O'ertakes m in a ilonn. . ... ^ .. 

The drftant furges foamy white - -^ ■ 

Foretel the furious Uaft ; • 

Dreadful, though dtiVant was th«f fiig;lil>' 
CenfedVate wiads and waves \inite, 
And aienace every mail. 

Winds whiftling through the fhrouds proclaim 

A fetal harveft on the deck ; 
Quick in purfuit as a^Hve flame, 
Too loon the rolling ruin came. 

And ratify'd the wreck. 

Thus Adam fmil'd with new-born grace, 
life's flame infpir'd by hcav'nly breath : 
Thus the fantie breath ^ecps off his race, 
Diforders Nature's beauteous face, 
. Aod fpreads difeafe s^nd death. 
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Aad as by fympi Aj^ft* WlliP ^' *» :; CL-h./ 
The fccrct afe^iW^^ftVlf INkt^-" "^ ''"'f** ^^'^^ 
With inwaMUMaftr grIUmi tdHdotsr- ^ V ' ^- 

The danger of hW ^SMr^ '' " '*^'> 






Novr what avails it to be brave, 

Sufpended on a breaking wave. 
Beneath }i^ jfa\yn*d a fca-greeij grave, _ 
And nlenc'clevery tongue. " 

•IW^W»fl<5dd'fbffook hcrlea,= ''' '^MO rx 

And dslwiWardlavinchM the lab'nng SU!i^*' ^ 

StiinnM iKfe^rfeof awhile fey recil,'- ' V •' I'vV-rddV;' 

And felt aKAo*; w feeni'd^td feiF; ' '•'• «'«Wr^f; ^0 

A momentary lull/ ^' -' '" - ■ "^'^' '' '-"•'•' 

ifi-i-i .•■»«* • . 1 ♦ ■■ I I- * 

Thus inth&jawsof death we iay^i , . - . .---. -7 

Nor light, oor comfort foujK^iiB^thcrc^ / . .♦. ► , . .; r 

i 

Loft in theg^ilph and floods of f^y >. ■ -^ ;/jfrr^ {j^ij;.. 

No fim to chear us, nor a ray - , • i . . *t 

Gf hope, but all defpair. . .. i , . IJiV/ 

The nfc'^rerfliore, the morft'defpafr; ' ' ''" ' ** *'*^^ 

While certain ruin waits on land; ■ ■ '* ' j^ * 

Should we purfde our wiftiet ^TieJrc, .'. / "*^ 

Soon we recant the fetal pi'ayt-; ■ ^ -': j- ••:'il 

And firive to ftum the idrzndr • ■ * " I' ' - • '••''^*- 

At 
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Atleq;di, ^Btifi(ii4Mfebehftft 

Rednc'd tiiii CiMm iaio fiMm, 
Kt goodtaefi and Ui pow*r a|B|li - d« 
He fpoke— tndt; at i Ood^ fiqppn^'d 
Ourtnmbkt, andtbtAoni)* 
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COME near, ye nations! aodgmcat, Oearcfal 
Ye difiant iflet, and caotinenti remot*, 
Vifhere^er diipen'd beneath the vaft expand 
Of hear^i't U^ cocrf, attend! Attead^ aadhcaf 
Your doom trexnendout ratify*d aborcy 
Sad retribution of ^cnormoui guilty . 
Which calling loud £» jidtice andcueVeng^, 
Flew fwift at light «p to the thrgoe of God, 
And pulPd dowi^dire-deftni^ion on the earth. 
The mighty God, with all his thunder arm'd. 
Will eaft abroad the terrors of his wrath ; 
And ihower down vengeance on the guilty land. 
The lord of hpfts amidll a night of clouds. 
And with the maje^ of darknefi crown'd, 
ThunderM aloft; atid from the inmoil heav'n 
Hurrd dowm impetuous fiuy fwift as thought 

Through 
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Through th' azure yoid^^widefflretcfar'd frpm pok to pole. 

To ravage all the ^uodlefii Tuuveiie, 

As when a bluft'riogViiul rolls from the Norths 

And ihakes all autuian with the driviog Ugft ; 

So ihall the fdiy of th' Ommpotenc 

Deffaroy the nations, and con6mnd their arms. 

Swords, fhields, and fpcars^ and all the pow'rs of ww; 

With eager fpecd nifh o^er th^ embattled ranks. 

And through the thick battalions- urge its way. 

Jehovah's arm wiilihake the vail convex, 

Andwrap the whdediciimfccenee aroQxid , ! 

la w«ftiiq(ikfi)latioa;- ruin wide, 

Deftru^^ve flaji^tcr, g^iafily to behold, 

Dire ijpccimen of wrath omnipotent, 

SMdl march trcmeadotta o*er the burdtn'd earthy 

Ojqprefi'd, and Gonfcious of unuffaal wei^ty 

thririkipg beneath the heavy load of death. 

The pinple ptt^s, and mountains of th* 

Eqiring wretches, pouring out their ibidt 

^^Ithburftsofgroans, Ihftllfilltbeha^'iiDgwarkL - 

£adi flaiighter*d corps ihaU breath a peffilepec} 

And wide around diffufe the (cents of death* , 

Th' eternal hills fliall float in feas of bloody 

And mountains vaniOi in the crimfon tide. , ■ v ^ 

Nature's huge volumes ihall be folded up 

like a vait icroU ; and all the glittering orbi ' i 
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'Ottf^ firojb the iMiv^fehs like Hufmniial ledniSy 

Or the ripe fig, when faltry ^irius rtiigns ; ' 

While pealf of thiuider taftlihg ih tH6 JSdai^ 

Shall roll inciflan^ oVr th* afionifliM w<MM. 

Death and deilnidlion threatii'nihg all b^k^» 

And in fubilahtial darkheis- high enthrodM, 

Shall draw the curtains of eternal night,* 

And fpread eanfh^teb hideous o'er the earflli, 

As when the'cmbfyo worMere time began^ • ■ 

In one rude heap, one uftdigefled maft 

Of jarring difcord, and diforder lay. ' '-- 

The fun, amazM to fee the wildobfcu're,- 

No more with radiant tight ihsUl'giki the ikies'; ' ••' '-^^ 

No more difPiifing his all-genial beatiis ' - - - -.-fc 

On the high mountains fpiiestds the ^hinrag nlbrti ; - -^ 

But downwards flailuhg thfOiigh the v'afl iflimehfiii ■ /' 

Shall hide his glbfVffi eternsrt nfght. 

Thus in loud thtmder fpcaks th* Alrnighty Sire— 

* • 

la copious flaughtifr will I take my fword, 

a • * 

And, IJumHt! ^feu fhah'fwim ift blood. 
The Lord (h^l Haften from the lofty Ikles ; 
Dellnidtion on his«weful fbotftc'ps waits ; 
Death ftalks before, ruin orxevcfT fide 
Proclaims the ter?or of an angry God. 
The ravenous fwftrd, pamper'd with reeking g6re| 
Drunk with the blood of half the rebel world, 
Shall there be fheatli'd in I/racl's ftubborn foes. 

JSffzrab 
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io^rai? with hUman facrifiec fliall finokc ; 
And Uumea^ th^ughtlefs of her fHte^ 
Shall feel the fmatt of hcav*n*9 avenging fed* 
The great, the fmall, th' opprUfTor, and the opprels*d5 
Shall join promifchioud in the common heap ; 
And one vaft ruin fhall involve them alU 
Fftr tfraelh God is girt With burning rage. 
And vowl a laft revthge to ZiotCs foes* 
The filver ftreams, that ihine along the plain^ 
And chide their banks, and tinkle as they run| 
Shall (lop, and Magnate tb a fable pool ; 
And, black with mud, unconfcioiis of a tide, 
No more (hall charm the fenfe, dr lull the foulj 
Or in foft murmurs die upon the ear ; 
But in crude ftreams and deadly flench exhale^ 
And with contagioiis vapours load the Iky. 

Rapacious flames, in pyramids of fire j 
Shall burn imquenchable ; and fulph'rous fitiokej 
Advancing o'er the horizontal plaift. 
In duiky wreaths roll ever to the fkies, 
Th' inhofpitable land, left defolate^ 
Unfruitful but in every noxious weed, 
Shall be a lonely defart, wafle and wild ; 
Within whofe iilerit confines none fhall dwell ; 
Nor ever more be heard th* harmonious voice 
Of warbling birds, that heretcffbre were wont 
In vocal choif to animate the grove, 
And ftx)m the fhady covert of the trees 

Vol. V. N Dir|vehfe 



[ 194 3 

Difpcnfe fwcct mufic to the lift'ning vale : 
But hooting owls, that fpread their la^ wings 
O'er the dark gloom, and with their boding fcreams 
Double the native horrors of the night ; 
Thefe with the cormorants fhall dwell tfaereia. 
Securely in the upper lintels lodge, 
And in the windows direful dirges fing. 

God fhall extend, and bare his thundering arm, 
And with confiifion circumfcribe the land. 
Where are the nobles, and the mighty chieft, 
That in foft eafe their (ilken moments wafte ; 
To whom their proftrate vafTak throng in crowds. 
Striving who firfb fhall aweful homage pay. 
And adoration ? Them fhall they invoke ; 
But all in vain ; their names fhall be no more, 
But in their ftead more worthy favages, • 
With rapine uncontroulable fhall reign ; 
And nobler brutes fliall wnton out the land. 
Thofe regal domes, and tow'ring palaces. 
That high in clouds exalt their impious heads, 
Refleding through the liquid firmament 
Jlome to the diftant ken a dazzling blaze. 
Thorns fliall furround, and nettles grow within ; 
Ivy fhall creep along the painted walls ; 
The matted grafs o'erfprcad the polifh'd floor ; 
And brambles vile entwine the empty throne. 
While beafls from different climes, joyous to find 
A place of refl, to man alone denied, 

4 SI 
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Shall take pofleffioh of the gflded domes ; 

The fliaggy iatyrs, that old fbrefis haunt, ^ 

The oftrich and his mate, and dragons huge. 

Shall fport, and ievd in the dreary wafle. 

There the hoarfe fcreech-owls, that in dead of mght 

Upon the chimney tops perch ominous. 

While longs obfcene the iilent hours difturb. 

Shall in loud ihrieks their iad preiages tell^ 

Shall uamolefled folitude enjoy. 

And defolation make more defolate. 

Ravens, and vulturs, fcenting from afar 

The univerial daughter, fhall come forth 

From the high mountain, and the humble vale. 

Croaking in hideous concert, as they fly, 

Datk'ning the heavens with their ghafUy train ; 

And ^ut their hxmgry jaws with human prey. 

Not one of thefe (hall fail ; none want her mate ; 

But ihall for ever (fuch the Lord's decree) 

h Edms ruins wanton undifhirb'd. 

This is the fate, ordainM for ZrVw^s foes. 



; S A I A H XXXV. 

WHEN Idumeay and the nations round, 
Th* inveterate foes of J/rael^ and of God, ^ 
Lie vanquilhM, dormant on the dreary wafte 
Offar extended ruin; andinvolvM 

N 4 la 
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In hideous woe, and deibladoti wide ; .^ 

Then ihall Judeahh her cheerful ?head, . 

Put forth the l^ves of glad profp^rkjc^ 

And, after all the gloor^ icene of grief •' 

And fad affii(diob, -fioarifh and rcwhre f . 

In all the bright ferenky of peace. -. 

As the gay role,' when winter floitmf.acs pail, 

Warm'd with the influQSCS of a kinder fun. 

Comes from the bud with a yermilion bluflt^ 

Cheering the fight, and faattering all around 

A balmy odour, that perfumes the fkies ; 

She fhall rejoice with joy unfpeakal^ 

And, fraught with rkhefi: bleffings from aix)VCt 

Spring forth in all the pnde of Leisamty 

Whofe lofty cedars, wocKfrous to bebcdd. 

In bodies huge, and to the ikies ere6t 

Stand eminent, branch over branch out-fpread 

In regular diilances, and verdant fhades ; 

Emblem of happy flate. Nor fhall the hills 

Of fragrant Carmcly rich in fruitful foil ; 

Nor S/jaro;t*s flow'ry plain in all its bloom, 

Array'd in Nature's goodliefl attire, 

And breathing frefli a gale of heav'nlyf^veets ; 

Spring forth in greater glory. For the Lord 

His goodnefs will declare, that knows no bounds j 

And all the people fhall behold his might, 

And fee the wonders of omnipotence. 

Stren 
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Sti:engtheti the languid nerves, ye feeri ! and bid 
The trembliftg hand be ftrong. Call irtto life 
The diffipated fpirits ; and confirm 
The feeble knees ; th' una<5tive joints fupport ; 
And bid the lazy blood flow brifkly on, 
And circulate with joy through every vein.' 
Comfort th' opprefs'd ; and fmooth the ruffled mind; 
Say to thVafflifted heart, devoid of hope, 
Behold ! th' Almighty rufhes from the ikies, 
Ev'n Ifrael^s God from his refulgent throne 
Of glory comes ; but not with radiant blaze 
Of light, ev'n light inviiible, as when 
To Mofes on Mount Horeh he appear'd. 
And fent his faithful fervant to redeem 
Ungrateful IJrail from Egyptian bonds ; 
Nor with the Mufic of a ftill, foft voice, 
As when h' inform 'd the prophet of his will; 
But in a black and dreadful hemifphere 
Of darknefs, arm'd with flaming thunderbolts. 
And flaflies of red lightning, tu increafe 
The woe, and make ev'n darknefs vifible. 
The hills iliall tremble at his dire approach; 
And fearful mountains, pil'd up to the clouds. 
Fall down precipitant with rapid force. 
And ipread a plain immenfe. For God will come 
Full fraught with vengeance to confume your foes ; 
You in his bounteous mercy to prote6l. 

N 3 • Then 
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Then (hall the eyes, long dos'd in blackeft m^% 
To whom no gladfome dawn of light appcar'd, 
But comfortleis, impenetrable (hade^ 
Shake off the film of darknefs, and behold 
The long-expe6ted day. New fcenes of joy 
Shall then appear, and various profpeds rife 
To cheer the new-bom fight. The deafen'd car. 
On whofe dull nerves fad-moping Silence dwelt. 
And lock'd from mufic's note, or voice of man. 
Shall open glad its labyrinths of found. 
Again the ftringed inftrument (hall feel, 
And the fweet words of focial converfe hear. 

The lame, infirm, creeping with flow advance. 
Dragging with pain reludtant feet along. 
And fcarccly by the friendly crutch fuflain'd, 
Shall throw th' imferviceable prop afide, 
And (land erei^, exulting like a roe 
Upon Mount Tabor ^ friiking nimbly round 
On the loft verdant turf, with wanton tread 
Skimming along the fiu-face of the plain, 
Or lightly bounding o'er the rifing ground. 
The dumb, for melancholy filence fram'd. 
Cut off from friendly converfe with mankind. 
Striving in vain the fad defedt to mend 
With gabb'ring noife of broken fyllables 

# 

Confus'd, fhall talk in dialers comj.leat ; 

And tongues, that knew not how to fpeak, ihall ling. 

Nc;^ 
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New fcenes of joy ihall gladden every bet ; 
And univerfal peace o*erlpread the land. 

The glowing ground, gaping with burning thirft^ 
Shall greedily fuck in the humid tide, 
Pouring from caverns of the craggy hills 
In limpid ilreams, flill warbling, as they fall, 
Melodious murmurs down the ample glade ; 
And cryftal fprings refrefh the thirfly land. 
Where heretofore the curling ferpent lay 
In many a^ wily labyrinth felf-roll'd. 
Or fwept deceitful o'er the dudy plain 
In horrid fpires, and many a towering maze ; 
The trembling reed ihall wave his fringed top, 
And the tall rufh in (lender fpires up*rife ; 
The iwampy marfli ihall its broad flag produce. 
With bending willow, ijx)rt of every wind ; 
And vegetable earth new bloom difplay 
Deli^tfiil, with prolific verdure cloth'd, 
A vaileful deiart now, and barren foil. 

A way ihall be prepar'd, a path dire£t, 
Mark'd out by line with an unerring hand, 
Bv'n a ilreight path, which God himfelf ihall make ; 
It Ihall be call'd, The way of holiness ; 
A way to facred footileps only known, ' 
Where the unhallow'd fliall no entrance find. 
Nor impious feet profane the facred ground. 
God (ball attend the motions of the jufl, 

N 4 Watch 



^uD^l oV ?!wtr ftcps, aad guide them 29 they goj 
A^i JJ-'Ctf i^II •.Ta!»der frvHn the obvious path j 
Fee wflhMHtr. err, wh«i God direcb the way? 
Tbc rirroc: I>:a ittiR not wander there, 
Xcc 5?n^ *' C^'i** roATE^ tibr bis prey ; 
Ncr j^.^'t!. :ijc *v<:» thtl hovrh aKv.g the plain, 
Vxh. rbc j..Kn pc5ttp of nging hunger ftungj 
NVc rjirvy L'>i.ur ea A*4^*} mountains bred, 
O ^*^ «, /^ ?>»;:* ns^H^ merdlefs, 
i^^x-^ Jt? V i^-*? rur^^ui firwn the neighb'ring gro\T9 
Oc ir»cl«j',t: f^' .0- wi:h xcndeus fpced, 
lii'tv. :< vk, auction w they roamM along, 
A:-v lVt« :Se rcecber? oJTthe gocd xAd feer. 
15^^: f:.-^ jo^ 'iracaetdW Ihall they walk 
\V,vu: h»?«v> prcicieas^ and God Touchiafes to guide, 
I'tSf ri:ti>cG*<i cipch>», weanr of the yoke, 
1'W hs:**^ yolc of k«5 oppreffve thrall, 
c^.>.x'', c><rA:r\;l.Iy rrc^rm to h:»ppier c'imes ; 
!;> :*vl.x*> biv^x forth th^ giadden'd heiut, 
'I h,i: !j>^.:*v$ vielif\*erar*ci^, ind the \'oicc of joy, 
J-^-^:'.- 'tS\ wisnefs t*-* the grateful fong ; 
Ar.xl txiithrul Z\>.'i eoV.o back the found. 
No :i6:::i: of wc>e fhull hang upon the cheelc, 
No thuddcring teiir, nor horrible deipair ; 
But grief, wish all its rrehmcholy train 
Of huge difitay, fhall fty trom ever}' face. 
GUidneiV fnall crown the head, peace fill the heart, 
And endlcis rapture dwell on every brow. 

wool 
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WOODSTOCK PAR KS A^obk. 

By William Harkisok^* 1706. 

Hahltaruni Di quoqut JUvas, ViRG. 

KIND heav'n at length, luccclsfiiUy implor'd. 
To Britain's arms her hero had rcftorM : 
And now our fears remov'd, with loud applaufe 
Jointly we crowo'd his condu^ and his caufe. 
TraQiporting pleafure rais'd each drooping tongue^ 
The peafctnts ihouted, and the poets fang* 
The poets fung, though Addiibn ^ alone 
Adorns thy laurels, and maintains his own ; 

* Woodftock, in the county of Oxford, was once a royal palace, 
whereTeyeral of our kings, and particularly Henry tho lid, refided. It 
was grai^tedby the crown, in 1704,10 John Puke df Marlborough, as a 
Itward for his fervices, after the fuccefsful campaign of that year. 

k William Harrifon was fellow of New College, Oxford, and died 
young, 14th February, 1712T13. He was patronized by Swift, whofe 
jntereft procured for him the poft of fecretary to Lord Raby, then am- 
WiTador at The Hague. He continued the Tathr after it was gJren up 
Vy Sir Richard Steele, and wrote feveral fmall poems. 

f ^t 7%< Campaign j a poem, addrefled to the Duke of Marlbor6Qgh. 

In 
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In him alone, great Marlborough, is feen 

Thy gracefiil motion, aiid thy godlike mien : 

Eaich adion he exalts with rage divine, 

And the full Danube flows in every line* 
But we in vain to that fublime afjpire : 

So heatlefi glow-worms emulate the fire. 

Shine without warmth : another fong prepare. 

My Mufe ; the country is the Mufe's care ; 

Thither thy much-lov'd Marlborough purfuc 

With eager verfe, and keep thy theme in view. 
But oh ! what joyful numbers can difclofe 

The various raptures his approach beflows ; 

How vales refoimd, how crowds collected (hare 

The radiant glories of the matchlefs pair ? 

The gen'rous youths, within whofe bofoms |^ow 

Some fecret unripe lon^gs for a foe. 

Surveying here the £ivourite of Fame, 

Conceive new hopes, and nurfe the growing flame : 

While fofter maids confefs a pleafing pain, 

And fighing wifh he had been born a fwain. 

So when the powVs appeas'd bade difcord ceafe. 

And Greece obtain'd from jarring gods a peace, 

The god of war, and beauteous queen of love. 

To Cyprian fliades their peaceful chariot drove : 

Shepherds and nymphs attending forni'd the train, 

And mirth unufual revell'd on the plain. 

And ftiould the Gods once more their heaven forego, 

To range on earth, and blefs mankind below, 

O'er 
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O'er all the g^obe no region would be found, 
Wbh. nobler ibil, or brighter beauty crownM. 
Phoebus for this would change his Delphio grovt, ' 
Juno her Samos^ and his Ida Jove. 

(Mjmapic games no longer fhould delight. 
But neighboring plains afford a nobler fight. 
Where England's great i£neas {landing by. 
Impatient youths on winged courfers fly : 
Urg'd by his prefence they outfhrip the wind 
Involved in fmoke, and leave the Mufe behind. 

But fee ! once more returns the rival train, 
And now they flretch, now bending loofe the rein. 
And fears and hopes beat high in 'every vein, 
'Till one (long fince fuccefsful in the field) 
£xerts that ftrength he firft with art conceal'd ; 
Then fwift as lightning darted through the ikies. 
Springs forward to the goal, and bears away the prize* 

By arts like thefe all other palms are won, 
They end with glory, who with caution run. 
We neither write, nor adt, what long can laft. 
When the firft heat fees all our vigour paft ; 
But, jaded, both their Ihort-liv'd mettle lofc, 
The furious ftatefman, and the fiery Mufe. 

The conteft ended, night with gloomy face 

O'crfpreads the heaven ; an^now with equal pace 

The vidtor, and the vanquifh'd, quit the place : 

Sleep's friendly ofiice is to all the fame. 

His conqueft he forgets, and they their fliame* 

Next 
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Next momiagf ere the fun with iickly tuj. 
0*er doizbtfn] iha<k£ maintains the davyning day. 
The ipfightly horn proclaims fome danger near. 
And hounds, harmonious to the jportfrnan's ear. 
With deep-mouth'd notes roufe up the trembling deer. 
Startled he leaps afide, and,. Ifil'iiing round. 
This way and that explores the hoflile found, 
Arm'd for that fight, which he declines with ihamei 
Too ibnd of life, too negligent of fame ; 
For Nature, to difplay her various art. 
Had fortiiy'd his head, but not his heart ; 
Thoie ipears, which ufelefs on his front appeared. 
On any elfe had been ador'd and fear'd ; 
But honours difproportion'd are a load. 
Grandeur a fpecious curie, when ill beflow'd. 

Thus void of hope, and panting with furprize. 
In vain he*d combat, and as vainly flies. 
Of paths myfterious whether to purfuc 
The fcented track informs the laboring crew : 
With fpeed redoubled, they the hint embrace, 
Whilfi animating mufic warms the chace : 
Flufh'd are their hopes, and with one gen'ral cry ' 
They echo thro* the woods, and found their conqueft nigh. 
Not fo the prey ; he now for fafety bends 
From enemies profefs'd, to faithlefs friends. 
Who to the wretched own no flicker due. 
But fly more fwiftly than his toes purfuc. 

This 
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This lafi difgrace with indignation ires 
His drooping foul, and gen' reus rage ii]l|iiriQi ; 
Sy all fbrfaken, he reiblves at length 
To tiy the poor remains of wafted ftrength i 
With look^ and mien majeftic ftands at baj; 
And whets his horns for the approaching fray^ 
Too late, alas ! for, the firft qharge begim. 
Soon he repeats what cowardice had done. 
Owns the miftake of his o'«r-haily fli^t, : 

And aukwardly maintains a languid iighr. 

Here, and there, aiming a fuccefsfiii blow, ' ^ 

And only leems to nod upon the'fbe.. 
So coward princes, who at war's alarm 

Start from their greatnelfe, and themielvcsdfi&nii^ 

With recollected forces ftrive in vain 

Their empire, or their honour, to regain. 

And turn to rally on fome diflant plain ; 

\f hilft the fierce conqueror bravely urges oo. 

Improves th' advantage, and afcends the thmoeu 
forgive, great Denham, that in abjeft frerfe^ 

What richly thou adorn'H, I thus rehearfe* 

Thy noble chi:cc** all others does exceed 

In artful fury, and well- tempered fpeed. 

We read with pleaiiire, imitate with pain. 

Where fancy fires, and judgment holds the reign«- 

<» Sec Cooper's Hiil. 

2 Goddefi, 
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Would felt a viSdm to devouring age^ 

Had not that hand, which built % adorn*d the fbg«?# 

Wit fo renn'd without the poet's pain, 

Such arttul fcenes in ftich a flowing vein, 

O'er lateft seras deathlefs will prerail, 

When Doric and Corinthian orders fail ; 

When each proud pyramid its height foregoes, 

And links beneath the bafe on which it rofe. 

Ye Britifh fair, whofe names btit mention*d give 
Worth to the talc, and make the poem Ihre ; 
Vouchfafe to hear, whilffc briefly I relate? 

Great Henry*9 flame, and Rofamonda's fate. 
Pierc*d to the foul by her refifVlefs eyes, 

Lo ! at her feet the fcepter'd vafTal lies, 

Now big with hopes, now tortur'd with de§)air, 

Nor toils, nor pleafures, can divert his care. 

Her voice, her look, ten thonfand wounds impart. 

And fix the pleafing image in his heart ; 

Such as (if Fame has drawn the picture true. 

Her native luftrc fnng, nor added new) 

Might tempt the thund'rer from his blefl abode, 

To court that beauty which himfelf beflowM. 
Features fo wrought not Venus' felf difplays. 

When drefs'd by youthful pens in vocal lays ; 

f The theatre in the Haymaikct, now ufed. for Italian operas, was 
Vuilt by Sir John Vanbrugh. 
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Not eqiial charms in all the Graces joid, 
And only Sunderland g is more divine. 

Thus fatally adom*d, the haplefs fair 
Receives his fuit, and liftetis to his prayer ; 
Fond of her ruin, pleatf 'd to be undone, 
She reaps the conqueft that her eyes had won. 

Though tongues obfcure^ at humble difbnce plac*d^ 
May cenfure joys which they defpair to tafte ; ' 
Whene'er th' attack is made^ all jointly own 
What bright temptations fparkle from a throne: 
C^uld love no entrance find, ambition can, 
Tl^iey clafp the monafch who deipife the man ; 
Beyond his boldefl wifli the hero blefsM, 
Riots in joys too great to be exprefi'd ; 
And a0W| with caution, does the means purfue. 
As they are great, to make them lafling too. 

'Mid fhades obfcure, remote firom vulgar eye, 
An artful edifice is rear'd on high, 
Through Which inextricable Windings ruii, 
Loft in themfelves, and end where they begun 4 

Maeander thus, as ancient flories feign. 
In curling channels wanderM o'er the ]dain ; 
Oft by himfelf overtook, himfelf furvey'd, 
And backward turning, to his fountain flray'd. 

g Lady Sunderlimdi daughter to the D«ke «f Marlborottgli. Ses 
P.X42. 

. Vol. V. O Nor 



Nor much unlike to thefe are mazes foundy 
By loit'ring hinds imprinted on the ground ; 
Who, when released by fome diflinguifh'd day. 
Lead ruddy damfels forth to rural play ; 
And on the flow'ry vale, or mountain's brow. 
The yielding glebe in wanton furrows plough. 

Ye Sylvan Nymphs, who with a pleaiing pride 
O'er Ihady groves, and fecret vows prefide, 
On this myflerieus pile with care attend, 
Protect the miilrefs, and the prince befriend : 
With both confpire to blind the wary dame. 
And fcreen th' important tale from babbling Fame. 

Ah, faithleiis guards I in vain with od'rous finoke 
We feaft your altars, and your aid invoke ^ 
When nuptial debts are now no longer paid. 
More ways than one the rover is betray'd : 
Aflbdled paffion does no more fuffice. 
And aukward kindnefs proves a weak difguife. 
Woman, by nature arm'd again fl deceit. 
With indignation fmiks upon the cheat ; 
Looks down with fcorn, and only burns to kiiow 
Th' uncertain author of her certain woe* 

As a fierce lionefs of Libyan race. 
Struck by the himter's hand, with iiurious pace 
Strides o'er the fands, and red with recent gore 
Yells out her pain, and makes the foreft roar ; 



So 
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to nm the queen ipcens'd ; and ioudiy tells 
The reAleft grief that in her bofom dwells, 
F* her Ipr'd lord from her embraGet fled. 
Her ili^ited beauty, and her widow'd bed. * 

What dire effis^ts her kindled fuiy wrought, 
Whether by pointed fteel, or poiibn'd draught, 
Th- unguarded rival fell, forbear to aik, 
Th' unwilling Mufe declines the mournful talk, , 
Recoils with angiiiib, wounded to the foul. 
Feels every fiab, and drinks th' invenom'd bowl. 

Thee^ beauteous fair, Love made a prisoner here. 
But great Eliza's ^ doom was more fevere ; 
B)r hate implacable to ihades confinM, 
Where fliU the native grandeur of her mind 
dear and unfully'd Ihone, with radiant grace . 
GiMing the duilgr horrors of the place. 

^ In the yetr 15^, it Win{ fufpe^cd that the ptincefs EUzaWli 
wai priTfttely concernecl ih Sir Thomas Wyac's rebellion, /he was takeia 
into cuAody, and confined itline time at Woodftoek. " She was lodged,** 
%i Mr. Warton*! Life of Sir Thomas Pope, p. 71, " in the Gatt- 
** hottle tf the Palace, tfi an apartment remaisiing complete within 
** tkcft Ibfcy yettsy with its odgtnal arched roof of Iriih oak, curi« 
<*«dly carted, ptitted Uoc, fprinkkd with gold, and to the liftxe- 
M taiaed its naeit af QBIcen EXiitbeth's Chamber. Hollinglhed givta 
'^viCkSiselliDef which ihe wrote with a diamond on the glafs of iier 
•* viiidew f and Kcatter, in his Itin^ary of 1598, has recorded a taa^ 
^ net which fliff had written with a pfncil ou her window^lhutterr*' 

Om No 
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No nobler gifts can heav'n itfelf pour dows^ 
Than to deferve, and to deipife a crown. 

In fome dark room for pompous fbrrow madc^ 
Methinks I fee the royal Tirgin laid : 
Wkh anxious thoughts emplo^td on former timef^ 
Their various fate, their gloiy, and their crimes ; 
Th' ill-boding place a jufi concernment gives^ 
Since Elinora in Maria ^ lives, . . 

Maria but forgotten be her name, 

In long oblivion loft, o'erlook'd by fame* 

Do thou, O Albion, from remembrance chace 
Thy perfecuted fons, thy martyrM race : 
And, freed at length by Anna's milder ray. 
From furious zeal, and arbitrary fway. 
Enjoy the prefent, or the future fcene. 
With promis'd bleflings fraught, without one cloud fere 

Stop, goddefs, flop, recall thy daring flight, 
I cannot, mufl not tempt the wond'rous heights 
Themes fo exalted, with proportion'd wing. 
Let Addifon, let Garth, let Congreve (ing ; 
Whilft lifl'ning nations crowd the vocal lyre, 
Foretafte their blifs, and languifti with defire. 

To thee thy fong, thy province is aflign'd. 
And what fhould foremoft Hand, is yet behind. 

Silenc'd be all Antiquity could boaft. 
And let old Woodftock in the new be loft. 

i Mary I. queen of England. 
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No more her Edi^rds, or her Henrys pleafe ; 
Their fpoils of war, or monuments of peace : 
fiy CHUECHtLL^s hand fo largely is out-done. 
What either prince has built, and both have won* 

With admiratbn ftruck, we gaze around, 
The fancy entertain, the fenfe confbxmd : 
And whiLft our eyes o'er the foundation roam, 
Pre&ge the wonders of the finiih'd dome. 
Thus did our hero's early dawn diiplay 
Th' aufpicious beams of his advancing day. 

We, who in humble cells, and leam'd retreat, 
Are fh-angers to the fplendor of the great. 
On barren cli£& of (peculation thrown, 
Of all befides unknowing, and unknown, 
Frooounce-our fabrics juft in every part, 
Andfbom the poor attempts of modem art ; 
(Frood of his cottage fo exults the fwain, 
VHio loves the fbrefl, and admires the plain,) 
Till here convinced, unwillingly we find 
Our l^ckhams, and our Wainfleets, left behind ; 
Far as the molehill by the mountain's brow, 
Or ihrubs by cedars, in whofe fhade they grow. 

Rife, glorious pile, the princeis bids thee rife. 
And daim thy title to her kindred ikies : 
Where fhe preiides all muil be nobly great, 
All muft be regular, and all compleat ; 
No other hand the mighty work requires ; 
Art may inform, but fhe alone infpires. 

O 3 When 
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When laboring Tyrians, with unitej toil, 
Ach-anc'd theic Carthage on the deftiu'd ibil^ 
So fate their queen, and look'd aufpicioui down, 
Herielf the. Genius of the fifing town* 

Thrice happy he, to whom the Caik {hall fidl. 
To grace with (hining images the w^all ; 
And in bold colours filently rehearfe 
What foars4ibo\'e the reach of humble vierie. 
No fam'd exploits, from mufty annaU brought. 
Shall ihare his art, or fumiih out the draught ; 
No foreign heroes in triumphant cars, ; 
No Latian victories, nor Grf^rian wars : 
Germania's fiiiitful fields alone afford 
Work for the pencil, harveil: for the fword- 
Hcr well -drawn iights with horror ihall furj^izc. 
And clouds of faK>ke upon the canvais rife ; 
Rivers diflain'd fhall reeking currents boail. 
And wind in crimfon waves the plunging hoil j 
Each mortal pang be feeq, each dying throe, . 
And Death look grim in all the pomp of woe. 
But far, oh far diftingi:ilh*d from the reft ! 
By youth, by beauty, and a waving creft, 
I ike young Patroclus, Donner^ (hall be flain. 
And great Achilles* foul be fhock'd again. 

Succcfsfiil 

k See yol. i. p. 18. Mr. Addlfon, fpe^king of this gentlcroti/t 
dcith, fays, 

<' O Dormer, how can I behold thy fate, 

<* And not the wonders of thy youth rclitc ? 

•' llow 



Succefsful Kneller, ivhofe improving air ^ 
Adds light to li^t, and graces to the bir^ • . 
Thus may compleat the glories of bis age^ 
And in one piece the whcde ibft: fex engage ) 
Who ihall in crowds the lovely 4ead itirrouiid« 
And weep rich gems upbn bis ftrcaming wound ; 
By (ad remembrance urg'd to fruitlefs moan. 
And) lofl in Dormer's charms* negle£^ tbcsir own. 

Yet, artift, (lop not here, but boldly dare 
Next to defign, what next deierves thy caret 

'Midfb Britilh fquadrons awefiilly iereoe^ - 
On rifing ground let Mari^boxouoh be feen. 
With hi$ tjrawn faulchion light^nmg on the fte, 
Prepar'd to (Irike the great decifive blow ( 
While phlegmatic allies his vengeance (lay, 
By abfence thefe, and by their prefence they. 

ni-fiated Gauls to 'fcape his. thunder §0y 
And by a (hort reprieve inhance their woe ! 
When they in arms again the combat try, 
Again their troops in wild diforder fly, 
No ufual ties of clemency (hall bind. 
No temper (liall afluage the vigor's mind : 

• 

« How can I fee the gxf, the hrave, the joung, 

" Fall in the cloud of war, and lie unfung I 

" In joys of conqueft he relignt his breath, 

** And, fill'd with England's glory, fmiles in death." 

The Campaign. 

O4 But 
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But heaps on heaps atone the fatal wrong. 
And rage unbounded drive the ik>nn along. 

Legions of foes refiillefs ihall advance 
O^er proftrat^ mounds, to ibook^th^ power of Fmnoe, 
Their loud demands to pMid Liitetia tell. 
And rouze th' inglorious tyrant ' from his cell. 

Then pro\dnoe8 released ihall break their chain, 
Forego their bondage, and forget their pain. 

Iberia, with extended arms, fhgll run 
To liberty, to life, to Aufbia's fon ; 
And by mild councils genepoully fway'd. 
Own thy example, 'Anna t and thy aid ; 
Whole kingdoms ihall be Ideis'd, all Europe firee^ • 
And lift her hands uoinanackd to thee; 
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A F I T OF THE S P L E E N. 
In Imitation «f Shakspeare. 

By Dr. Ibbot*. 

FAREWELL, vain world ! and thou its vaineftptit^ 
O lovely woman 1 fram'd for man's deftrudioh ! 
B^uty, like nightihade to the teeming wife. 
If feen, giye» wiflies redleis, endlefi longings { 
If tailed, death. Too hard decree of fate. 
That life muft be a burthen, or mnft end ! 

* I>r. Benjamin Ibbot, the Ton of a clergjinan, wis bora at Beachim- 

welly in Norfolk, about 1680, and adinitted of Clare-hall, Cambridge, 

25(h July, 1695. He took the degree of S. A« iq 1699, and ftat of 

M. A. in 1703. He was patronifed by archbiibop Tennifos, wh» 

made him his chaplain, treafurer of the church of Wells, and redor of 

'.the united parishes vf St. Vedafts, alias Fofters, and St. Michael 

Quome. The king appointed him one of his chaplains in ordinary in 

17 16, and the year following he had his mandate for the degree ofD.D, 

He afterwards became reftor of St. PauFs, Shadwell, prcacher-affiftant 

px St. James's, in Weflminfter, and was inftalled a prebendary in the 

collegiate church of St. Peter therein, on the a 6th Norember, 1724; 

i>ut bemg then in an ill f^aie of health, he retired for the recovery of 

it to Camberwell, where he died, 5th April, I725« 

Farcwcl, 



florewd, vain world ! dwelling of ills and fears^ 
FuBof fend bopei, falfe joyi, and fad repentance ; 
for though (bmetimes warm Fancy lights a fire. 
That mounting upwards darts its pointed head 
Up> through the unoppofing air, to heav'n ; 
Yet then corner Thought, and cold Coniideration^ 
Lame Afterthought with endlefs fcruplet fraught. 
Benumbed with Fears, to damp the goodly blaze. 

Farewel, vain world I — Yet, ere I die, I'll find 
Contentment's feat, unknown to guilt or forrow ; 
Hafte then, for nimble Death purfues me dofe, 
Metlunks I hear hissfteps, though trod in air; 
My buttering foul feems like a bird entrapp'd. 
That beats his wings againfl the prifon walls. 
And £iin would be at liberty again ; 
And oft the death-watch with ill-boding beats 
Hath wamM me that my time would foon expire. 
And that life's thread, ne'er to be wound up more, 
Would by the fjwing of fate be quickly drawn 
To its full flretch — Hafle then, and let me find 
A fhelter, that may fhut out noife and light. 
Save one dim taper, whofe negle(fted fnufi. 
Grown higher than the flame, (hall with its bulk 
Almoil extinguilh it ; no noile be there, 
But that of water, ever friend to thought. 

Hail, gloomy ihade ! th' abode of modefty 
Void of deceit ; no glittering objects here 
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Dazzle the eyes ; and thoii, delightful Silence^ 

Silence, the great Divinity's diicourie! 

The angels* language, and the hermiu' pridet 

The help of waking wifdom, and its iboU ; 

In thee philofophers have julHy plac'd ' 

The fovercign good ; free from the broken vowf , 

The calumnies, reproaches, and the lies ; ; 

Of which the noify babbling world complains. 

^ So the flruck deer,, with fome deep, wound oppveft^ 
Lies down to die, the arrow in his breail ; 
There hid in ihades, ^nd wailing day by. daf^ 
Inly he bleeds, and pants hi& life away. • • 
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HYMN TO Miss L A U R E N C Et, 

In the PuMP-RooM, B ATH. 1753. 

NAID of this healthful ilream. 
Fair Laurentia, if I deem 
Rightly of thy office here. 
If the theme may pleafe thine car, 
Liften gracious to my lays- 
While the fprings of Health I praife : 

^ Thefe feur lines are faid t6 be added by Mr. Pope. - ' 

> This celebrated pump-girl married, with an umblenuibed refmtatioe, 
an|innk«eprr at Speenham Lands. 

I Ndr 
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Nor win left thy glorj fhine. 
If tiieir praife I blend with thine* 
F<Mr of their renown of old 
Stories many Fame hath told : 
Andent hards their name have fang 
Heroes, kings, and gods among, 
And with varions titles grac*d; 
While their fountain-head' ^ey tracM, 
'Whether * Bladud, king of yore. 
Skilled in philofbphic lore. 
Mingling various kinds of earth, 
MeraDic, gave the waters birdi, 
King's-Bath nam'd, beneath thy feet 
'Boifii^ ay with mineral heat : 
Or, whether from his car on high 
•Hicebus (aw with amorous eye 
The fbuntain-nymph, with humid train, 
XJght of foot, trip o*er the plain ; 
Strait the god, inflam'd with love. 
Swift defcending from above. 
All in fervors bright array'd 
Prcfs'd her bofom ; and the maid 
Gladly to his warm embrace 
Yielded : whence the happy place, 

^ Blapud.] See Mr. Selden's notes on the third fong of Dra 
FoLYOLBioN^ where. In an ancient fragment of rhymes^ are ei 
rat«d all the ingredients which Bladud employed in makii 
baths. 



Where the nymph he wooM and woo^ 
Was call'd the « Waters of'thb Suir« 
Fame that title widely fpreadj 
Yet, ere Rom^ legions fled 
The wrath of fiurdy Britiih knights^ 
Pallas claim'd religious ri^^ts i 
Britifli ^ Palladour then rofe^ 
From' the goddefs namM, who chofe 
Near the fevourite flieams to dwell. 
Guardian of the iacred well* 

But long fince • Qtgei a £ur 
Under her peculiar care 
Receiv'd ^e fprings ; for well ibe knows 
Each falubrjious rill that flows 
Forth from fubterranean vaubi, 
Stor'd by Nature's hand with lalts, 
Steel, or fulpKur : for ier ufe 
Nature opens eveiy fluice, 
Which Hygeia g^ves in charge 
To feveral nymphs ;> heffelf at large 

c Watsrs of tbx svk.] Aquit folis^ Bitlu Sol In hat tube 
imphim habiiit> et nomen ^od exhibet AntoniiiiiSy loco 4odit. 

Antonitii Iter XIV. publtlhed bjr Gale. 

^Palladour.] Pallas etiam^ tefte Solmo, fontibus hifee fiiit pr«« 
1I9 fnamque habuit aB^em, ubi et petpettios ignes. Ab tt, ftppellabt* 
irBritanais, CaerPALLADoVRi Ui^ i^u« PiUsdi»» * Ibid* 

« Hyoria.] Thegoadeft of hcilth, 

' ^ Koams 



Roams oVr hill, and dale, and plain, 
LackyM by a duteous train ; 
Oreads, Naiads, Dryads pay 
Service glad : fome finooth her way, 
Or mifb ^perfe, or brufli the trees ; 
Others waft the morning-breeze 
From mountain-tops ; adown the hills 
Others pour refiefhing rills. 
Or bathe her lin^ in fbunttin aeat^ 
Aiding, all, her influence fweet. 
She with iinilingeye furveys 
Ruftic hbours, and conveys 
Stksngth to the a^ive threflierV anti, 
To viUag^ maidens Bbaxttt's charm, 

Happy are the fens of earth 
l^nunn the goddefs at their birth 
ShinM on. Yet, her heavenly ray 
Numbers, not refpc£Hng, dray 
From her prefence, and purfue 
LvxvaY's paths, whofe fordid crew, 
Lust inordinate, end Sloth, 
And Gluttony's unwieldy growth, 
Lead them on to Shame and Fain» 
And Maladies, an endlefs train. 
Oft with pangs difh-a^ting torn 
They Hygei a's ablence mourn ; 
Bkter change ! their languid eyes 
YM not joy in funny ikies ; 
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Nor doth Night, with fluniber blel^, 
Clofe them at the hour of reft* 
And oft with fighs^ and tean, and pray V 
Half-fuppreisM by iad defpair, ' 
Tliey the queen of health implore 
Her wilh'd prefence to reftore. 
Nor immindful of their woes 
Is the goddefs ; for fhe chofe 
Thee, Laurentia, lovelieft maid 
Among thy fifler nymphs, who playM 
On the banks of f Avon, Thee, 
Bright-ey'd nymph, fhe chofe to be 
Her fubflitute, and pow'r Ihe gave 
Sov'reign o'er the healing wave 
Which thou rul'ft with gentle fway. 
Thee the invoking tides obey 
Joyous ; and at thy command 
Wafh thy « rofy-finger'd hand ; 
Thence in cryflal cups conveyed 
Yield their ffaiutary aid 
To all, whom Thou with look bcniga 
Smii'fl on round HYG£XA*»ihrinc; 
All of appetite deprav'd, 
Thofe whom pale-ey'd Spleen cnlhv'd. 
Cripples bent with gouty pain, 
Whom Jaundice ting*d with mudcfy ftaiop 

f Avon.] The tiver -which rant by Bath. 

( R«f7-fiDKer'd.] The cffeftt of the het water. 

Or 



Or whofe frame of nerves, with ftroke 
Benumbing, tremuknit Palsy broke* 
Thefe the babny, cordial fheam 
Q^aff^ rejoicing ; Thee, their theme 
Of praife, extol; thy tender care. 
Thy foft addiefi, and courteous air ; 
And while ^ HAaiioNTf the friend « 
Of Health, delights to recommend 
Thy miniifay, thy charm* infpire 
Love, and joy, and gay defire : 
For the goddefe, when (he gave 
Rule imperial o*er the wave. 
To adorn the ^ft, and grace ti^ fiate. 
On thee bade Yovth and Beauty, wait^ 

Nor doft thoii not taile delight 
Where thou iit'fl in duteous pli^^t ; 
For the joy, thy hand befh>ws. 

Back to thee redounding flows. 

When the cheek of faded hue, 

Thou fceft difplaying rofes new. 

Thee fufpendcd * crutches plcafe, 

Signal trophies from Disease 

Won to HeaIth vif^orious. Hail, 

Comfort, and fupport of frail 

^ HARMoftT.] The nrafic inahe pump-room. 

* Crutches.] Over Bladnd's image m the king*s bath han| 
cntehct* 

H 
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Htimanftate! Hail, blooming maid I 
Nymph belov'd ! without thy aid^ 
fie, who^ greeting thee^ ins lays 
Kow attunes to notes of praife, 
' Miite had been, opprcfsM ivilh pain 
Of Ipafrh rheumatic. H4il again, 
■ Prieftefs of Hygei a*s Ihrine ! 
Still difperife her gift divine, 
Still her votaries lead to Health ; 
Slfe, what prcifits Marlborough's urealthi 
^ Eliza's foi-m, and Stanhope's * wit. 
And all the isloquence of Pitt n ? 

^ EUzju] Lidy Betty Spcnceh . ' 

1 Tke £arl of Chefterfiel4. 
<B Afterwards Earl of Chstham. 

triAINElKr MEN APISTON. TO AErTEPCN KAAOTt 
r&N££dAl* TPITON A£ nAOnTTElI^; 
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A LETTER to CORINNA trom a 
CAPTAIN IN Country QjrARTERs*. 

By Isaac Hawkins Browne, £s<x- 

• 

MY earlieft flame, to whom I owe 
.All that a captain needs to know ; 
Drefs, and quadrille, and air, and chat. 
Lewd fongs, loud laughter, and all that ; 
Arts that have widows oft fubdued, 
And never fail'd to win a prude ; 

a The writer of Mr. Browne's Life in the Biographia Britannia, 
vol. II. p. 652. obferved that the publication of this Poem htth been 
objedied to, but without fufEcient reafon. << The irgnj is fb obviousy 
'* that it cannot well be miflaken. The faft was, that a young officer, 
*< a friend of Mr. Brownc*s, wanted to carry'a miftrefs with him to his 
" country quarters ; and he defired our author to write a copy of verfes, 
** to perfuade fome lady of eafy virtue to comply with his requeft. Mr, 
** Browne wrote thefe verfes, which were deligned as a ftrong ridicule 
** and fevere reproof of fuch kind of criminal conne£lions ; and they 
*' produced an immediate effeft; for the young Gentleman gave up all 
" thoughts of his intended companion. The whole muft be confidercd 
*' as written in the charaAer of a rakiih officer, during a time of pro- 
*' found peacv.. Bifhop Hoadly faid,that the verfes would do more good 
*' than twenty fermons; and the late Lord Lyttelton exprefled a high 
•* commendation of their moral tendency." 

Think 
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Think, charirier, how I live forlorn 

At quarters, from Corinna torn. 

Kot more diftrefs the comet feels 

From gruel, and ^^P^xr^/Vpopifh pills. 

What fhall I do now you're away. 

To kill that only foe, the day? 

The landed 'fquire, and dull freeholder 

Are fure no comrades for a foldier ; 

To drink with paribus all day long, 

< Mtfimhin tells me would be wrong : 

^ Sober advice^ zdA QmtWs Dutch wlmt 

I've read, 'till I can read no more. 

At noon' I rife, and ih^t alarm 

A fempfbrefe' (hop, or country farm ; 

Repuls'd, my next purfuit is a'ter 

The parfon's wife, or landlord's daughter : 

At market oft for game I fearch, 

Oft at aflemblies, oft at church. 

And plight my faith and gold to-boot : 

Yet denune if a foul will do't — 

In fhort our credit's fpnk fo low, 

Smce tmotpi were kept o'foot for ihew, 

^ Joflrat Wtrdy tbe Empirick. 

€ Dr. Miftulun was a noted quack, who dyed in 17341 

d Sober Advice from Horace to the young gentlemen about town. 
Aa Imitation of Horace by Mr. Pope, publiihed in 1734. . 

P 2 She 
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She that for foldiefs otKC ran mad. 
Is tuniM republican^ 'egad! : ,-... 

And when I boaft my isats, the fiitew. 
Aiks who was ilaii^ the lafl rcvievf • , 
Know tlien, that I and captaaa Tiuciiian 
Refolve to keep a na^-^in.contunbn : 
Not her, itsnoAg the bsttcr'd lafies,' ' 
Such as our friend Toup£t carefiei^ 
But her, a nyiii|)h ofpbiiikMfenfe^ . 
Which pedants call ki^pectioence ; 
Train'd up to laUgh, anddt-ink, and fweor^ 
And raiily with, the jpreibtieft air-H 
Amidft our frolict add caroufi» 
How (hall we pity .mretdied ipoufed ! 
But where can this dear fiiul be fbund^ 
In garret higbii or vAder grouM? 
If fo divine a feir there bc» 
Charming Corinna, thou art fhe# 
But oh ! what motives can perfuade 
Belles, to prefer a rural fhade, 
In this gay month, when pleafures bloomy . 
The pari;, the play— »the drawing-room— 
Lo ! birthnights upon birthnights tread. 
Term is begun, the lawyer fee'd ; 
My friend the merdiaht, let rtie tdl Jv, 
Calls in his way to FarineUi ; 
Add that my fattin gown and watch 
Some unfledgM booby 'fq[uire may catchj 
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Who, charm'd with his delicious quarry, 

}fyky ikft debauch ibc^ and then marr/ ; 
■ Never WM feafon more befitting 

Since convocations laft we#e fittings 

And fhall I leave dear Chairing-croftj 

And let two boys my charms ingrofe ? 

Leave play-houfe, temple, and the rummer ? 

A /rountry friend might ferve in dimmer ! 
The town's your choice— yet, chanxiing hipf 

Obferve what ills attend you there. 

Captains, that once admir'd your beauiy^ 

Are kept by quality on duty ; 

Cits, for atoning alms difburfe 

A tefter — tqnplars, fomethiog ^orfe : 

My lord may take you to his bed^ 
• But then he fends you back unpaid ; 

And all ypu gain from generous cully, 

Muft go to keep forae Irifti buUy. 

Pinchbeck demands the tweezer cafe, 

And Monmouib'Jireet the gowns and flays ; 

More mifchiefs yet come crowding on; 

Bridewell, — Weft Indies — and Sir John*— 

Then oh ! to lewdnefs bid adieti. 

And chaftely live, confin'd to two. 

« Sir John Gonibn, then a Middlefex juftice of peace, remarkable for 
« r«verity againft ¥iomen qi the town. See NichoU's Aaecdoteft of 
og^irth. 
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A T A I, g», 

By Mr. Merrick. 

JF Virtue prompt thy willing mine} n 
To a6Hons gen'rous, good and kind ; 
Fortune beyond thy hopes fhall blefs 
Thy toils, and crown them with fuccefii : 
But he whole bounties only rife 
From profpefts of a future prize. 
With forrow ihali compute his-gaifu. 
And reap repentance for his pains^ 

Precepts are often found to fail^ 
So take inftru6tion from my tale. 

In ancient days there liv'd a priefl, 
Infhrin'd within whofe pious breaft 
Fair Virtue flione ; his open look 
Gave fandion to each word fie fpoke. 
Fix'd to no home, in mean array, 
From place to place he took his way, 

a This tale Is verfifyed from the conference between a Poplfh prieft 
and Villiers Duke of Buckingham. See that nobleman's works. It ha, 
alfo been the fubjeft of a poem by Mr. Robert Lloyd, called <♦ Tnc 
«< New River Head," 

InilruJtino: 
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Inftrudting as he went along. 

And dealing bleffings to the throng. 

The truth he labQur'd to exprefs, 

in language plain as was his dreft : 

Yet all with fecret rapture hung 

On every accent of his tongue ; 

A filent eloquence there ran 

Through all the adions of the man ; 

They markM his foul's unblcmifh*d frame, 

His precept and his life the fame. 

It chanc'd, as mufing once he ilray'd, 
Around him night's defcending ihade 
Unheeded ftole; through paths unknown 
With darkling fteps he wander'd on, 
And wifh'd to fhroud his weary head 
Beneath fome hofpitable fhed. 
When through the gloom a fudden tay 
Sprung forth, and fhot acrofs the way. 
Led by t^e light, a cott he found : 
A pious dame the manfion own'd, 
Whofe open heart, though ihiall her ilore. 
Ne'er tum'd the ftranger from her door. 
Think at the fight of fuch a gueft. 
What tranfport rofe within her breaft ; 
With joy the friendly board fhe fprcad. 
And plac'd him in her warmeft bed. 
Deep funk in llecp the trav'ler lay, 
Tir'd with the labours of the day. ^ 

P4 'Tis 
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*Tis beft, as ableft oritics deem^ 
To fuit your l^guage to jour ihcni/Q f 
Dbfequious to their n^qs, the Muif 
In humbler flr^o her (^e purfue9« 

The matron, wt^ile her thaakf^l gme(^ 
Had ihar'd with her th^ (lender fe^ll, 
With curious eye had yiew'4 hina o'er, 
Had mark'd the t^tter'd garb he wore, 
And tl^rough the yawnbg frieze had feea 
No traces of a fhirt within. 
And now her hands with pious care 
A fhirt of hqme^fpua cloth prepare : 
*Twas coarie, but would the lopger hoid^ 
And ferve to &nce him from the cold* 
The toil employ VI her all the night| 
And ended with the lifipg light* 
The priefl arofe at brcaJc of day, 
And haflen'd to purfue feis way ; 
With thanks he took the finifb'd vefl:, 
The hofpitable dame he blels'd : 
*' And that thy charity, he faid, 
**.May fall with int'reft on thy head, 
*' May thy iirft work, when I am gone, 
** Continue 'till the fetting fim." 

She heard ; but foon her houfhold care 
Had banifli'd from her thoughts the prayer ; 
The remnant of her cloth fhe took, 
And mciifur'd out her little flo^k. 

Beneath 



Beneath her hah^ the lcn|[th'niag pieco 
Surpriz'd her wi£h a vaft iocre^ j 
Aftonilh'd at a light fo new, 
8he meafur'd flill, and iliU ijt grew. 

As when, in lleep^ with winged pac^ 
O'er hills and plains we urge the race^ 
With eager hopes wc .onward bend, 
And think our laboiu: near its ead ; 
But mimic Fancy fpon fupplies 
New fcenes to cheat our wond'ring ey^ i 
Before our feet new plains extend^ 
New vallies fink, new hills afcend^ 
And ftill the goal, when thefe are o-er. 
Appears as diitant as before. 
In fuch a dream with &ich fn^ri^i 
From mom to eve the woman pliea 
Her talk ; but when the fetcing ray 
Had closed her labour w ith the day. 
With joy the wond'rous heap furvey'd. 
And law her bounty well repay'd. 

A nefghb'ring dame, the Hory known^ 
Much widi'd to make the cafe her own { 
For though fixe ne^er wa% leen before 
To lodge the ftrangcr or the poor, 
She wifely thought on one io good 
Her charity were well bellow'd. 
As by her door his journey lay, 
8h€ itopt the Uav-'kr on his^ way i 

3 Bf 
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Bcg^d Ubn to enter and receive 
Such wdoome as her houfe could ^ve : 
The jMieft comply'd, and entering found 
The board with various plenty crownM ; 
On heaps of down he pais'd the night. 
And ihimber'd *till the morning light* 
At break of day the dame addiefsM 
In friendly goife her rev'rend gucft t 
Linen fo coorie, flie &id, was ne*er 
Defign'd for ChriiHan backs to wear ; 
And as it griev'd her to furvey 
Such virtue in fo mean array, 
Herielf had toil'd with fkeplefi eyes 
To fiirmfh him with frefh fupplies : 
Fine was the texture, fuch as comes 
From wealthy Holland's ikilful looms* 
The pricft accepts the proffered boon. 
He thanks her for her kindneis ihown. 
And grateful as he leaves her door. 
Repeats the prayer he made before. 

Juft parted from the holy man, 
With eager hafle the matron i an 
To reach her cloth, and had defign'd 
To meafure what was left behind ; 
But thinking firft, that as the prayer 
For the whole day had fix'd her care. 
One labour would employ it all, 
And leave no time for Nature's call. 

Etc 
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Ere to the deftin'd work fhe goes. 
She deems it beft to pluck a rofe. 

The hifling geefe, as forth (he went. 
Gave omens of the dire event ; 
The herds, that gi^zM the neighboring plain. 
Looked up, and fhufiTd the commg nun ; 
The bird that fcreams at midnight hours, 
(Diviner of approaching fhowers) 
Full on the left, with hideous croak, 
^tood flutt'ring on a blafied oak* 

Amazement f^iz*d the trembling dame. 
When firft fhe faw the plenteous ftream ; 
She wondered much, and much fhe fearM ; 
And think how Niobe appeared. 
When changM into a rock fhe flood. 
And at her feet the headlong flood. 
With downward force impetuous ran. 
High foaming, o*er the delugM plain: 
So look'd the dame, when all around 
The torrent imoak'd upon the groimd i 
Still ijpreading wider than before. 
It feem'd a iea without a (hore. 

Your bards that wrote in heathen days, 
Had fuch a thente employed their lays. 
Had tortur'd their inventive brain, 
With dire portents to fill the fh^in; 
Had bid the neighboring river mourn 
His alter'd flream, and tainted iinr; 



Of 
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Cr made the Naiads lift their beads, 
Aflonifli'd from their wat'ry beds, ^ 

And, feated on the river's Ude^ • . 

Squeeze from their locks the priny tide. 
But Uttl^ &iU'd in Tagm lore,, 
I oafs flich idle fancies o'er : 
Truth is ^ny ca^e, whofe lovely, face 
Shines brightefl in the plaineft drefs. 

At eve the torrent ftopt its courfe ; / 
Stung with vexatbn ^d remorfe, 
The dame laments her fniitlels coft. 
Her hopes deceived, her labour loft. 
Nor thiok that here her ^ff'rings end. 
Reproach and infamy attend : 
Surrounding boys, where'er fhe came, 
With iniults Iqud divulge her ihame ; 
And farmers ftop he^- with demands 
Of recompence for daniag'd lands. 

+nt++ttttttttttttttttttttttftttttttt 

The wish. 

By the same. 
O W flK)rt is life's uncertain fpace ! 
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Alas ! how quickly done I 
How fwift the wild precarious chace I 
And yet how difficult the race ! 
Ilowvi * ' lal 

' Youth 



,' I 






C «37 •] 

Youth flops at firft its wilful ears 

To Wifdpm'« pm^^i^^^IfQ^I 
*Till now arriy'd to riper years, 
Experienc'd age worn out with cares 

Repents its ea^lie^cH6it^; ' " ' 

What though its proTpe^U now (5)pear 

So pleaiing and refin'd i 
Yet grouridiels hbt>e, afid ^nxteiis" feir, ' . f 
. By tufns'*fhe bufy mbmenf s IMrg, ^ ] 

And prey iipbh the hiincJ. 

Since then falfe j^yt pKr. feulcy dieat . 

With hopes of real bU&} • f 

.Ye guardian powers thfct dfultf ary ilit« : :.:./» 
The only wifli thtt I cptfiilv . • 

Is all compriz '^ .in ttiir : 

May I thrbugh life*8 uriteftaifi ticie. 

Be fKU from pain ei^effipt; 
May all my wants be flHl fuf)p1]^d, . 
My ftate too low t' admit of pdde, 

And yet above coniteinpt! 

But ihould yoiir Pr o^idente dtviifc^ . . 

A greater blifs inteild ; 
M^y all thoje bleffin'gs you defi^ 
(If e'er tl^ofe bleinngs &aU be miac^ 

Be c^^nte^'d ia a itti^^d I 
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TsB BEARS All D BEES. A FABLE. 

' - ■ "i 

BT- TBB tAMV. 

AS two ycvttig bmi b wantQQ xDpod. 
Fo^-jfihing .frooi %na0ila9m^ 
Came where th' induihioos Bees had ibr'3 
In tfrcM cellf their Itrfdout hioard ; '' 
O*eijo7*d thej^ ieix^i With eftgtr hiife ; 
IjBiirkmt on the fidi^ivpt^ 
Abum'd at dittg 4hb little 4Bre«r 
About their ean tmiQiftive £e«r. 
The beafliy unable^to fiifiak 1 • '^^ 

Hi* unequal coinbat, quit the plain; 
Half blind with rage, and mad with pain. 
Their native ihelter they regain ; 
There fit, and now, difcreeter growd. 
Top late their rafhnefs they bemoan ; 
Apd this by dear experience gain, 
That pleafure's ever bought with pain. 
So when the gilded baits of vice 
Are plaeM before our longing eyes. 
With greedy haftc we fiiatch our fill. 
And iwaUow down the Jatent ill ; • 



/ 
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But when experience opes our eyes. 
Away the fancy'd f>lea(ure flies; . 
It flies, but oh! too late we find 
It leaves a real fling behind. 



HYMN TO THE CREATOIL 

Bt thb same. 

GOD of my health! whole boiinteovit care- 
Firff gave me power to move. 
How fhall my thankful heart declare 
The wonders of thy love ! 

While^ void of thought and ienfe, I laj 

Dufl of my parent earth. 
Thy breath informed the fleeping ddy^ 
. And callM liie into birth* 

From thee my parts their faihion took. 

And, ere my life begun, 
Within the volume of thy book 

Were written one by one. 

■ Thy eye beheld in open view 

The- yet unfinifh'd plan ; 
The fhadowy lines thy pencil drew 
And fonn'd the fiitare min. 



Oh! 
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Oh ! may thH fhtafe, tliaft fififig'-grW 
Beneath thy pMit fitt^i ■ ■ 

Be ftudious eve^ to ptfrfut 
Whate'er thy will cdhfmikd*i 

The foul that moves -this earthly Joa4 
ftyfemblance let it bear ; 

Nor lofe the traces of the God, 
Who fianip'd his image there. 



The CAMELION: A i^ABLE, after 

■ a ■ 1 . ■ : . . . 

Monsieur DE LA MOTTE. 

- • ' ' . » 

ft 

By rnk ixtti. 

OF T has it been my lot to niark 
A proud, conceited, talking fpark. 
With eyes, that hardly ferv*d at molt 
To guard their mailer 'gainft a poll, 
Yet round the wbrld the blade has been 
To fee whatever couM be feen, 
Returning from his finifh'd tour, 
Grown ten times perter than before ; 
Whatever word you chance to drop, 
The travel'd fool your mouth v^ill flop : 



ft 



•< Sir, if my judgment you'll alldw-« 
*^ Tve feea->and fure I ought toknoy^**^ 
So begs you'd pay a due fubq^ffion, . ' ' 
Andacqyiefce in his decifion* - 

Two travellers of fiioh> a caft^ • ^ -- 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they paiS;, - 
And on their way in friendly cliat ' '' "^ 
Now talk'd of this and then of that, 
Difcours'd awhile, 'moi^ft other mattery 
Of the Camelion's form and natuit* - . ' * 
•* A flranger animal, cries one, 

** Sure never liv'd beneath the fun. ' ' •' 

^* A lizard's body lean ajad long, 

** A fiih's head, a ferpent^s tongue, 

** Its tooth with triple claw disjoined; 

** And what a length of tail behind ! ' 

*^ How -flow a pace ! and then its hue-* 

" Who ever few fo fine a Mue !" 
** Hold there, the other quick replies, 

** 'Tis green-^ few it with thefe eyes, 

** As late with open mouth, it lay, 

** And warm'd it in the funny ray ; 

** Sfretch'd at its eafe the beaft I view'd, 

** And few it eat the air for food." 
** I've fben it, Sir, as well as you, 

'* And mud again afiirm it blue* 

«* At leifure I the beaft furvey'd 

'* Extended in the cooling (hade." 

Vol. V^ Q^ " »Tis 






" •Ttt greea, ^xit^een^ Sir, I afrurcy< 
** iGrecxtl** cries the other in a fiiry— 

" Why, Sir— d*y« ^^^ ^'^^ ^^^ ^Y ^T^ ^'' 
" *Twcrc no great lofi/* the friend repiiet^ 

•* For, if they always ferve you thus, 

•* Youll find 'em but of little ufc.** 

So high at laft the cooteft role. 
From words they almoil came to blows: 
When luckily came by a third«- 
To him the queition they risferr'd, 
And begg*d he'd tell ^em, if he knew. 
Whether the thing was green or blue« 

*^ Sirs, cries the umpif^e, ceafe your pother-^ 
^ The creature's neither one nor t'other. 
^* I caught the animal bfl night, 
*' And view'd it o'er by candle-li^t : 
•* I mark'd it well— 'twas black as jet— • 
«* You ilare — but, Sirs, I've got it yet, 
** And can produce it." •' Pray, Sir, do: 
•* I'll lay my life, the thing is blue." 
** And I'll be fwern, that when you'\'e feen 
*' The reptile, you'll pronounce him green." 

•* Well then, at once to eafe the doubt," 
Replies the man, *• I'll turn him out : 
** And when before your eyes I've fet him, 
** If you don't find him black, I'll eat him/' 

He laid ; then fulli)efere their fight 
Produc'd the beafl, and lo! '(was white*-* 

Both 



{ M3 1 

Both ftar'd I the man lookM wond^rous wife-^ 
•* My children/' the Camelion cries, 
V (Then firft the creature found a tongue) 
** You all are right, and all are wrongi 
•* When next you talk of what you view, 
** Think others fee, as well as you : 
** Nor wonder, if you find that none 
•* Prefers your eye-fight to his own/' 

IMMORTALfTYj ox, the Consolation of 
HUMAN LIFE* A MONODY. 

By THOMAS DENTON% M.A. 

■ ' ' j/nlmi tuUurm tfidetstr 

Atque anitihe clarojuia meisjam verjilms effe: 
Ei fitttus iUeforas pntceps Aehiruntis agendus 
Funditm^ bumanam qui vitam turlai ah imo^ 
OfmuafufkHdittS mortis niffrore* LucR« 

I. 

WH EN black-brow'd Night her duiky mantle {pread^ 
And wrapt in folemn gloom the £iblc iky; 
When foothing Sleep her opiate dews hod flied^ 
And feal'd in filken flumbers every eye ; 

* Of Queen's Colfege, Oxforil. He wts born at Seberghtm, near 
Carliilc, took tlie ie^ree of M. A. Jma^ i^f v'Ji%f and aftcrwtfdt W 
camt Reftor of AUUicad ia Susxy. 

0,1 My 
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I 

My wakeful IhoughtB admit no balsiy reft^ '. 

Nor the fweet blift of (bit oUmon (hare ; 
But watchful woe diftraidb my aching breaft. 

My heart the fvhjed of carroding care: 
From haunts, of men with wand'ring ileptt aodilcycry* 

I foiitaiy ileal, and iboth my penfive woe. ' * 

« 

Yet no fell paffion's rough difcordant raj^e » 

Untuned the mufic of my tranquil mind : 
Ambitionis tinfel!(tcharn^ could ne'er engage, ^ .. u 

No harbour there could fordid avarice find : 
f l^m,4¥fk's foul ^ring my gpef difdainsi tp.flqw^ * .1 

No fighs of envy .from my boibm. breal^'; ... 
But foft compai£on melts my foul to woe, 

And'^fedal tisars fail trickle down my cheek* ' 

Ah me! when N<itiu'e ^yes one general groan. 

Each heart muil beat with woe, each voice reipondve moan. 

III. 
Where'er I cafl my moifl'hed eyes around, 

Or ilretch my profpe6l o'er the diflant land. 
There foul Corruption^ tainted fteps are found, 

And Death grim-vifag'd waves his iron hand. 
vThough now foft Fl£afure gild the fmiling fcene, 

Aud fportive Joy call forth -her feftive tram, 
Sinking in night each vital form is ieen, 

Like air-blown bubbles on the wat'ry plain ; 
^Fell DeatbyYikQ brooding Harf^^ the repaft 
AVillihatch with talons foul, or four its grateful tafte. 

*> Vid.ViRC. iEn. lib. iii. vcr. 2x0. & feq. 

X IV. Ye 
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IV. 

Yc fimiling glories of the youthful year. 

That ope your fragrant bofoms to the day, 
That clad m all the pride of fpring appear. 

And fteepM in dew your filken leaves di^lay : 
In Natmi^s richeft robes though thus bedight, 

Though her foft pencil trace your various dye. 
Though lures your rofeate hue the charmed fight, 
. Though odoiu's fweet your ne6lVous breath fupjply. 
Soon on your leaves Timers cank'rous tooth fliall prey. 
Your dulcet dews exhale, your beauteous bloom decay* 

V. 

Ye hedge-row elms, beneath whofe fpfeading fliade 

The grazing herds deiy the rattling Ihower ; ' 
Ye lofty oaks, in whofe wide arms difplayM 

The clamorous rook builds high his airy bower; 
Stript by hoar Wiiiter*s rough inclement rage. 

In mournful heaps your leafy honoiu*s lie, 
Ev'n your hard ribs fliall feel the force of age. 

And your bare trunks the friendly fliade deny ; 

No more by cheerful vegetation green. 

Your faplefs boles fliall fink, and quit th* evanid fcene. 

VI. 
Ye feathered warblers of the vernal year 

That carelefs fing, nor fear the frowns of fate, 

Tune your fad notes to death and winter drear ; . 

'Ill fuit thefe mirthflil flrains your tranficnt fiate, 

CLj No 
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IX. 

& (Irong love intoxicates the ibul, 

hirft of blifs inflames the fcvVout mind, 

ger draughty we drain the poit*noius bowly 

n the dregs the cordial hope to find; 

1 ! for this light end were mortals mads, 

>lac*d on earthy with happinefs in view, 

li with cheated gra^ the flitting (hade, 

irith vain toil the fancied form purfue; 

ve their ihort«liv*d being to the wind, 

ving'd arrow flies, and leaves no track behind ! 

X. 

aely wand'ring through the nightly (hade 

fl the flem decrees of fhibbom Fate, 

kful Echo my complaints I made, 

t*$ fhort period, or its toilibme flate* 

th-like fllence all, no found I hear, 

he hoarfe raven croaking from the iky, 

beetle raurmVing through the air, 

:^eech-owl fcreaming with ill*omen'd ciy ; 

en with brazen tongue from yon high tow*r 

kdeep«foundingfpeaks,and counts (hepaffinghour. 

XL 
ithia, mounted on her lllver car, 

ieav'n*s blue concave drives her nightly roundV 

m abbey, wrapt in gloom, appear 

tM in ^ild confiifion o'er the ground. 

Q 4 Here 
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Here ray'notis RmIh lifts her.wtftefiil handt 
0*er briar-growft grots and bnunUe^Khddod gtKm$ "- 

Stfe from 1^ OTaA o&e we^iqg marUe flands^ 
O'er If hidi tlie nsiounifiil^ ytsw its umbrage ^rapiM ; 

ppe, ope thy piood'rQtu jaws» thou frieiu&jf totnb, . 

Oofe tl» ^ deathfol IJMs^, aitd fiin)ud me iailijr 1^^ 

Porth iffiiing lovely: from tbe gloomy fluide| . . 

Which flately pioes io |dial4Dz deep csompoib. 
Fair above mortals, comeflL a imiting maid 

1^ iiKidi my iighs, and ^ear my heartT^^^ woes,, 

• -■'•■■ ■ ^ ._ ■ 

HtTttmn^dhyCmiie/K^laiMt^ matron fage, 
Where jirith mtaC&M'MiidSi ihe kms to dw^ 

Jo truth^s frur^loro ftp^fixmU her early agCi .^ 

And triaimM t}i9 &ik)lvght lamp in londyffidl? • - 

Here leamM c}ear xeafiaft*4 hefiVlii-ipning Ug^ to fatbr) ' 

Cer pafBpn's low-born mifls, or j^eafuref a ipunoasubUoCt' 

Xffl. 

Her azure mantlis flows with eafy grace. 

Nor faihion's folds cpnftrain, nor cuHom's tye ; 
An optic tube fhe bears, each fphere to trace 

That rolls its japid orbit round the iky : 
Yet not to heav*n alone her view s confin'd ; 

A clear refledting plane fhe holds, to ihow 
The various- oioyements of the re^s'ning mind. 

How ftrange ideas link, and habits grow, 
Faffion's fierde impuUe, will's fr'ee power to fcan, 
To paint the featur'd foul, and mark th' internal man. 

XIV. Whence 
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XIV. 

Whence thde ikd fl rains, faid ihei of plainthx grief. 

Which pierce the fleep-clos'd ear of peaceful reft ? 
Oft has the fick^ning mind here found relief. 

Here quell'd the throbbing tumults of the breaH: 
lift up thy loaden eyes to yon fair cloud, 

Where moon-fprung « iris blends her beauteous dycS : 
{ lift them foon, and, as I gazing ftood. 

The fleeting phantom in a moment flies ; 
Where beam'd the gilded arch of gaudy hue. 
Frowns, the dark lowering cloud all gloomy to the view. 

XV, 

Life's emblep fit, faid I, that rofhid bow ! 

The gay illufive pageant of an hour 
To real femblance tricks her any fhew, 

'Then finks in night's dull arms, and is no more! 
Ah ! fool, faid fhe,, though now to fancy's fight 

The violet pale, the blufhing red decays. 
Though now no painted cloud refledt the light, 

Nor drops priuuatic break the falling rays. 

Yet flill the colours live, though none appear. 

Glow in the darting beam that gilds yon cryftal fphere. , 

XVL 
Then let not Fancy with her vagrant blaze 

Miilead in tracklefs paths of wild deceit; 

On Reafon's fteady lamp ftill ardent gaze. 

Led by her f9ber light to Truth s retreat. 

c A rainbow formed by the rays of the moon at nights an <^jc^ 
often vlfible, though, from its languid colour^ not often obfcrved. 

Though 



Though wand'ring Ign'rance fees each form decay, 
Th« breathlcfs bird, bare trunk, and ihrivelM flow'r: 

New forms iiicceflivc catch the vital ray, 

bing their wild notes, or fmile th' alloted houfy 

And iearch creation's ample circuit round. 

Though Ixodes of being change, all life's immortal found* 

XVII. 
See the flow reptile grov'ling o'er the green, 

1'hat trails through flimy paths its cumbrous load. 
Start in new beauty from th& lowly fcene, 

Aad wing with fluttering pride th' setherial road; 
Biirft their ihell-prifons, fee the feather'd kind. 

Where in dark durance pent awhile they lie^ 
Difpread their painted plumage to the wind, 

Bnifli the biilk air, fwift fliooting through the fgr, 
Hail with their choral hymns the new -bom day, 
Piflcnd their joy-fwoln breaf^s, and carol the fweet lay, 

XVIII. 
See man, by varied periods fixt by fete, 

Afccnd perfection's fcale by flow degree: 
The piant-Iike fcttus quits its fcnfelefs ftate. 

And helplefs hangs fweet-faiiling on the knee; 
Soon outward objects Ileal into the brain, 

Next prattling childhood lifps with mimic air. 
Then mem'ry links her fleet ideal train. 

And fober reafon rifes to compare. 
The full-grown breni't iome manly palTion warms, 
It pants for glory's nxcd, or beats to love's alarms. 

X XIX. Then 



XJX. 
Then &y, iince nature^s high bchcfl appears 

That living forms iliould change of being pro\*ey 
Li which new joy the novel foene endears, / 

New objects rife to pteafe, new wings to move ; 
Sicce man too, taught by fage experience, knows 

His frame revolving treacU life's varying (lage, 
That the man-plant iirfl vegetating grows. 

Then fenfe direds, then reafon rules in age ; 
Say, is it ftrange, fhould death's all-dreaded hour 
Waft to feme unknown fcenes, or wake fome untriedpower ? 

XX. 
The wife Creditor wrapt in fleflily veil 

The ray divine, the pure aetherial mate ; 
Though worn by age the brittle fabric fail. 

The fmiling foul lurvives the frowns of fate : 
Each circling year, each quick-revolving day 

Touches with mould'ring tooth thy flitting frame, 
With furtive flight repairs th' unleen decay ; 

For ever changing, yet in change the fame. 
Oft hail thou dropt unhurt thy mortal part, 
Dare the gt^m terror then, or dread his guiltleis dart, 

XXI. 
The twinkling eye, whofe various-humour'd round 

Takes in loft net th* inverted form behind, 
The lift'ning ears, that catch the waving lound, 

Are but mere organs of the feeling mind : 

External 



External matter thus can lend its aid. 

And diilant fhapes with foreign pow'r fupply ; 

Thus the long tube by GaliUo ^ made 
Brings home the wonders of the peopled Iky : 

The power percipient then feels no decay. 

Though blind the rabe, and darknels blot the vifnal ray. 

XXII. 
When, lock'd in fhort fufpence by fleep's loft power. 

In temporary death the fenfes lie, 
W^en folemn iilence reigns at midnight hour, 

beaf the dull ear, and clos'd the curtained eye ; 
Objeds of fenfe, each confcious fenfe allcep. 

With lively image llrike the wakeful foul. 
Some frowning rock that threats the foaming deep. 

Or wood-hung vale, where ftreams meandViog roll, 
Fonie long-lofl fnei(;id*s returning voice you hear, 
Clai'p tiie life-pi£tur'd Ihade, and drop the plealing tear- 

^ Gnlllfo was tLe firft who made long telcfcopea fit for aflionomical 
obfervations. Le Roffi relates, "that Galileo, feeing at Venice, was 
** told of a fort of optic glafs made in Holland, which brought objcfts 
" ncaserr upon which, fetting himfelf to think how it Ihould be, he 
••' ground two pieces of glafs into form as well as he couUl, and fitted 
** ihem to the two ends of an organ-pipe, and (hewed at once all the 
*< wonders of the invention to the Venetian nobleflTe on the top of the 
*< tower of Sr. Mark. That author adds, that from this time Galileo 
*« devoted himfelf wholly to the improving and perfefting the relcfcope, 
♦♦ which was denominated from thence Galileo's tube/* Chambers^ 

XXIII. Each 
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Each outward organ, as ideas rife. 

Gives eafy entrance to the motley tram; 
RefleSliou cako, with retrofpcdive eyes, 

Surveys her treafures in the formful brain ; 
Though Death relentlefs fhed his baleful dew, 

In Lethe dip each form-conveying power, 
Unhurt Reflexion may her themes purfue, 
Smile ^t the ruin, fafe amidH: her ftore ; 
Without o^e ^ib's aid in life's low vale^ > . . 
Fancy, oan iurpifli joys, and r^afon. lift her lcaie« 

XXIV* 
Thu? the lone lover in the penfivc {hade 

In day-4reams rapt of foft ecfbtic blifs, 
Purfues in:thought the viiiohary maid, 

Feafts on th^ &ncy'd fmile, and fsupur'd kift ; 
Thus^ thc^ yoking poet at the dole of day. 

Led by the magic of fome feiry.fong. 
Through the dun umbrage winds his heedlefs way. 
Nor hearer the babbling brook that brawls along : 
Thus deathlefs Newtott, deaf to nature's cries, ^ 

Would meafofe ^me and Spacf^ and tra^'el *ronnd the 
fides. 

• XXV. 
When juft expiring hangs life's trembling light. 
And fell difeafe ftrikes deep the deadly dart, ' 
Reafon and mem'ry bum with ardour bright, 
And gen'ix>us paffions warni- the throbbing heart; 

Oft 



f *54 1 

Oft will the rsgVons foul in life's lail fbigt 
With keencft reliih taile pure mental joys 2 

Since the fierce efforts of dif(emper*s rage 
Nor 'bates her vigour, nor her powrVs defboys. 

Say, ihall herluffre death it^If impair. 

When in hi^ noon fhe rides, then fets in dark defpair f 

XXVI. 
Though through the heart no purple tide (hould flovr. 

No quivering nerve ihould iribrate to the brain. 
The mental powers no mean dependence knovr; 

Thought may furvivc, and each fair pafBon reigD ; 
As 11V hen Lmna ends the pangful flrife. 

Lifts the young babe, and lights her lambent flame. 
Some powers new-waking hail the dawning life. 

Some unfufpended live, \inchangM, the fame'; 

So from our dufl fr^ Acuities may bloom, 

Some poilhumoua furvivc, and triumph o*er the tomb. 

XXVII. 
This fibrous frame, by nu(ui«e'8 kindly law, 

Which gives each joy to keen ienfation here, 
O'er purer fcenes of blii's the veil may draw, 
. And cloud reflei^on's more exalted fphere. 
When Death's cold hand with all- diflblving power 

Shall the cloie tie with friendly ilroke unbind, 
Alike our mortal us our natal hour 

May to new being raife the waking mind : 
On death's new genial day the ioul may rife, 
Born to fome higher hit^ and hail fome brighter ikies. 

XXVm. The 
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The niois*grown tree, that fhrinks with rolling yeait^ 

The drooping flowers that die ^ fbon away. 
Let not thy heart alarm with boding fears. 

Nor thy own ruin date from their decay : 
The bluihing rofe, that breathes the balmy dew. 

No pleaiing tranfports of perception knows ; 
The rev'rend oak, that circling fprings renew. 

Thinks not, nor by long age experienc'd grows i 
Thy fate and theirs confefs no kindred tie : 
Though their frail forms may fade, iiiall ieofe and reafoa 

XXIX. [die? 

Nor let lifers ills, that in dire circle rage, 

^teal-from thy heaving bread thofe labourM fighs ; 
Thefe, the Kind tutors of thy infant age, 

Train the young pupil for the future ikies : 
Unfcbool'd in early prime, in riper years 

Wretched and fcornM ftill ftruts the bearded boy z- 
The tingling rod bedew'd with briny tears 

Shoots forth tn gracefiil fruiris of man^y joy : 
The painful cares that vex the toiltome iprieg 
Shall plenteous crops of blifs in life's la(l har\ref^ bring. 

XXX^ 
She ceas*d, and vanidiM into iightlefs wind— 

O'er my torn breaA alternate paiSoos fway. 
Now Doubt defponding damps the wav*rin^ mind. 

Now Hope ceviviag ilieds her chi^rful ray. 

> • • • ' 

Soon 
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Scxm from the ikiet in heav'oly white arraj'd, 
FaM to 1x17 iigfat re^eai'd, fair Chenlb! fieod^ 

With life replete the volmne fhe diiplav'd, 
Seal'd with the ruddy fbins of crimiba blood ; 

Each fear now darts away, as fpedres fly 

When the fun's orient beam firil gilds the purple iky« 

XXXI. 

Mean while the £iithful herald of the day, 

The village cock, crows loud with trumpet fhriU^ 
The warbling lark foars high, and, morning grey. 

Lifts her glad forehead o'er the doud-wrapt hill: 
•Nature's wild mufic fills the vocal vale ; 

The bleating flocks that bite the dewy ground. 
The lowing herds that graze the woodland dale, . 

And cavern'd echo, fwell the cheerfu} fqun4 ; 
Homeward I bend with clear unclouded mind, 
Mix with the buiy world, and leave each care behind. 



To THE MEMORY of a GENTLEMAN', 
Who died on his Travels to Rom£. 

Written in -1738. • 

By the Rev. Dr. Shipley (now Bilhop of St. Asaph), 

LANGTON, dear partner of my foul, . 
Accept what pious'pafllion meditates' 
To grace thy fate. Sad memory 
And grateful lov6, anJl impotent regret 
ijhall wake to paint thy gentle mind, 

» George Lewis Langton, Efq. 

Thy 
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'Thy'wife food-tiatiire, friendihip delicxtc 

id leCtct otoverfe, native mirth . ' 

And ^rightly fancy, fweet artificer 

Of focid pleafure; nor forgot 
^tht notilc thirfi of knowledge and fair iame 
' *l1iat'led thee far dirough foreign climes 
Inquifitivet but chief the pleafant banks 

Of T2)ery ever-honour'd flream, 
Detained thee vifiting the la& remains 

Of ancient ait; fair forms exa6^ 
In feulpture, columns, and the mould'ring bulk 

Of theatres. In deep thought rapt 
Qf old i^enown, thy mind furvqfM the icenes 

Ddightedy where the firfl: of men 
Once dwelt, famili^ : Sdpio, virtuous chiefs 

Stem Cato, and the patriot mind 
Qf fiutfafiil Brutjis^ beft philblbphen 

Well did the generous iearch employ 
Thy bboming years by virtue crown'd, thou^ deat^ 

Unleen oppre&M thee, far from home, 
' A hdpleis Granger. No familiar voice, 

No {Hiring eye, cheei^d tfy laft pangs. 
O worthy ioiq^eftdayiB! ftnr thee fhall flow 

The pbus lUitary tear, 
Ahd thoug^itfid jGriendlh^ fadden o'er thme urn* 



Vol. V^ I^ Captain 
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Captain THOMAS*, of Battereau's Regimeat, ia 
the Ifle of ^KiE, * to Captain PRICE, at Fort 

Augustus. 

/^ O M E, Thomas, give u& t'other ibhnet.«^-*-- • 

v> Dear captain, pray rcfledl upon it,— ^— ' 

Was ever fo abfurd a thing ? 

What, 'at the* pole to bid me ling I 

Alas ! fearch all the mountains round'. 

There's nO Thilii'to be found ; 

And Fancy, child of foiithem ikies, 

Averfe the fulleif region flies. ^ 

I fcribblc verfes ! why you know 

I left the Mufes long ago, 

Deferted all the tuneful band 

To right the files, and ftudy Bland ^. 

Indeed in youth*s fantaftic prime 

Mifled 1 wander'd iii.to rhyme^ 

s This military avthor was once ftudent of Ckrift Church, Oxfonff 
and a divine. He was mortally wounded and taken prifoner at the firft 
attack, on Bellciflc, April.8, 1 761, being then quarrermailer-genenlf 
and lirutcnant-colonci of Whitmorc's regiment of foot. 

^ Bland's Treatife on Military Difcipline^ 8vo. 
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A&d vaiious fonnets penn'd in plcn^ 

On every nymph from twelve to twenty; 

Compared to rofes, pinks, and lilies^ 

The cheeks ot Chtoe and of Phillis 5 , , 

■'1 

With all the caiit you find in m'any , 
A ftill-born modem milcellany. 
My lines— how proud was I to fee *em 
Steal into Dodfley's new Mnfeum *^, 
Or in a letter fair and clean 
Committed to the Magazine t 
Our follies dhange— that whim is o*er— 
The bagatelles amufe no more. 
Know by thefe prefents, that in fine 
I quit all commerce with the Nine* 
Love-flraihs, and all poetic matters. 
Lampoons y epiflles, odes, and &tireSy 
lliefe toys and ttifles I difcard, 
And leave the bays to poet Ward «»• 
Know, now to politics confignM 
I give up all the bufy mind ; 
Curious each pamphlet I penife. 
And fip my coffee o'er the news. 
But i propos — for laft Courant, 
Pray thank the lady govemante, 

« The Mnfeuni) or the Literary and Hlfloncal Regifter, puhlifhed by 
fr, Dodfley in the years 174$ and I747> and confining of 3 vols. i|i 
ro. 

d An •fficer of the fame regiment. 

R z From 
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From Aik-»pho ! what.is't— *Ia Chapeli^, 
Of treaties novg" the gazettes tdl ; 
A peace unites the j^uiiDg povrers^ ^ 
And eveiy trade will thriye^ but our's* 
Farewell', as wroog'df Othdlo ^d^ 
The plumed troops, and neigtuag Seed t 
The troopt ! alas I more havoc (here 
A peaoe will make,, than all the w^«. 
What crowds ofheroes in a day 
Reduc'd to ftarve on half their pay ! 
From LoweodhaU^ 'twould pity meet^ 
And Saxe^hiinielf might weep to {ee't» 
Already Fancy's a^ve pow'r . 
Foreruns the near iapproaching hour. 
Methinks, curs*d chance ! the fiital itroke . 
I feel,, and ieem already broke*. 
The park I faunter up and dow% 
Or fit upon a bench alone • 
Penfive ^ndisidf^lejufie portrait 
D*un paievre capitdine reformi:. 
My wig, which fliunn'd each^.-nider wind,i 
Toupee'd before, and bagg'd behind, 

c Marlhal Lowcndlial]^ nod^r whoie dire&ion the fiege of Bevgen-«p«^ 
Zoom was condufted. In the year 1747. 

f Maurice coiint de Saxc, general of the armies of France vrsder 

Lewis XV. He was the natural Ton of Au^uftus II. king of Pohnd^. 

and was coniidered as one of the greattft generals of th» prefent age* 

He died 1750. 

I Whick 



Which John was usCd witk^iiccft ^ 
To comb, ai^d teach the curls to paitt. 
Lod: the beHe air -and Jaunty pridc^ 
Now lank de^nds on either fide^ 
My hat grov^a white, and Tuflod d^eti 
OviCC hien troullc vntk gakit d*or% 
My coat ^fixin'd with duft and rain, 
AnA all my fi^e ^uke campaign, 
Ta^Eem andcoffise-houfe unwilling 
To give jne credit ^ a fiqlUpg^ . 
- ForbiA by icvcry fcomful beUb 
Theprecinds of Che gay ruelle. 
My tows thMgk bneaith'd m eteiy^ar^ 
Kot.e'eaadipBhttxintd will hears 
No iilver in my pnrfe to pay 
Bor opera-tkketa, or the |day t 
Molneflki^ faat t» bid me come 
A fbttnight a£tertoa4rum: v 

No ^rifits or neceivM or psiy'd. 
No b^ ddotto, xnalq[uerade : 
All pe'n&<^ heaitlds and chagrlae 
I fit, devoted prey to ipleen ; 
Shabbily fiae witk tanifh'd lace^ 
And hunger pi6hir'd in my i^ace. 

'Soyetx^ dea)rPftiCB, indulgent heaven 
A gentler, happidr lot has giv^n; 
To you has dealt with bounteous handa 
FaQadian featSj and fiithfuliands : 

R3 Tb«» 
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Then in my forrpws haye the grace 
To take fome pity on my cafe ; 
And as you knbW the times are hard. 
Send a iprucc valet with a card— 
Your compliments, and beg I'd dine,' 
And tafte your mutton and your wine ; 
You'll find moft pun6hial and obfervant, 
Y'our mofi obliged humble fervant, . 
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To Mn J O H N. H 6 A D L y, -.irti.rtbe T^mp lb, 
occafioned by a Tranflation of wx £plftIc:of .HoitAcs, 
1730. _ L ..: • 

• • • . - > 

By the Rev. Mr. Straight*, pf Magdalen CoUcge, 

TIME flies — fo you and Hprace fing, 
From whence you many a moral bring, 
To teach us how to fteer our lives, 
T' enjoy our bottles and our wivies, 

• Young 

a Keftor of Fiodon in Su0ex i ',m Hying which was girtfn him by the 
coUcgc to which he belonged ;• and prebendary ofWarminftcr, in the 
cathedral church of Salilbury, a preferment bcflowed upon him by 
bilhop Hoadly. " He was/' fays Mr. Duncombc," ever in a ftate of 

«< per- 



Young maa, I. well appipbc youE notions, 
And wholly am ftt your dcvotibnsL \ -'^ 
I hate your four canxhig rafcali, r ," ** 

Black villaini^ivtto^fixc tdilWB^aais,;^ .>^ > ^ ^> 
From Bacchus', jjiterfupeai ^ad;ixodiW£nm\^^ 
To gain ffe«ftBJvfi>;a brgcfcfliaqBpo . • 
And fob us off v^ithfaft ajidr^Mpaycr ^^ ' •' 

And tell us n«a^.tQ Elyfiumgov ' ' • '- • ' 
Who do not plague themftlvbs'-bekro:* -^ 
Can mis'iy rayc»ihc grateful hcarr," - 
Or tuneful fooga of praifc irapartil: 

The great. Creator'aF work jicrview;,. 
And trace it outby-WiftloinfB clue ; 
Nothing is g^ but what.is jrsu. 
With cautious and with thankful eye 
We fcan the great variety : 
Each gwad within our reach we taile, 
And call our neighbour to the feail* 
Our fouls do generoufly dHbwn 
All pleafure thit^s coniinM to one ; 
• ■ '.' ' 

** pcrCecutien, as it were^jTor bU utraoriiinary parts and cxeentric good 
" fcnfe ; by which he got rid of his enthoiiaftic father's prejudices (in 
<< which he was educated) m favour of the French prophets^ by whom 
** he was eaten up and'betfayed.*' He left a widow and fix children in 
embarrafled circumftances, owing to lofles which he fuftained by ea- 
gaging in thebu^lsof a farmer. After, his death, two volumes of Se« 
left I^ifcourfes were publiihcd for the benefit of his family. 

R4 The 
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The ooly nttional lemplqTment 

Is, to receive and give ehjojrmcnt i "^ 

To every pleafure we attend, 

Not to enjoy it to offimi* 

But ilill^amidft the varioiis irowd 
^Of go^dsf that jcall with voices loud 
Our natural genius, educatioi^. 
Parents, coqapanioos, or our ^tioD, 
Dkt^ u^ to {ow^]figgk fhaki^ ; 

In which we chkfly mUft rgcH^se. 

Pleafui«8 are ladies-^fome we court 
To pafs away an hour in fport-j * 

We like them. all for this or thatj 

For iilenoe ibme, and feme for chat g 
For every one, as Cowley fings. 
Or arrows yields, or bows, or firings* 
But, after all this nunbling Hfo, 
Each man muft have his proper wife* 
You know my meaning — fome onegood^ 
Felt, heard, or feen, or underilood. 
Will captivate the heart's affection. 
And bring the reft into fubjedtion* 

Pray mind the tenor of my fong ; 
It holds together, though 'tis long. 

You've made an early choice, and wife one } 
The beft I know within th' horizon. 
My lady Law is rich and handfome : 
May fhe be worth you a king's ranibm I 

B«t 
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Bnt I muft tell you, (youli excufe 

My friendly^ though plain^ealing Mufe) 

In her own hands is all her ocmer ; 

Eere*8<h6t a groat withm your power ; 
d yet you're whoring with ibe Nine ; - 
With them you breakfaft, fup, and dine. 
With them you fpend your days and nij^tSo^ 
Is't fittmg^ fhould bear fuch flights i 
Beggarly, ballad>-&iging carrions, 
Oan they advance you to the barons ? 
You've made me too an old Tom Dingle^ 
And I, foifooth', mnft try to jingle. 

Your lady would not do yxm wrong ; ^ 

She owns you^i^ tender yety and young-*' > 

SheM<wiok at liow and then a long : J 

But fUll expeds to &are the time, 
Which nowtis all beftow'd on rhyme. 
Read in the morning Hobbes de Homm^ 
At noon, e'en fport with your Melpomene* ' 

Youngfter, I've fomething more to fafy, 
To wean you from this itch of play. 
In his Offieiis old Mare Tully, 
^Mongft' certain points he handles fiill/ 
(A book I ever muft-delight in 
Far beyond all that fince is written ! )-» 
He teils.ii8 there, ourparents* praife 

Tbeir (^hildreos' rirtut. ought to raii^ ; 

Their 
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Their worth and pxaife ihpiild prid^^us qa * 
To labour after like rcnowa, . 

■■ •■ • 

Who but thy father ha$ b^en al^te^. • . . -^ 
Sioce Hercules, to cleanfe a ^able. ij , . ' . ' 

About his ears how ilrange a rattle !. . - * - 

• '*-■■ 

Who ever flood fo tpueii a battle 2. , , : - 

K* has tam*d the moOt unrulj catlle.r— --* ^ * 

Jxift two fuch jphbs as yet remain i 

To be difpatch'd by you and BekJ*. .. ';• ■ 

Your £ithjBr with Herculean club. — . ' • 

The tyrants of our fouls did 4fub ; ♦ 

B£N for our bodies, you -our diattels^ 
i Ma& undertake. the.i<^*fame battks^ - 
\ The world on you have fix*d their eyes,' * 

Tis you muil quell thefe tyrannies ; 

So (hall fome title, now unknown, 

Ba/^oriatt'likc your labours crown. 

RaviTa'd, methinks, in thought I fee 

The wtiverfal liberty^ 

But after all, I know what's in you : 

You'll do't, a thoufand to one guinea.. 

7ime JUcs-^tlit work and pleafure's great : 

Begin, before it grows too late. 

Where the/i^j ftand, ihe^aiutss lodge; 

And dance not, 'till you dance a judge c • .*. 

^ Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, the p hy^an. 

c Alluding to the cuftom, now aboliihed, of a new-made judge's 

dancing in the hall af the fociety to which he belonged with the oldeft 

and gravdt sieuibcrs of it. 

Then, 
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Then, though you are not half fo taper, 
I^ Lordy you'll cut a Mghcr ca^. 



• 1 - 
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To the Rev. Mr. J. ST R A 1 6 »¥; 

t r - • ■' » ." 



By J. Hoadly; /^ 



PR OMI S E S are differeht cafei ^ 
At vanoiis times, in various placet. 
In crowded ftrcet of Arlington % 
Where (laves of nope to leViSe^'rUh, 

A promife fignifies no mdr^, "" " 

Than in the chamber of a whore. 
And when the good deceiv*d Sir Francis 
With m^dam up from Yorkfhire dances. 
To claim the great man'd promile given 
Some fix years fince, or (fome iky)' feven ; 
No one can blame that curious writer. 
That lays, they'll both return the lighter. 

But can we hence affirm that no mifs 
Pf all the fex can keep a promife ? 
Or fay, from what our courtier ipeaks. 
That all men's faiths are paper-cakes ? 

a Where Sir BLobert W^le their rtfidc<L 
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That coiirU make rogues is my bdief^. 
As 'tis the mill that makes the thief. 
But *cauie one limb if none o* th* beft^ 
Shall I for that cut off the reft? . 

Sure it may be with fafety faWj' ' 
A parfon's promife, duly made 
Bmiidx a prelate's holy roof» 
Muft ftand 'gainfl: all aifaults a proof. 
Yet he, who thinks the church rnifhaken^ 
May find himfelf in time miilaken. 
I know the roan, and grieve to fay*t,; . 
Who fo did failr-and that waa Straight. 
And can wfi then no more depend on^ 
Our good foi:gi?tful friend at Findon, 
Than on a courtier promifcfal, . 
Or a whore*8 oath to cheat her cull ? 
Can Straight no better promife keep ? 
If that were true— I e'en fliould weep. 

In Sarum's town when laft wc met, 
I told you 'mongfl much other prate^ 
That my delign was to withdraw. 
And leave the craggy paths of Lnv : 
And as the Ikilful pilot fleers 
Wide of the dreadful rocks he fears. 
And in the fafer ocean rides. 
Nor fears his veflel's bulging fides. 
So I from Coke's and Croke's reports, 
And fpecial pleadin^^ of the courts, 
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Had veered about to biuy desdy * 
And ^gainft a puljMt roll my head. 
Didft thou not promife then and there, 
(But promifes are china-ware) 
Didft thou not promife, as I ipok^e. 
That you*d ere long your Mufe invoke. 
And cloath'd in firongiiarmonious lincv • 
Send counfelf to the yoiing divine ? 
Where of thy word then is the troth. 
Which I thought good as any oath ? 
Or where that flrong hannoQioiiB Uoe^ 
Bkfs'd by each fifter of the Nine ? 

That whore we fpeak of i* th' beginning^ 
Hath fome exeuie to make for finning : 
Her tongue and tail are taiight deceit 
From her iiot knowing where to eat* 
The courtier too hath fome ezcuie 
To think word-breaking finall abufe : 
And *midft the hurry, noife> and buftle. 
Of crowds, that at hb levee joftle. 
No man can be in fuch a taking 
To iee a little pFoimfe^eaking; 

But what indulgence, what exeuie, * 
Can plead for thee, or for thy Mufe ? 
For thee, on whom the fillers wait, 
JneasM with the talk imposed by Straight; 
W^om at his chrift'ning they did dip 
O'er head and ears in 4H*^?> 
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For theCy at mention of whofe firaih 
Their winged courier courts the rein, 
Bounds e*en through SufleX'-roads along. 
Proud of the burthen of thy fong ? 

ANSWER to the foregoing, 173U 
By J* Straight* 

— — Tk ^Y dearell boy, 

jyjL ApoUo*s and the Prelate's Joy ; 
Your iharp rebuke came fafe to hand, 
And fpeedy anfwer does demand* 
You charge, me home— our cotifcious Mufe 
Would fain izy fomething in excufe* 
The promife made mufl be coniels'd. 
But here. Sir — difiinguendum eft* 
A promifc ifrokij and one delay J^ 
Differ as much as light and fhadc. 
By this diflindtion all your whores 
And qourtiers I turn out of doors. 
And, by iiidudtion logical, 
Prove, they affect not me at alL 
But if my logic be not good, 
m prove it from the word of God, 
Which ferves to clear all forts of cafes, 
And wears a maf(]^uifade of faces. 
6 When 
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When blo9dy-miiKlcd Jepht^ali^ore, ^ 
If he return*d a conqueror, ' 
He'd offer up In facrifice 
What from his houfe firft met his eyes ; 
And when his girl and only child 
Haften'd to welcome from the field 
With pious joy her profpVous iire, , 
Gaily dancing t<^ the lyre;, , • 

The holy butcher underftood 
His promife's performance good^ 
Though for a year the virgin ftray^, , ^ - :; 
And wept her imloft maidenhead, ^ . . ■ ... 

Thus, Sir, you fee we men of letters : 
Can, like Jack Shepherd, cut our festers ; . 
When pinchM, we file fcholaftic faw. 
And Ifon is tfo qiore than flraw: 
The man is thought to have no brains 
Who can't break loofe, or bind in chains* 
Your Sjkes*s * and your Waterlands 
Have nothing elie upon their hands : 
They ftand prepar'd with double tackle 
To fix or to remove the ihackle. 

But, my dear boy, we'll only tye 
The filken bands of amity ; 
Or fuch as hock-tide boys and mifies 
With laughter bind, and harmlefs kifles ; 

> Dr. Anthony Aihley Sykes, and Dr« Daniel WaterUnd, tw« cele- 
brateil polemical writers, ^Ar. 

^* Indulge 



t ^7^ 3 *' 

Indidge the free poetic meafure. 
And mimic difcord f6r more pleafuie* 

But after all thefe long'preambles. 
In whidi our nag^ at beft^ but ambles; 
After our plea of mere delay, 
•Tis fit we think our debt to pay. 
Soon then as bufinefs will permit. 
We'll fend you. up another flieet. 
Full fraught with our moil leamM advice. 
In which wc muft be fomewhat nice ; 
Well rdofe otlr thoughts^ and ta^e due time^ 
And trifle tiot in doggrel rhyme ; 
But boldly whip the winged fteed. 
And raife him to a nobler i^ed* 

^ttod dignum itmiojiret bic frumif k iiomf 

By the same. 

ADAM alone could not be eafy, 
So he mull have a wife, an't pleafe ye : 
But how did he procure this wife, 
To chear his folitary life ? 
Why, fix)m a rib ta'en out his fide 
Was form'd this neceflaiy bride. 
But how did he the pain beguile ? 

Fho 1 he flept fweetly all the while. 

Bat 
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But wlieQ tim rib was re-applted^ 
in woman's fbnii, to Adam's fide. 
How then, I pniy fou^ did it anfwer ? 
He never flept fi> fwefct again, Sir. 

C U P I D AND C ft L d E. 

By the Samea 

^nrK) deck het boibm, Chloe chofe, 
X Before all flow Vsj the blufhing rofe : 

It made her breafU more litrely Ihew^ 

And added whitenefs U> their fiiow* 

l*he tender nymj^h, herfelf a bud, 

Sq mudi already underfiood. 
But once, bleisM hour ! (he went to fice 

'The produce of the favourite tree. 

A large and tempting rofe ihe fou&d. 

Which fptead its perfumes all around. 

It feem'd to court the virgb^s hand. 

The virgin did. not loiog withfland* 

She pluck'd — ^but O ! a fudden pain 

Made her releafc the ftalk itgain. 

!rhe wound appear'd, her finger bl^. 

And flainM the rofe with guilty red. 

The nymph, with pain and anger mov'd. 
Began to hate What pnce dt lov'd ; 

Vol. V. S Sh* 
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She iighM, (he wept; andftampt, and fWAe 
SheM touch the odious tree no morei 

When forth a little Cupid caine> 
T* appeafe the crying angty damei 
The angry nymph the God perceives 
Stmgglmg through th' intangling kaves: 
When from his fragrant ambufcade 
He thus accofts the weeping maid : 

Ceafe, Chloe, ceafe ; and do not ay. 
Nor blame the harmlefs tree—- *twas I. 
'Twas I; that cans'!! the little painv 
And 1-— will ih'dkt it well again* 
My mother bade me do't ; and laid. 
This herb wbuld eafe the fuffting ihaitb 
Let it but to thie place be bdonhl, 
'Twill f^op the bloo^; and heid the wound. 
But, Chloe, if folmall a datt, 
And in the finger, gives fuch finart, 
What, madam — if I'd pierc'd your heart ? 
Ccafe then to fcorn my pow'r ; ' and know, 
By what I've done, what I can do. 

Here he affum'd an awefiil look ; 
He nodded thrice, his locks he fhoolt; 
And miihic*d JoVe in all hb fpoke; 
With flrtnuous arm he twang'd his bow, 
He ihew^d Her all his quiver too : 
This, fays the Gbd,— and this, the daft, 
That wounded futdi and fuch a heart* 
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'The virgin iavv^ actxDir'dy bbUev*<l^ . 
And ix>w'a — the God with (miles receivM 
The adoration which ihe payM» 
Aixl wav*d his purple wings, and left the wOxid^riti]J ttiaid» 

My Chloe ftill can ihe^ the Icar, 
Ahd boafis the God's peiduliar tsir^; 
Sh^ loves, ahd is belov'd again. 
Secure oFpleafure, ittt from paid, 
I've leen the role adorned with blood, « 

Which from my Chloe's finger flow'd ; i 

I Ve ieen the fprig where Cupid ftood* J 

I faw his little fragrant ncft— 
And Chloe told m^ ^ the reiU 



The F0£T io his ^alIb MISTRESS. 

By the 8AM k. 

WONDER not^ faithlefs woman, if you fte, 
Ydilrfelf fo chang'd, fo great a change In me. 
With ihame I own it, I was once your {lave, 
Ador'd myfelf the beauties which I gave; 
For know^ deceived deceitful, that 'twas I 
Gave thy form grace, and luftre to thine eye: 
Thy tongue, thy fingers, I Uieir magic taught. 
And fpxead the net in which myfelf w{is cau^^t* 
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■So pigan priids firft fbmi and dreft the wood, , 

Then proftratc fall before the fenfelefs God. 
iButDatv, cur ft woman, thy laft fenicncc hear: 

i ca]I*d thy beauty forth, I bid it difappear. 

Ill ftrip thee of tiiy borrow'd plumes ; undrefi, , 

A&dlliew thee in thy native uglinefs. 
■ Thofe eyes have flione by me, by me that chio" 

The feat of wanton Cupids long has been : 
jYefires, go out — ye wanton Cupids, fly— ,— 
iOfevery beam difarm her haggard eye; ^. 

Tit I recall ye ; my known voice obey — , 

And nought of beni^ tqit the &Uhood i^. * 

MMfc-MMfcilMtrfilMMfcilMMfc 

te Mil*^**, Scbo6ima(tb'& at • • •, 

"Br THB tAMK, 

BEHOLD the lOTdl^ pedant in fats Idural, 
nofrftern fan bnw, faotv ^ifidutb hit ndc! 
The trembling* bc^ ftait at hit avrefit nod i 
Jove** fccpter ii left dreaded thali hit rod. 
See faim at hoifae befoiv Ax Ibvereign dame, ' 
Howtawnb^, how obfequknit, and how tame? 
FroTper^ bright AniaZbn, to thee 'tit ffVta, 
like Juiw, to 'rob hStU who tul» the ^xnn. 

KAMBRO- 
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KAMBROMYOMAXIA: 

OK T H B 

M O U S E-T RAP: 

Being a T&akslation of 
Mr. HOLDSWORTH** • MUSCIPULA, 1737. 

By Dr, JOHN UOMDhYK 

TH E MountMn-Britotty firft of men who framed 
Bonds for the Moufe, firft who the tu\y thief 
In prifoh dos'd vexatious-^^tnl wiles, 
AnddeatkiilBictriaite— fingy heilv*nty M ufe* 

* Of this trannation Mr. Holdiworth declared his entire approbation 
in a letter^ \(j giving it this ihort chafa^^er, that it was ixaedlngly wtU 
dome. See preface to a diflertation upon eight yerfes in theTecond book 
•f Virgil's Georgics. 1749, 

fc Dr. John Hoadlj, yonngeft fon of the Bifhop of Winchcften 
He was bom (M^ober 8, 1711 ; and, being intended for the findy of 
the lawy entered him(elf of the Temple, where he ftaid but a ihort time* 
From thence he went to Benet College, Cambridge, where he took the 
degree of LL.B. in the year 1735* About the fame time he was or- 
dained by his father, and yfK focceiHvely prefcnted to feveral raluable 
preferments, fome of which he held at the time of his death, I& 
1747, he was honoured with the degree of LL.D. by Arohbifbop Her- 
ring, being the firlt degree conferred by that prelate* He dle4 
March zif X776* 

S 3 ThQUy 
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Thou, Phoebus, (for to Mice thyfelf waft crft 
A foe, in antique lore thence Sminthe^s ^ callM) 
Infpire the Song ; an^ 'mpngft ;{ie Cainbrian Hill; 
Thy Pindus choofing, fmilc upon the Mufe, 
Whom lowly themes and humble verfe delight. 

The Moufe, an hoftile Animal, enur*d 
To live by rapine, now long time had rov*d 
Where'er his lufl innate of Ijpoil led on ; 
Ar.d unavengM his wicked craftpurfukl ; 
Long fearlefs, unavenged. — All things on earth 
Felt his fell tooth, while iafe in pimUe (peed 
Evafive, he in cvpry dainjy difli 
His rev^$ h^ld fecure. Nought was untouch'di ' 
But every feaft wail'd the domeftic foe, 
A conftant gueft unbidden. Nor ftrong walla 
His thefts obflru6^, nor maily bars avail. 
Nor doors robuft, to fave the lufcious cates : 
Through walls, and bars, and doors, he eats his way 
Contemptuous, and regales with ui^bough^ fare. 

Thus wail'd the hclplefs world the general foe. 
But Cambria mofl: ; fqr Cambria's od'rous flores 
Moft Simulate the curious tafte of Moufe : 
Not with a tafte content, or lambent kifs, 

c A title of ApoLLpi given him for freeing Smintha^ a colony of 
the Cretans near the Hcllefpont, from Mice, which much infefted them. 
OvxD MtT. xii. 5S5. Aa-fxUQa quae Crctcnfium lingua muremdome^ 
licum^fl* AiNswoRTii. 

(Thf 



(The fatt of common cheefe), he tmdemunef 
And hoUoMTs with reiterated tooth 
Eatable Paiaq:9« 

The Nation faw, 
And ragM— Reyenge and grief diflra^t their minds— 
What fhould fhty do? They foam, they gnaih their teetb| 
And o'er their pendent rocks in fury rove, 
Reftieis with rage— for Nature prone to rage 
'Ilie Cambrians form'd, and bade their fiery breafls 
Burft into fudden flame — ^that men would deem 
Their (buls were with their fingers fulphur-ting'd. 

It is decreed -^Rage prompts ^em to re\'enge 
Uniated but with blood.«^Yet by what means^ 
What art, the cautious felon to eninare^ 
They doi^ ; for, Cambria, thy Grimalkin race 
Nor to the houfe defence, nor in diftrefs 
So imminent, could aught of fuccour bring. 
Oft had the Cat plac'd at the cavem*8 mouth 
The various ambufcade ; as oft with paw 
Soft-filent creeping, near the hollow ceU 
Kept wary watch— *In vain— The little Moufe 
In little bulk fecure, (advantage great 
Over a Giant Foe !) if chance he fpy 
Her watching at his door intent on prey, 
Inward he flies, his ferpentine recefs. 
Purfues, and caves impervious to Cat ; 
Nor dares again thrufl out his head in air. 
Nor form new falliesi 'till the fi^ be rais'd^ 

S 4 And 



And danger with the watchful ht withdrawn, 

The Cambrians thus (if Cambrians with the Moufe 
We may compare), when Roman Julius fought 
To join the Britons to the world fubduM, 
^uded his vain toil. — To their retreat 
At OBce a nation vanifh^i ; in tl^ir roigks, 
Hampires impregnable, lay obfciu-'d 
Mid circling ruin ; and of conqueft dunigh 
P^fpairing, to be conquerable (comVi. 
Their Ipng, unbroken lineage hence they boail, 
^heir country unfubdned, and ancient tongue. 
Thus did the Moufe, bjr ouftom tutored,* 6ft 
Evade the hoftile paw ; nor Cambria's foni 
Had hope from their'ooiiibderate of the war: 
When flrait, on th* utnitiil ftpntiers of their Land| 
Where now Menevia the flu-unk honours nHinros 
Of her divided mitre, of whofe walls 
Halfrburied but an empty name remains, 
Behold a Council fummon'd. From each fide 
See Nobles, Fathers, and the vulgar throng 
pf flench fulp)iureou«, mik. 

An ancient fage, 
Whofe length of bcaitl oft from his native hills 
The goat with enyy ey'd 5 his hands, his face 
With fcurf of ancient growth encrufled o'er ; 
Broken with years, againfl a poft re^lin'd, 
(By Cambrian backs flill fliaken) in the mi^ 
Stood yifible to all, antl.witli deep ^ooe 
' • Th^fe 
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Thefe words preeipitating, gutt'ral fpake : 

* Of open war we treat not, but fly theft— 

* No foreign foe, but a too inmate gueft 

< (That heavier evil) fummons us to meet. 
« Still fhall the bold infulter lord it thus, 

* The tyrant Moufe? Roufe, aweful Fathers, rouie; 

* Ye, to whofe breafts your country's good is dears 

* By counfel end theie horrors; and if aught 

* Of hope remain, now lend propitious aid : 

* So fliall your glory grow, your names be knowa 

* Immortal ^s Cadwaladsr*8 in fame.'* 

He ipake, and ftrait the fragments, mouldy fcrapt ,1 
Reliques of rapine^ monuments of theft, 
High in their fight uprearing, rous'd their rage. 
Now thirft of dire revenge, now lull: of fame 
Burns emulqus, and fires each Patriot bread ; 
Each meditates to Moufe unheard-of fate. 
And eveiy br^n is hamm'ring on a Trap. 

But one 'bove all by th' honour-added name 
Of Taffy fam'd, far more for wit reaown'd : 
Cambria ne'er bred his peer, whether at forge. 
Or council ; Senator and Blackfmith He. 
Thus 'gan the Sage — '* Should Cheeie, our Nation's boafi:, 
^* In Cambria be extin<5^, I fear our hinds 
** Would mourn their whole meals funk, and Nobles grieve 
** The honours loft, that crown'd the fecoud courie. 
f * Since then our Cambria's courage, nor her Cats 
i* Againi^ the monft^s can prevail, \\x*ll try 

'*If 
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fHf tliiy mechanic hand, i^craft, deeek, 
M Can aught advantage: in a fie nowf ajks 

Strait at this boaft. 
All fix on Taffy thdr cxpc6Ung eyes, 
Atl VDt glad murmurs ^ak their prbinisM joy. 
Wait whence the blifs ; queflion, and bum to know. 

Scratching his head, (as Britiih heads demand,) 
Haghaftiy fmii'd, and flrait with freer air 
Proceeded thus-—** When wearied, at the dofc 
•* Of yefter fun I gave my limbs to reft, 
*' And ilumber deep my eyes had quenched ; a Moofe 
^^ Bold, and purfuing, as I guefs, the trail, 
*^ Which nncbnco£ted Chcefe recent exhar4 
♦* From out mjr yifcous jaws, ftole down my moudi 
** Then difcontinuous ; and reaching now 
•* My veiy entrails, ftrait their crude contents 
•* *Gan gnaw, and through my throat, ill-fortified, 
** My yeller's meal, alas ! triumphant drags. 
** When fudden rous*d from fleep, in his retreat 
** I 'twix: my teeth the felon fnapp'd, bound 
•* Vainly rebellious in the biting chain. 
*' lnftru£led thus that Moufe might be enthrall-d, 
•^ New vifionary prifon-houfes rife 
** In my revolving mind, and fuch reftraints, 
** As the late captive of my jaws fuggefts. 
^* By what myfterious laws the hand of Jove 
** Moves fubkmary things I By what hid rules 

6 **Thc 
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M The chain of caufes a^ts ! the Moufe himfelf 

f * To us involuntary -fticcour brings ^ 

M And for the wounds he gave bimfelf prefcribe0. 

M Blufh not by fuch a mailer to improve ; 

?* From fits to learn f honour nor right firhitLJ^ 

Thefe ^d, homeward he hies. Th* applauding throng 
Accompany his route, and to his toil 
Propitious omens beg. Bach to his houfe 
Bends his fwift courfe; each to his Lares flies. 
Glad harbinger of this expe£ted birth 
Fronq Taffy's brain: and whjilfl they tell the tale, 
Whilft to the Gods for glad event they bend 
0f the great enterprize, the Mouiing Kind 
{Prophetic inilin^!) ihew unwonted joy 
Gameibme; and (if we credit Fame) beneath 
The matron's hand dances the embryo cheefe. 

Taffy mean while with head, and hand, and heart. 
Plies his great work, with Pallas' aid divine 
The Mous£-Tsap buiUs^ A wonderful machine 
Now flood conftis'd : and form till then unknown 
The Tragi-comic edifice indu'd. 
' Now fniile, fweet Mufe, and to our fight difdofe 
The infimt febric ; each particular 
l)ilate, and join theni in the finiih'd pile. 

Of oblong form twin planks of wood compoie 
The bafe and roof; a wiry palil&de 
Fences each fick^, on whofe iinall ccdumns rais'd ^ 
The fabric Aands : th' infidiout gate invitea 

V 
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With fricndly-feeming ivdcoinc; but on high. 
Depending from a (lender thixiad, tlie vnft 
Portcullis threats, to ihoyghtkfs Wiee fure (ieaUi, 
(Such is the thread of life, fpuD by thepA-Tts 
To Moufe and Man — All on a thread depends.) 
AiQidlt tlic level roof (hoois up a mail 
EreA, in whole clefi head a (lender heam 
Tranfverie inlerted plajs, and un each lide 
Extends its poifed arms : ivhofe one cxtremo 
Deprefs'd, one equally the pendent door 
Exalts. Within, let through a flendet bore, 
A wire depends tliat lluduatcs with a touch; 
The loi^'er part is cramp "d into a hook. 
Tenacious of the bait j while th' upper grip« 
Th' extremefl handle of ih' treaeh'rous beain. 
But fooii aa e'er it feds (he tbc to Vc touch'd 
The fatal food, the loofen'd portal firaic 
Leis fill, and fpcaks ihe lirll attack revtng'd. 

Things -tl^ua 4>^ii»'4, imlbiat the pendent hook 
Taffy wttk-tre^iov- (!V)athi» md turns to 6eaA. 
The very food of Moufe : Imti that his die^ 
More fragrant SMf fntta fax the Foe inrite; , 
Toafis the fell bait, and fiOBgAens the perfume 

And now appearVI'tbC incnnoilable aigbt, 
Whenoafah fae<lTAfFvbi»l«b! fotigu'd 
Repofmg, near his piUMi'4da»'D}r£de 
fiia AUnioilMonM>i'**i> iet., and all-ieciire 
r th' laitbfiil ccnby, Aa^^a iWcct indnlg'd. 
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The frolic Mice (a "tribe audacious thqr), 
Safe in the covert of the lilent'night. 
Now fport abroad : when oa&, a leader Mbnfey 
Of nofe fagacious, bbm the Gods^his foes. 
The hoftile dmbufh feeks, led by the fcent 
Of toafted cheefe delicious. The Grate rcfifti 
His fwift career, and entrance firft denies*— 
But he, to fufier fuch fevere repulfe 
Indignant, romid the wiiy f(^rtrefs fcours. 
And crifps. his nofe, and with fagaclous beard 
A pafs explores ; and enterM now the lines, 
ImpaiTable again, of all his wifh 
At length poflefsM, the deadly bait fecures, ' 
Feafis on his ruin, and enjoys his fate. 

TAPPy, whom ftrait the pendulous door fcaire dropp*)f| 
With fudden clap had wak'd, you might behold 
Now on his elbow propped, now from his bed 
SkipiMng triumphant, iir'd with thirfl to know 
What new-come gueft. The Mou/e ridiculous 
Rages vrithin, batters with front and fbot^ ^ ' 

Proves with his head each wity interval, 
And wears with raging tooth his iron hold* 
Driven to the toils fo raves the Marfian boar 
Horrid, and fhakes his waving bonds, the (port 
Of circling dogs ; he flings about his foam. 
And on his front tnSt the brilUes ftare. 

The morrow came, and ftx)m her rocky heightS| 
Precipicaat, whole Cambria pours : for |trait 

u 
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In ei-ery car the iiovlI tale was rifc— 
Nor wonder, for the At, his folemn wont 
Relax'd, a«r niindliil of his lace flow pace. 
The mountain dimbs more wanton tl>aa the kidt 
Thence with fonorous din from ruily throat, 
(The Cambrian Herald fimulating,) thrice 
Thee, Taffy, bray'd; thiice told the public joy* 
Nor Icfa the Owi; (from that great ^ra tcrm'd 
Cainiria'i "Emhiffador:) for through her towns. 
And utmoli Ibiita wand'ring Avild that night, 
She fcratch'U the windoHe with her ominous beak. 
Grating liarfli diflbnance, and fung in flirieka 
The inilanC tale of Moufe. The lab'ring rocks 
Bring forth, and Pembroke's, and Mervinia's fons 
Jn fwarms coadens'd riiQi down) and whom the walli 
OfBoniumhold, and iMandunum fam'd 
For their prophetic bard, Meslik; and wtiom 
Fruitful Glamorgan feeds, and he that drinks 
Of Vaga'3 lircam, with the rough hardy clou n 
Moatgomety a)aDuret,-^Then Tafft, 'nudii 
The crowded ring, h^ raging p^ infults^ 

" Vajn arc thy efforti-~fix'd thy doom of ileattb 
** On this niy altar the flrit viflim thou, 
** To dye with meoaorable blood the iraine.. . 
' ** No hope remains : thy flight i^de wiiy poflt 
*' JncuraUe bar — ^Dread, wkke4 wight, 
"Thc&teU^jnerittafti.fer thefe thy bondj 
** T&ou quit'ft not tnit witb Uf^.* 
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The fiital w6tA 
Scarce had he IpbUe, When fix>iii the funny thatch^ 
(Her wonteci iuunt, indien whh extended lunbft 
She hakM luxurious, winking in foft eafe») 
Down leap'd the playful Cat.— »Her fmft approach 
The captire cyes^ and prickjs hifr ears, and ftiff 
Bridles his gibbous back, nor dares attempt 
The portal now up-drawn; but his ible hope 
Of freedom only in his prifon fix*d| 
With hooked talons grafps his bonds, and hanga 
Tenacious by his feet-^At length he drops 
Out-fhaken: ioftant to her prey the Cat 
Flies rapid, and with rude embrace enfolds, 
And favage kifles on her flruggling foe 
(Vain efforts!) cruelty imprints* No pauft 
Her rage admits ; her finuous-twirling tail 
Denotes the Vi6l5r'sjdy; htfr body moves 
A^il in w^ititoh (tohdb^ t^atdhihg now 
Prone on the earth intent the deftin*d Moufe; 
His neck now lightly pats With hiiitleft paw, 
D^embling love; but ruminates the while 
To teair him limb from limb. The Moufer thus^ 
Witty in tyranny, with various art ^ 
Wanton barbarity enjoys: but ndv7, 
TirM with the fportiVe rttockery, ho more 
Conceals her rag^, but oW the trembling prey 
Like the ftarv*d Ibti hangs, and growling tears 
His goiy tntr^uls, and ^onvalfite limbs. 
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The circling croud, foon as his hated blooil 
BprinVied they fpy, fill with glad fliouts the airj 
And Echo, tenant of the Cambrian hills, 
Their clani'roira joy repeats ; Plinlimmfln*s hdght, 
And Brechin Kith the loftier Snewdon join : 
To nei mg ftara the loud ;icelaim afcend»i 

And Offa' "^'' — "-^ilowa to the din. 

Taffy, , n—Ev'n to this day 

^y gift ihe Cambnan celebrates ; and Thee 
Commemorates each circling year. The lanil 
Grateful, its native honours to maintain, 
Each joyful head crowns redolent with Leetci 



Verses undbk the printso*' 

Mr. HOGARTH'S Rake's ^KooJiESj. 1735. 

By ms iAME. . 
PLATE I. Stzvt, Tbtm»^Atm^faA»i 

O Vanity of Afta ! untbward, 
] 



Ever fpleeny^ ever troward ! 
Why thofc bolti, apd njally chaiiu» 
Squint Ipj^udoiu,' jt^ffus pains f 
Why, thy toilfqmc j^mey o'cr^ , 
tay'ft thbn in an i^c& floie? 
3 
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H&pe along with Jime is flown, 

Nor canft thou reap the iield thon^ft ibwn. 

Haft thou a Ibn?— In time be wife*. 
He views thy toil with other e^ei'.*^ 
Needs muft thy kind, paternal cire, 
LockM in thy cherts, be buried' there; 
Whence then (hall flbw that frifchdly eSafe', 
That focial converfe, horhe-felc peace, 
Familiar duty without dread, 
Inftrudion from exainple bred, 
Which youthful minds with freedom mend. 
And w;ith tlx Father mix the Friendf 

Uacircumfcrib'd by prudent rules. 
Or precepts of e^penfive fchools; 
Abus'd at home, abroad delpisMv 
Unbred, unlet ter'd^ unadvisM; 
The headftrong courfe of youth begun. 
What comfort from this darling' fon? 



PLATE n. TIm rah's lewi. 

Prosperity (with harlot*s imiles, 
Moft pleafing when fhe moft beguiles,) 
How foon, fweet foe, can all thy train , 
Of falfe, gay, frantic, loud, and vain. 
Enter the unprovided mind. 
And memory in fetters bind ; 

VoL.V. T ' Load 
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Load Faiib and Lrrui with golden chaii 
Atid ipri[ikk Lethe o'er the hrain ! 
pLEAsuEE, in her Giver throne, 
Smiling comes, nor comes alone; 
Fenus tomes with her along. 
And fmooth Lj/itus ever young : 
And in their train, to till the prefs, 
Come apifli Dance, and iWol'n Exciji, 
Mechanic Hanour, vicious Taflt, 
And Fajbieit in her changing veft. 



PLATE m. Airoihd. 

O vanity of youthful blood. 
So by mifufo to poifon Good! 
Wemarif fram'd for focial iove, 
Faireft gift of pow'rs above ; 
Source of everj' houflioM bleffing. 
All chaims in innocence poflefling— 
But turn'd to vice all plagues above. 
Foe to thy being, foe to Love ! 
Gueft divine to outward viewing. 
Abler miniftfiraf ruin! 
And thou no lefs of ^ divine, 
SwM Poi/m ^ m-jifeJWimM.*'. 
With freedom led to cveiy part, 
Aod fecret chamber df the heart ; 
* Milton. \ 



4 
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Dofl: thou thy friendly hoft betray. 
And flievv thy riotous gang the way 
To enter in with covert treafon, 
O'erthrow the drowfy guard of reafon, 
To ranfack the abandoned place. 
And revel there with wild excefs ? 

PLATE IV. St.jMUi'i'firut^ iMhtrt tljt rdhe is arrtficd. 

O vanity of youthful blood, 
So by mifufe to poifon Good! 
Reafon awakes, and views imbarrM 
The facred gates he watchM to guard ; 
Approaching fees the harpy, Low, 
And Poverty^ with icy paw, x 
Ready to feize the poor remains 
That Vice hath left of all his gains. 
Cold Penitenct^ lame After-thought ^ 
With fears, defpair, and horrors frau|^t, 
Call hack his guilty pleafures dead, 
Whom he hath nuron^dy and iwhom betr{^'*d» 

PLATE V. Mafyhone churchy whin he marries a ruh 

old woman. 

New'to the fchool of har4 Mijhap^ 
Driv'n from the cafe of Fortune's lap. 
What ihames will Nature not embrace 
T' avoid lels lliame of drear diftreis ! 

T 2 GOLQ 



1 

^ 
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Gold can the charms of youtli bcllovr. 
And maik defoimity with ftiCrV : 
Gold can avert the fting of Siamr, 
In Winter's arms create a flame ; 
Can couple youth with hoary age, 
And make antipathies engage. 



PLATE VI. jt gami^^box/e. 

Gold, thou bright foo of Phabus, fouccc 
Of univerfal iolcrcourle ; 
Of weeping Virtue foft redrefs, 
And blefling thofe who live to blefs ! 
Yet oft behold this facred tmj. 
The tool of avaricious luft: 
No longer bond of humankind, 
But bane of eveiy virtuous mind, ' 

What Chaos filch mifufe attends ! 
Friendfhip I'roops to prey on friends ; 
Kealrh, that gives relifh to delight, 
Ib wafted with the wafting night; 
Doubt and miDruA is thrown on HEArEtr, 
And all \U poWtif to-Chance is given, 
~Sad purchafe of refentant tears, •* 

Of needlefs -liuarreU, radlela feirs, V 

Of hopesof momcnte, pangs of years! i 

Sad. purchafe of's lortti^d mind 
To an 'im^ifin'diodf\(na'6\ 

S PLATE 
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P L A T E VDU 4fnfm. 

Happ]^ the man, whofe coriffiant thouglit 
(Though in the fchool of hardjhlp taught,) 
Can fend Remembrance back, to fetch 
Treafures from life's earlieft ftretch ; 
Who, felf-approving, can review 
Scenes of paft virtues, which fliine through 
The gloom of age, and ca-ft a ray 
To gild the evening of hisilay ! 

Not fo the guilty 'txjretch confined ; 
No pleafures meet his confcious mind; 
No bleflings brought from early youth, 
But broken faith, and wrefted truth, 
Talents idle and unus'd. 
And every truft of heav'n abus'd. 

In feas of fad refledlion loft, 
Frojn horrors flill to horrors tofi'd, 
Reafin the veflel leaves to fleer. 
And gives the helm to mad Despair. 

PLATE Vni. BetbVm, 

Madness ! thou Chaos of the brain ; 
What art, that pleafure giv'ft and paio? 
Tyranny of Fancy's reign! 



} 
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Mechanic Fcm^f that can build 
Vaft labyrinths and mazes wild, ' 
With rule disjointed, (hapelefs noeafurey 
FUrd with Horror^ fill'd with PUaJiire/ 
Shapes of Horror^ that would even 
Cail doubt of mercy upon heaven ! 
Shapes of Phafwre^ that but feen 
Would fplit the fliaking (ides of Sfkcn! 

O vanity of Age ! here fee 
The ilamp of heav*n effac'd by thee! 
The headftrong conrfe of youth thus run. 
What comfort from this darling fon? 
His rattling chains with terror hear; 
Behold death grappling with defpair; 
See him by thee to ruin fold, 
And curfe th^fejfj and curfe thy Gold. 



On the Friendship of two young Ladies. 1730. 

By the same. 

HA I L, beauteous pair, whom Fricndfliip binds 
In foftei'i, yet in flrongeft ties, 
Soft as the temper of your minds, 
Strong as the luftre of your eyes I 

So 



So Venus* doves in couples fly, 
And friendly fteer their equal courfe ; 

Whofe feathers Cupid's fhafts fiipply, 
And wing them with'refifflefs force. 

... . -» * • •■ • 

Thus as you move, Love's lender flame. 
Like that of Friendfhip, paler ^urns ; 

Both our divided paffion claim^^ 

And friends and rivals prove by turns. 

• * 

Then eafe yourfelveff, and blefs mankind, 
Friendfhip fo curfi: no more purfue: 

In wedlock's rofy bow*r you'll find . 
The joys of Love and Friendfliip too* 



« 



CHLOE's UNKNOWN Likeness. 2738. 

By the same. 

I. , 

N fhape, in air, in ^ace and voice, 



I 



The very ape of Chloe ! 
Since I have fix'd for life my phoice, 
'Tis well I do not know you. 



T 4 . n. Yet 



n. 

Yctwitncf?, Lp^^ Ijownthc.powcr 

Of this ideal ixiai4: 
So much m}r Chloe I.adoce^ 

I bovtr me to her JbaJe. 

in. 

If idol-worihip be a fiuilt» 

' Have mergr, Love, on mcr— - 
Chloe's the goddefs of my thought. 
Though Celia bows my kziiice. 

IV. 
Though the mock-^fun amufe the fight. 

And more demand the view ; 
We wonder at the mimic light, 

But only feel the true. 

V. 

Forgive me, fair reflected fliade, 
That I fupprefs this flame : 

Who can purfue th' ideal maid, 
Blefs'd in the real dame ? 

VI. 

Confult your mind, cohfult your glafs, 
Each charm of fenfe and youth ; 

Then own, who changes is an afs. 
Nor wonder at my truth. - 



The 
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Th£ bird of Passage, 1749* 

By th£ 8am£. 

L 

GROWN Tick of crowds abd noife, ' 
To peaceful rural joys 
Goofl Bellmont from the town retires* • 
Mifs Harriet fecks the fhade. 
And looks the country maid^ 
And artfully his taile admire?* 

Their fympathizing themes 

Of lawns, and (hades, and ftreams. 
Were all they fung, and all they iaid. , 

The mufic fweet he ioi^ 

Of well -according minds. 
And loves the perfect rural maid. 

IIL 
His honeft pure defices 

Not^fed by vicious ikes, 
Suggefl to fpeak his flame betimes : 

But, fcarce his paflion known, 

This Pafage-Bird is flown 
Tp warmer air and brighter climes* 

IV. From 
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IV. 
From (hades to crowded room*, 
From flow'ts to dead perfumes— 
Thc/fafon caiis— flic muft away, 
[ 'Tis then alone ftie lives, 

f .When fhe in riot gives 

To reuii the night, to lleep the day. 
V. 
He follows her cnrag'd, 
And finds her deep engag'd 
At crafty Crib and brazen Brag : 
He hears her betting high. 
He fees her flur. the die — 
He takes hja boots, and mounts his nag. 



VERSES SAID TO BE FIXED Otf THE GatE OF 

TH» LOUVRE AT PARIS. 1751. 

DEUX Henris immoles par nos braves ayeux, 
L'un i la liberty, cC Bourbon i nos Dieux, ' 
Nous animent, Louis, avx mcmes cDtreprtles. 

lis revivent en toi cca ancicns tyrans— 
Cratni nfitre defefpoir — Unahlije a fes Gui/it, . 
Fsrii int RtviUacif it tltrgi des Gmtttti, 

ENGLISH. 
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ENGLIS^H. By the Same. 

OUR fathers* vi6Hms the two Heories fee. 
This to rdigion^ that to liberty^ 
Louis, in thee again the tyrants live ; 
Dread, left our deep defpair thofe fcenes revive,^ 
Farts nor yet a Ravilliac denies, 
The church a, Clement ^ nor the court a Gutfim 

LATIN. Bythesame. 

CI VI LI Henricum cecidit parnobile ferro. 
Hie libertati vidima, et ille Deo : 
Dum prifcos renovas iterum, Ludovice, tyrannos^ 

N08 renovare iterum fa£b priora doces. 

Nos tim^as laibs — Guijbs dabit aula recentes, 

Clauftraqiif Ckmentfs^ urhjtpis XaWliacas. 



CHLOE 
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CHLOE RESOLVED. ABALLAD. 

Bythesame. 
Set to Music by Dr. GREEN. 1745* 

L 

AS Chloc on flowers reclin'd o'er the flreain, 
She figh'd to the breeze, and made Colin her theme; 
Though pleaiant the ftream, and though cooling the freeze, 

And the flowers though fragrant, fhe panted for eaie. 

II. 
The ftream it was fickle, and hafted away. 

It kifs'd the fweet banks, but no longer could iksy; 

Though beauteous inconftant, and faithlefs though f^ir, 

Ah ! Colin, lopk in, and behold thy&lf there, 

III. 
The breeze that fo fweet on its bofom did play, 

Now rofe to a temped, and darkened the day. 

As fweet as the breeze, and as loud as the wind, 

Such Colin when angry, and Colin when kind, 

IV. 
The flowers when gathcr'd, fo beauteous and fweet. 

Now fade on her bofom, and die at her feet; 

60 fair in their bloom, and fo foul in decay, 

Such Colin when prefent, and Colii) away. 

V. 
In rage and defpair from the ground (he arofe. 

And from her the flowers fo faded fhe thrpws s 

She weeps in the flream, and flie fighs to the wind. 

And refolves to drive Colin quite out of her mind. 

VI, But 
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VI. 

But what her refolves when her Colin appeared ? 
The ftream it flood ftill, and no tempcft was heaid ; 
The flowers recover'd their beautiful hue : 
She found he was kind, and believM he was true. 

EPILOGUE 

To Shakspeare's firft Part of King Henky IV. 

A£led by Young Gentlemen 

At Mr. Newcomee's School at Hacknex, 1748; 

Spoken by Mr. J. Y.* in the Charafter of Falstaff, 

Pufhed in upon the Stage by Prince Henry. 

BY THE same. 



A Plague upon all conuards ftill I fay- 
Old Jack mufl bear the heat of all the day, 
And be the mafter-fool beyond the play— 
Amidft hot-blooded Hotfpur's rebel llrife, 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life, 
And now ftand foolifhly expos'd again 
To th* hiffing bullets of the critic's brain. 

Go to, old lad, 'tis time that thou wert wifer— 
Thou art not fram'd for an epil^Htxer* 

* James Yorke/now biftiopof Ely, 



} 



There's 
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There's Ha! now, or his nimble fliadow Poins, 

Strait in the back^ and lifibme in the loins. 

Who wears his boot foiooth as his miftrefs' fkin^ 

And iliining as the glafs (lie drefTes in ; 

Can bow and cringe, fawn, flatter, cog and lyi 

Which honefl: Jack could never do — not I. 

Hal*s heir-apparent face might fland it buff. 

And make (ha ! ha ! ) a faucy epilogue enough ; 

But I am old and ftiff— nay, bafliful grown, 

For Shakfpeai-e's humour is not now my own. 

I feel myfelf a counterfeiting afs ; 

And if iorjierling wit I give you hrafs^ 

It is his royal image makes it pafs. 

Fancy now works ; and here I ftand and ftew 

In mine own greafy fears* which fet to view 

Eleven buckram critics in each man of you. 

Wights, who with no out-facings will be fliamm'd, 

Nor into rifibility be bammed; 

Will, though flie fliake their fides, think nature treafon^ 

And fee one damn'd, ere — laugh without a reafon. 

Then how fliall one not of the mrtuous fpeed, 
Who merely has a wicked nuit to plead — 
Wit without meafure, humour without rule, 
Unfetter'd laugh, and lawlefs ridiaile ? 
*Faith I try him by his peers, a jury chofen— 
The kingdom will, I think, fcarce raife a dozen* 
So — be but kind, and coumenance the cheat, 
ru in, and fwcar to Hal — I've done e feat. 

PRO. 



} 
} 
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PROLOGUE TO COMUS, 

Performed for the Benefit of the General Hbfpital at 

Bath, 1756. 

By the same. 

'Spoken by Mifs Morrisoit, in the Character of a 

• ' LadyofFafliion. 

She enters with a Number of Tickets in her Hand, 

WELL, I've been beating up for volunteers. 
But find that — charity has got no ears. 
I firft attack'd a cotenel of the guards^— 
Sir, charity — confider its rewards. 
With healing hand the faddeil fores it fkins. 
And covers— oh! — a multitude of fins. 
He fwore, the world was welcome to his thoughts: 
*Twa8 damn'd hypocrijy to hide one's faults ; 
And with that fin his confcience ne'er was twitted—^ 
The only one he never had committed . 

Next, to my knight I plead. He— (hook his head; 
Complain'd the flocks were low— and trade was dead. 
In chefe Bath-charities a tax he'd found 

More heavy than-->fbur fhiUings in the pound. 

X What 



} 



VfhMt with the jUsy^hfovStf. holptal,. and abbqv 
A mtn wai/rgy'^^iudds he^d look ipnte fluMqr* 
Then fiich a tnun, and fuch expenoe to fit! 1 

My buly\ all the braci^ «id cdufiil kjt.'Tf- [ 

He'd flnl, hioi&lf— perhaps-*i&to the pit. J 

Old bdjT-Slipflopi at her morning eardr^ 
Vows that all works otgeam flie regards ; 
Raffles for Chinefe Gods, card-houles« fheUs, 
Nor grodges to the miificy or the bells, 
Bitt has a firange ««/ffit/£F to nafly ijj^^iEr. 

. I hope your lordihip— then my lord replies— \ 

I^o doubt, the governors are— veiy wife; 7 

But, for the play, he-»w<nider*d at tlieir cAcHoe^ • i 

In Milton's days foch fins' might be the taOe, . 

But faith ! he thought it was damnM dull and chafie^ .! 
Thenfwears, he to^the charity is heaj^* 
But can't, in honour, break his evening party* 

When to the gouty alderman I fued, 
The nafty fellow ('gad!) was downright rude. 
Is begging grown the fafliion, with a pox I 
The mayor {hould fet fuch houfe wives in the docks. 
Give you a guinea I z — ds ! replied the beaft, 
'Twould buy a ticket for a turtie-fealh 
Think what a guinea a-head might fet before ye— 
Sir— mullet — turbot— and a grand John Dorey, 
I'll never give a groat, as I'm a finner, 
Unlefs they gather 't in a.difh, at dinner. 

Itruft, 
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I tnift, by art and more polite a^drefs, 
You fairer advQcatee met more Jfwc^/f ; 
And not a man compaffion's cauie. withftoody , 
When beau^ pleaded for {xKhgener^g^od. \ 



EPIGRAMS. from MARTIAL. 

• • ; ■ ■ • > 

By the same* 

' • . /. . . « . . 

•■ # ...... 

To TAM4kS HA&iUIS, Efq: 

Martial, fiodk iV"/ Ep.'iB;, '' * • ' 

XTyr^^ULD'ST.thou,4>jLAw tafte approv'ji,^ 
V T By all be re^, . hyrjaiX, be lov'd^ ., : , ; .. . . 
To learned Harris* curious eye, 
By roc advis'd, deM- Mufe,* apply : 
In him the perfeft* judge you'll fii^di 
In him the candid Ifriend^, and kind; 
If herepeats, if he^provcis, ' ' 

If he the laughing mufcles moves, * 

Thou nor the critic*^ frteer fhalt mind. 
Nor be to pies or tilinks confignTd. 
If he condemns, away you fly, - . -^ 

And mount ia. paper-kites, th^.iky^ S 

Or dead 'mong^ Gnjb-ftreet-s record* liCr J 

Vol. V. U Book 



< ■ 
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Book I. Ep» ir« ^ 

Curmiidgeoii the rich widow coorif , 
Nor lovdy flie| nor made for ^rct; 
*Tis to Cunnwgeoii charm enoQ^ 
That flie hai got a church-yard cough* 

Book I* Ep. 14. 
When Arria from her wounded fide 

To Pctitt gave the reeking fledy 
I fed not what I've done, Ibe cried s 

What Ymxm n to do— I feel* 

Book m. Ep. ^i. 
Befofe a fivaoi behind a crow, 
Sndi felf-decdc ne'er did I know. 
Ah ! oeaie your artt— death knows 7<9i*ic ff<^| 
Andijpke of aU will kif^ hit day. 

BookIV* Ep.7t. 
With Itm bedizen'd qppaet theffnaa^ 
And I mnft dine wkh hfSjf haut^ 
A filver feryice loads Ae board| 
Of eataUes a fleodcr hoard* 
** Your pride^ and npi^our vifhials Ipars f 
** I came to dine, and not tp ftare/' 

Book VH. ^. 75. 
When dukes in towii^ thee to dinct 
To rule their roaft|. and fioack their wine I . 
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&t hlie.diee to dieir countiy-feati 
To make their dogs^ ^d blefs their Jbettl 
■ '^ dream hot on prefentieat fcon. 
Though not their fUend^ but their biiiBMlik 

Book Villi Ep. 354 

^3Skt b temper and in life, 
ft dmtikeii hiift^s ibttifli wife# 
She a icold, alKdiy he,— 
TOm ikvii*$ in^t they Hoz&^t ^ff^ 

Your tMth fnuo Honmet^ andywr h^ 6rom Bolaej% 
Wl» not )ih qri6 too to 6c had for tnoQqr ? 

MbA tt « 136^1' ftA»W| thqr pretend-*- 

Suck MfvM I Mr4 ngr coaeboMBi not d^f^ MmL 

Bt>((jiXII« Ep. 1034 

iThe pikt once ptid, auray tlM^ pa t Ak jspti 
feutfiie a tewr lMi||iiD pf^^« Ite tohl-i 
8tiU £44 rcnifwi iod iiatlk (# b^ iiM. 

BookL £p»40» 

t« dief«, t* entoU Amongft the fHendly few, 
IVhofr Mifts puDT fiuth and ancient fiune renew? 
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Is there, enrich'd \^ith Virtue's honed ftore^ 
Deep ven^Q ifi Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, whb H^fi? maintains and truth purfueS| 
Nor knows ia'\^4fh that heaven can refofe? 
Is there, who can on his great felf 4epend? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend. 

ft * * ft ^ ft ft ft 'ft' ft ft ft ft ft ft 

A very gaUftnt Copy of V E USE S, 

*(Btit fomewhat ^ly) 

Upon the Ladies, and their fine Clo at hs at a Baxl. 

By Mr. W^ Taylor. 

HAPPY the wofms, that fpun their lives away^ 
7' eiuich tho ip^ndour of this glorious day ! . • 
Well pleas'd thefe gen'rous foreigners expire, 
A facrifice to Booty's general fire. 

Ob I had they feen,. with what fuperior grace •■' ' 4 
Beauty here^uin^ in each lovely face, "^ 

Their am'rous flames had their own woit betray'd^ 
And burn'd the wti^ their curious art had made ! 



Another 
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Another on the fame Subje^l", written with'more Judge* 
meat, but fewer Good-manners. "■ 



By the same. 



» I 



HOW ilrangely doth the power of cuftom rule. 
And' prejudioe our wifefl thoughts controul ! 
How does one country with contempt deride 
What other nations count their chiefeft pride ! 

Our European ladies think they're fine, ' 

When in th^ entrails of a. worm they fhine; . 
Yet laugh to fee conceited Hottentots 
Grow vain, though fhining in far nobler guts. 
In turgid pomp, their fhiitting limbs are deck'd. 
And unions ff^endours from their robes reflet : 
The balmy glofs, which on the furiaco ihines. 
Regales the fmell, and fmooths the ladies' ikins* 
Richly, yet wifely dreis'd ! for of the coil 
They fuffer not a remnant lo be lofl ; 
But eat eacl^ tatter, as it wears away. 
And fup upon the fragments of the day. . 
Frugal of time, at once they undrefs and feed. 
Gnaw off their doaths, and put themfelyes to bed« 
Their wedding garments prove their wedding fcafts, 
And the bride's finery entertains the giiefts: 

Us The » 
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The tagtr brtdegroom furfeitt on h^r daxm^ 
And fiUf his belly, as hcfUU his arms. 
Ji|(Uy Biay they condemn our foolifh pride^ 
Wha oi|ly for the naked back provide i 
A9|d ufel^fs gai^nents tp the dunghill eaftf 
Bpforf they've through the hungry ftooiad) pafsM | 
^ho well might purchafe, had we their gop^ H^nkt 
Both food and raiment at the fame cxpenee. - 

When will pur wives an(l daughters be fo gppi^ 
Thus to convert their <44 dpf^t^ into food ? 

Tl^ B R £ W E R ^f CpACHMAif. 

Bt the 64ME« 

HONEST William, an eafy and gopd-Qat\irM fellow. 
Would a little too oft get a little too mellow^ 
|k>dy coachman was he to ap eminent brewer*-* 
No better e^r fate iii a l>ox, to be fure. 
His coach was kept dpm^ and no mothers or rnqries 
Took that care of their babes that he took pf bis hprfes. 
He had thefe--ay, and fifty gpo^ qualities iDpre, 
But the bufipefs of tipfiing could ne'er be got oVr ; 
So his mafler efre6h]ally mended the matter, 
By hiripg a man, who drank nothing but water* 
Now^ William, fays he, you fee the plain ^afc; 
Had you drunk as he does, you'd l^eep a goo^ place. 

3 Drink 
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Drink water ! quoth William--— had all men done^fey 
YouiM never have wanted a coachsnan, I trow. 
They're foaken, like me, whom you load with repA)achet| 
That enable you brewers to ride in your ooachef • 

«*****«««*** «r»»^ 

FEMALE CAUTION. 

By the «amk« 

MOTHER Breedwell prefented her huiband eadi year 
With a chopping brave boy, and Ibmetimes with a 
pair; 

'Till the primitive blefflng of multiplication 

Had fiUM the whole houie with a young generation; 

But at they increafed, fo forrow and carc^ 

Thofe primitive curfet, put in for a ihare; 

And the toiUbmc emjdoyments of moChcr and wife 

Hadhagg'd the poor woman half oni of her life* 

To the do6lor (he goes with a pitiful fece^ 
And begs he woul4 8^ ^^ advice b her cafe« 
She tells him her hufband was wretchedly poor. 
And prays be*d confider hdr chargeable ftore» 
And prevent for the future her having of more* 

As fol- that, quoth the fage, I've a cure nevtr fiu!ing» 
Whch neither GDppocrates thought of, nor Gaien. ^'^ 

U4 Look 



Look ferg ■ ■» ! prefent yon thigwonderfiil hofe, ■ • - ' 
Into whichy every night ^«hen you bed with your fpCfoSs^ 
Thrnft both legs ; nor pull off the magical fetters 
'Till you riie in the mom about family m^ttcr«. 
Obferve but thisrule, which I give you in charge. 
And your flock ^may 4iniinifh, but never enWge.* , . 
Many thanks for your kindnefs, dear Sir, quoth ihcd^uae^ 
(Here flic dro|^*d him a fciut'fie) — if it wete i$A foi: fhame, 
And for fear ydu fhould think me too bold, I'd fain beg 
T'other flocking — and §o have t hofe to each leg : 
For if fuch rare virtue's contained in one, 
How lafe fhould I be, had I both of them on ! J • /» 



GRACE and . N A T U R. E. . 
By the same. 

OUOTH Jphn t9 his teacher, Good Sir, if ypupleafe, 
I would beg.ypur advice in a difficult cafe. ; 
'Tis a weighty concerq, th^t Eoay hold one for lijfe— 
•Tis, in fliort, the old flory of taking a .wife. . , 

There's a pair of young damfels I'm proffcr'd to many, 
And whether to chbofe puts me in a quandaiy : 
They're alike in age, farnily, fortune, and featpre, . 
Only one has mpre grace^ and the other ^W-«/j/»r^. 

As for ihat, fays the .teacher, good-nature and love, 
And fweetnefe of temper, are gifts from above, 

2 And 
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And as coming from thence we fhouM give 'em their due^^ 
Grace is a fuperior bleffing, 'tis true. 

Ay, Sir, I remember an excellent farpoent, 
Wherein all along you gave gracixh^ preferment. 
I (hall never forget it, as how you were telKng. . 
That heaven refided where grace had its dwelling. 

Why. John, quoth the teacher, that's true : but, ailas. 
What hq^ven can do is quite out of the cafe ; 
For by day and by night, with the. woman you wed 
'Tis you that mufl: board, and 'tis you that mufl: bed ; 
And a geod^^ur^jd girl may quickly grow gracious^ 
But a four-headed faint will be ever vexatious. 




•uSI^itdXttSllXk. 
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HULL ALE. 

By the same. 

LONG time did a filly old proverb prevsul. 
That meat, drink, andsJoth were all found in good 
ale ; . 
•Till a lover of truth went on purpoie to Hull, 
And to try the experiment drank his ikin full. 
He began to fee vifions, his head it tiu'n'd round, 
* rill off j&om his kefial he fell on the ground : 
There in trances profound our philofopher mellow 
Lay all night in the fiaow confulting his pillow. 

Oracular 
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Ai Hwligrh ttfortMf ^rin|^hg out of dii ctrth«' 
Whrtiwr tMi woi t>o cmfe, gr hw i citr ip^iiM» 
Ov fiige ganpe m ftntoace wU be «mr adnur^d. 
Tifit diii^I proftpiiaoc tibtt good ale fa gorf irtif^ - / 
Forlind) Hunonoipdilbsdoatoeat: '^ ' 
TtefKidalefagoodcfaiftyyoaiiiaylioiidUf bot^ ' 
Forpfiuth! Pm ubUthe)uidati^^Uftlmft« ' 
Btt to dfi k goCMl JUb^b a lye, I'D be iWMk ' - 
For I Mf ef wit lb i<7 fiace the hour I WM bML 
TIk <iiir^» tries • poniler who chanced to c^ 
Ifoft be a good dk^ if it kept yon ib ^ ' 



.i'S 




ABSOLUTION. 

By the Same« 

IT blew an hard ftmm, and in utnH>ft confufion 
The iailors all hurried to get abfolutkm ; 
Which done, and the weight of the tins the;y'd coofe&'d 
Was transierr'd, as they thought, from themiUves to thl 

prieft; 
To lighten the ihip» and conclude their devotion, 
Th^ tols*d the poor parfon^foufe into the ocean* 

PKNANCB. 



P E N A N C Ey 

APrunkfD q14 Scot bjr |he rigorous fentence 
Of the kirk w^ concieinnM to the (lool of rep^atancc* 
Ikfeft Johii to his confcienoe hirvic^s put home, 
^nd his danger in this, and the world that's to come. 
Itiou reprobate mprtal! why, doft not thou kpow 
Whtth^, after your death, all you drunkards mufl go ? 
Muft gp wiien we^re dead ! wIqt Sir, you may fwear, 
yfp fbs^ go, on? and all, where we find the h^ft beer« 

TJao MISTAKE. 

9y the Same. 
Cannon ball, one bloody day, 



A 



Took a poor failor's leg away ; 
And, as on 'his comrade's back he made oS^ 
A fecond ^irly took his head off. 
The fellow, op this odd emergence,. 
Carries him pick-back to the furgeons.^ 

Z— ds ! cries the do<^or, are you drunk^ 
To bring me here an headlefs trunk ? 

A lying dog! cries Jack, hcfaid 

.fits leg was off, and nqt his head. 

^ A FRAGr 
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FRAGMENT of CHAVO**.- 
Cy J. Harris', Efq,'' 

RIGHT wele of lemjd clerkis is it fe?, ^ 
Thatwomenhud for mannie' ufc is made;- - 
But nsugfaty man likeih not one, or fo, , , 

He iufteth aye uothrifiily &r mo j 

li whom he n'hiloroe cherilhed, Rhen tjecl 
' Ej- hcly church be csnnot her abide. 
like nato dog nhich lightcth of a bone, 
His tail hewaggctii, glad tbereforc y-groVn, 
But tbilk« ^sie bone if to his tail thou tyL-, i 

Fardie, he fearing it nivay doih fly. 

Upon an ALCOVE, 
Now at Parsok's Green''. 
By, Mrsi Bknhet ', 
iteMufeof SHawsTONE, hear! ' 
And leave awhile hi« bills Jiil grovec ; - 
Aid me this fweet alcove to Cng, 
The Author's feat whom SHENSTOMBloyef.' 

■ Aothor o( Hcrmri and Wber rii^lleot pcrfbroiiiicet. Ht «u oe- 
f1>twXa&ceAitUxitaihtirorCbaraair0ki,'*tki dud Ike lift itj 
•fDewmhcT, lyStsr ' ...,.■ 

k NcirFiilbfoi, the coantr; re£clciice of Mr- Sunncl Richardfoa, 
■Btkor orPimeli, ClirilT), and Sir Charles Giiudirtn. . '.^ 

' Sifter of EdinidSridgen, Eli! vba hadnurrled BfriBacbardroti'i 
ftcurf dntfttcer. 

Here 



O' 



Here the foul-harrorVing genius foraiM 
His Pamela's enchaffting ftoiy ! 

And here divine CLAiissA tiied 
A msRfyr to' bur fek's glory ! 

'Twas here the noble-minded Howe 

And here the gentle Belford's eyes 
. ^yi^ith puinly fopfow.s oveirflow'd. 

Here Clementina, haplefs maid I 
With wild dillrefs ^ach bofom tears ; 

And heri the Yovely Harriet own'd 
A vif fifih's hopesj a virgin's fears. 

HereEfltiily, iwed artlefe girl, . 

Fills every breali: with flraoge delight ! 
And w^Qfi we fear her early fell, 

Seci}re9 her c<»iqiieft by her flight. . 

Here fprightly Charlotte's hnm'rous wit 

Difpenfes mirth to all around ^ 
But, ah ! we tremble, whilft we fmile,. ,. 
' Lefl its fine edge herlelf ihould wound* . 

'• Hci^dr.GjfAKDisoN, tO' crown the whole, 
A bright cxemplat ftknds confeft ! 
Wl»a^ ftole thdfc virtues we admire 
•.: 'From- the great Author's* glowmgbreaff; 



--•• ■ - »• 



o. 



■ \ 



O ikcred 



■\ 



O faered ieat ! be thmi rsver'd 
By fuch as oWn thy mafier*8 povrttt 

And| like hit wofkB^ for ages laft^ 
'Till hmc and language ai^ no inore* 



-1^* • V3^- ^,L^ '- -- *i^; • . -11 J.- 
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The country parson. 

L 

ETW&EN the finooth defcent of yooder hUls, 
Deep in the vale with tufted trees befet i 
Whofe antiqii^ roots are waih'd with brawliDg nOt^ 
Whofe leafy aimt the fununer^s rage defeat^ 
There (bods a country parfon^t calm fttteat*^ 
View well the fient fliade with fobcr tft^ 
And wonder at the courtier's fwolen luxury* 

n. 

See to his garden*s pale where clofe ally*d 

A decent church the neighbouring glebe cooinnands ^^ 

Whofe ileeple's fiockM with bells, (the coutttiy's pride) 
Whofe beams are wreathed about with virgin bandS| 
Wove on the bridal day by vvgrn hands^ 
The furplice dean, and chancel newly whited^ 

That with the good man's neatna& ail muil be ddighted. 

Hit 
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[is hcnile fiandi Xkwt (this diiu^*s youngisr brodicr) 
- Whofe fiirnitiue flwws houfewifefy, and oeac ; 
A Ikde gardeirnms from one to t'other. 
Stately in ufe, excluding ufeieft fbte, 
hk which, a yew-tree ftaods of ancient date 9 
And neaKlt r^unary climbs up the wall ; 
Or dft.imperfed were the rites of £uoeraU 

Ifim liveth near in gentleneighboarhood 
An heartfcmet friend, replete with bounteont hfe, 

Whofe generous wine long time hath corked floods 
(Not toavoid the tafte, but to improve ;) 
With him the good man's moments hUj movet 
Nor fd peoipieat, if IfhouldleaveiMold 

The difl^ who flf his joys fweet partneiii^ doth hoM!^ 

V. 

WeUkaows file wheh40s govern, wfaon<Ae^^^ 
Vers*d in the rights and laws of womanhood I 
.^or hath flie too much wiliiom to be gqr* 
Nor hadi ifae fe omdi wit to be o*er-loud ; 
Nor hith ftiB lo much bwity to be proud ; 
But cheerSil ktA and decent mirth impart 
The fiMMt (lesMftip joy;s ^ a wtU^nataiM hesre* 



VI. 



ti^i 



■J 
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.VI. 

£i|^ years hath- heav'a poflefs'd them of a boy^ . 
Who loves a fifler youoger by a year ; 

And as they prank about^ with filent jey 
. They fit and finile upon the prattling pair, 
(Who two fweet rofes on one iUlk appear) 
And think upon theoifelves once fair and young. 

Before foft CupidV golden bow became unQziingf 

. vn. 

Each fun ariie^;frej(h with fweet content, ' ^' 
And leads them on a coiufe of new deU^*; 

With the &me joy iSasi fununer*8 day. is fpent. 
And o'er a cheerful fire their winter iighu 
Such are th^ joys who fpend theirclives aright*; 
Though feaions change, no fenfe of change they khow. 

But with an-eqnaieye \iew all things here, below* . . < 

VIII. 

When th* amorous earth is woo'd with fmiling weather, 
To wear the verdant mantle of the fpring ; * 

Forth walk the little family together 

To fee the wood, and hear its native^ flng ; 
The flow'rs fweet odours to their fenfes bring t 
The world appears in blofibm, &r and near 

}oyful they view the purple promife of the year* 

IX* Summer 



Summer beholds the good man near his bride,. 
In fweet contentment foioaking in his chair | 

He views the flocks nibbling the mou&tain's £de, 
And evejy tenth he reckons to his fhare* 
Now to the hay-field walk the happy pair. 
And with fuch kindnefs greet the country folk, 

The parfixi's bufh is plac'd upon the biggeil cocl^ 

X. 

The promt8*d fruit now fills the teeming foil, 

And certain plenty all his doubts relieves ; 
The peach he planted pays his hone ft toil, 

The farmer brings him home his yellow (heaves, 

And hi» fluffed barn the willing tax receives. 

His fervants to his loaded orchards hye. 
To lay-in liquid ftores for future jollity. ' 

XL 

When icy bands the fliffened wave enfold. 
Still is the parfon with contentment crowned ; 

The cheerful blaze chaces the chilly cold, 
In circling cups all winter thoughts are drown'd, 
And no ill-nature fends the laugh around; 
Or he, in fludy pent, thinks what'to fay, 

May touch, yet not offend the fquire next fabbath-day. 

Vol, V. X X 11. Thus, 
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XII. 
Thus, flil! in age the fame, he jouraeya on, 

'Till envious Fate o'ertake him on the road; 
for the calm pleafurcs of the holy man 

Claim not the madnefs of a youthful blood. 

For many winters thus fcreneiy ftood, 

Strong in its Cuooih decline, the fturdy oak. 
Till came from heav'n th' unfear'd and unrellllcd Aroke..' 



fLAIN TRUTH. 



By HENRY FIELDING, 

A3 Bathian Venus t'other day 
Invited all the Gods to tea, 
Her maids of honour, the mifs Graces, 
Attending duly in their places. 
Their godfliips gave a loofe to mirth. 
As we at Butt'rings here on earth. 

Minerva in her ufual way 
Rallied the daughter of the lea. 
Madam, faid flie, your lov'd refort. 
The city where you hold your court, 
Is lately fallen from its duty, 
And triumphs more in wit than beauty; 
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For here, (he cried ; fee here a poem— 
*Ti8 Dalil:on*8 ; you, Apollo^ know him. 
Little perfuaiion ful^ invites \ 

Pallas to read what Dalflon writes : 
Nay, I have heard that in ParnaiTus 
For truth a current whifper pafles. 
That Dalflon fometimes has been known 
To publifh her works as his own* 

Minerva read, and every God 
Approv'd— Jove gave the critic nod : 
Apollo and the facred Nine 
Were charm'd, and fmil'd at every line ; 
And Mars, Who little uilderflood, 
Swore, d — n him, if it was not good. 
Venus alone fat all the while 
Silent, nor deign'd a fingle fmile* 
All were furpriz'd : fonie thought her fhipid 
Not fo her confident 'fquire Cupid ; 
For well the little rogue difcern'd 
At what his mother was concem'd ; 
Yet not a word the urchin faid. 
But hid in Hebe's lap his head. 
At length the rifing choler broke : 
From Venus* lips, — and thus (lie fpokc. 

That poetry fo cram'd with wit, 
Minerva, (liould your palate hit, 
I wonder not ; nor that fome prudes 
^For fuch there are above the clouds) 

X 2 Should 



Should wiffli the jMize of ticauty torn » 

From her thqr view^with envious ftonu 

Me poets never pleafe,. bat wbyen 

Jufiioe and truth dired their pen. 

This Dalflon— £«iiierly Fve kaown hioAf 

Henceforth for e?er I difown him; 

For Homer's wit (haU I defpife 

■In Imn who wriles with Homjer's eyes* 

A poem on the fureft fiur 

At Bath, and Betty^snatfie not there! 

Hath not this poet ieen thole glances 

In which my wicked urdiin danc^? 

Nor that dear dimple^ where he treate 

Himielf with all Arabia's fiveets ; 

In whofe £>ft down wlule he repoiet . ^ 

In vain the lilies bloom, orrofes^ 

To tempt him fix>m a -fweeter bed 

Of fairer white or livelier red ? 

Hath he not feen, when fome kind gale 

Has blown afide the cambric veil, 

That feat of paradife, where Jove 

Might pamper his almighty love ^ 

Our oiilkyway lefe fair does fhew : 

There fummer's feen *twixt hills of fhow» 

From her lov'd voice whene'er (he fpeaks^ 

What foftnefs in each accent breaks ! 

And when her dimpled fmiles arife, 

What fweetnefs fparkles in her eyes I 

S Can 



Can I then hear, cnrag'd Ihc faid, 
Slights offerM to my fav'rite maid. 
The nymph whom I decreed to be 
The reprefentative of me ? 

The Goddefs ceasM — the Gods all bow*d, 
Nor one t^ wicked bard avowM, 
Who, while in Beauty's praife he writ, 
Dar*d Beauty's Goddefs to omit : 
Ycr now their godfkips recollected, 
*Twas Venus' felf he had negleAcd, 
Who in her vifits to this place 
Had ftill worn Betty Dalfton's face. 



ODE TO VENUS, 

F&OM HER VoTA&tES OF TH£ S T R £ K T* 

g Y « « * ^ ^, 

AR E thefe thy palms ? oh quceQ of love ! 
Pity thy wretched votaries ! From above 
Behold them ftroll, their bofoms bare, 
Chill'd with the bMi of rude St. Clement's airs 
And twitch the fleeve with fly advance : 
Roll the bright eye, or flioot the fide-long glance : 

X 3 WbSA 
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Whilft the chaftc rnoon, with cnvbus light 

Peeps through the curtain of the freezing night. 

Not thus when Horace hymn'd thy praife, 

You heard the Giyceras of l^appier days. 

Oh goddefs of love's pleaiing pain ! 

From thy own ifle avert the froft, and rain ; 

Nor let the little mouth inhale, 

(Bane to the teeth) a rough, unfriendly gale i 

Or flender ancle white, and neat, 

Betray a fplafh from the polluted ftreet. 

Look down with pity on the woes. 

That trace our foptfleps, and our haunts encloic, 

For thee, we forfeit feir renown, 

Brave want and danger, orphans of the town ; 

For thee, fuftain the cruel fiiock * • 

Of cauftic Franks, and cicatrizing Rock* : 

Happy ! if Hermes* timely care. 

The fearching deity of here and there. 

Can foften the venereal doom. 

And keep awhile pale beauty from the tomb. 

But languid ! lifelefs, cpld and bare, 

Gone every tooth, and fallen every hair, 

A prey to grief, remorfe, difeafe !— 

Ah I Paphian Venus, faithlefs as the feas ! 

Fir'd by thy fpells, and magic charms. 

We guiltlefs virgins glow'd at foft alarms, 

* Two Ignorant quacks. 

Embaik' 
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EmbarkM with youth, and airy imileSy 
The graces, playfiil loves, and wanton wiles; 
On plcafure's wave we loos'd the fails, 
Alas ; too credulous of flattering gales ; 
For lo ! the heav'ns with clouds arc fpread, 
The graces, loves, with youth are fled. 
And leave the fhip, an eafy prize, 
Unrigged and leaky to th' inclement ikies. 



An epigram. 

By the same. 

IDropt a thing in verfe, wit'hout a name i 
I felt no cenfure, and I gain'd no fame ; 
The public faw the baflard in the cradle, 
But ne'er enquir'd : fo left it to the beadle« 
A certain nobleman takes up the child. 
The real father lay perdue, and fmil'd. 
The public now enlarges every grace. 
What ihining eyes it has I how fair a face ! 
Of parts what fymmetiy ! what ftrength divine ! 
The noble brat is fure of Pelops' line. 



X 4 The 




Bt Dr. H*** 
■ I ri ' H E g!o\r-worm fcribblers of a feeble age, 

A. Pale twinklers of an hour, provoke txtj ng; : 
3n each dark hedge we flait an infeft fire. 
Which Ii«s by nighi, and muil at dami expircj 
y« fiieh their number, that their fpecks comMne, 
• J And the unthinking vulgar fwear they fhine. 
Poets arc prodigies fc greatiy rare, 
' *rbcy feeni the taiks of heav'n, and built with care : 
' liikcfuns, untjuench'd, unrivai'd and fublune, 
I They roll, immortal, o'er the nafies of time j 
> Ages in vaia clofe round and fnatch in fajnej 
High over all ftill fliints the Poet's name ! 
Lordi of a life that fboius the bouodt of breath, 
They firetcb cidlleBCC, and defy flcra death. 
Glory and fliame are theire— Tbqr plant renoWn, 
Or fliade the Monarch's by the Mufe's crown : 
To fay Auguftus reign'd w^en Virgil Ihio'd, 
Poca hon6ur to the lord of half aankind. 

So when thre« thoutaod yaars bavs waa'd away. 
And Pope is faid to have hy'd wiien Gecmos bon i^irf, 
MDlions fliall lend the King the Poet's &me. 
And blcfj implicit ibn ftfferttJ amxie. 
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o POLLY LAURENCE, q^titting the Pump. 

BATH, January 1756*. 

SPITE of beauty, air, and grace, 
With honour haft thou run thy race ! 
\a/uti/bine well thy part thou*ft play*d— 
Now, fweet Polly, feek the ft>ade. 

The prudent general, though beat, 
Reaps honour from a good retreat ; 
But nobler thdu, thy thoufandfe kill*d, 
With fi};ing colours leav^ft the field. 

Let not retirement give thee fpleen. 
Thy fex's longing — to he fcen: 
But teach the vicious and the vain. 
Their pleafure's but reiiniilg pain. 

Teach the gay by thy retreat, 
Eternal giggU is not nmt ; 
And the formal fool advife. 
Prudery cannot make her wije» 

Take with thee to thy private ftatc 
Th' applaufes of the gtod and great ; 
The beft reward below allow'd 
Of a conduA grcai and good. 

» Set p. 1X9, 

ODE 



ODE TO A LADY iir LONDON. 

Bt Miss CARTER. 

WHILE foft through water^ eaftikf and air. 
The vernal ipirits rove. 
From notiy joys, and giddy cnmd$ , 

To rural fcenes remov^t 

The mountatD fiiowi are all diflblv'dy 

And hu&'d the Uuil'ring gale^ . 
While fragrant Zephyrs gently Watbe 

Along the'fiowery vale. 

The drding ]^aneu' conftant roo&de 

The wintVy wailes repair. 
And flilL from temporary death 
Renew the verdant year. 

Btrc r.b! when once our tranftent bloom. 

The fprmg of life, is o'er, 
That rofy feafon takes its flight. 

And muft return no more. 

Yet judge by Reafon's fober rules. 

From falfe Opinion free, 
And mark how little pilfering years 

Om ileal from you or nie» 

Each. 
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£ach moral pleafure of the hearty 

Each (miling charxn of truths 
Pepends not on the giddy aid 

Of wild inconftant youth. 

The vain coquet^ whofe empty pride 

A fading face fupplies, 
May juftly dread the* wint*ry gloom 

Where all its glory dies. 

Leave fuch a ruin to deplore 

To fading forms confin'd ; 
Nor age, nor wrinkles, difcompofc 

One feature of the mind. 

Amidit the yniverial change, 

Unconfcious of decay, 
It views unmov'd the fcythe of Time» 

Sweep all befldes away. 

Fix'd on its own etertial frame 

Eternal are its joys, 
While, born on tranfitory wings^ 

Each nokortal pleafure flies. 

* 

While ev'ry fhort-liv'd flower of fenfe 

Definitive years confume. 
Through friendihip's fair enchanting walkf 

Unfadbg myrtles bloom. 



Noi 
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Nor with the marrow Ijomxds of time 
The beauteous profpcft ends, 

But lengthened through the vale of death 
To Faradiie extends. 




♦ODE TO SPRING, 
By Miss FERRER of HUNTINGDON, 

SINCE MAKI^IED TO THE R^v. Ma. PECK ARD. 

I. 

HAIL, genial goddefs, blooming Springi 
Thy bleft return, O let me fing, 
And aid my languid lays : 
Let me not fink in iloth fupine 
While all creation at thy flirinc 
Its annual tribute pays, 

II. 
EfcapM from Winter's freezing power, 
Each bloflom greets thee, and each flower j 

And foremofl of the train, 
By Nature (artlcfs handmaid !) drefl, 
TTie fnow-drop comes in lily'd veit, 

Prophetic of thy reign, 

m. The 
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IIL 
The lark now firains his warbling throat. 

While every loud and iprightly note 

Calls Echo from her cell. 
Be warn'd, ye fak, that IKlen tfov^d^ 
A beauteous maid became a founds 

A maid who lov'd too well* 

IV. 
Tlie bright-hair'd fun with warmth bem^ 

Bids tree, and ihrub, and fwelliA^ fine. 

Their infent-buds difplay : 
Again the ftreams refrefli the plkins. 
Which Winter bound in i«y chains. 

And Iparkling blefs his ray. 

V. 

Life-giving Zephyrs breathe droundy 

And inftant glows th* enamel'd ground 

With Nature's rary'd hues : 
Not fo returns our youth decay'd, 
Alas ! nor air, nor fun, nor ihade. 

The fpring of life renews. 

VI. 
The fun's too quick -revolving beam 

Will foon diilblve the human dream. 

And bring th' appointed hour: 
Too late we catch his parting ray. 
And moiuTi the idly- wailed day 

No longer in our power* 

VILThcn 
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vn. 

Then happiefi he, whofe lengthenM fight 
Purfues, by virtue's conftant light, 

A hope b^ond the ikies : 
Where frowhlng Winter ne*er fhall come. 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom, 

And funs eternal rife. 



ODE TO CYNTHIA. In Imitation of ak 
IDYLLIUM OF BION. 

By the same. 

SISTER of Phoebus, gentle Queen, 
Of afped mild and brow ferene, 
Whofe friendly beams by night appear 
The lonely traveller to cheer ; 
Attradtivc Power, whofe mighty fvvay 
The ocean's fwelling waves obey, 
And, mounting upward, feem to raife 
A liquid altar to thy praife ! 
Thee wither'd hags, at midnight hour, 
Invoke to their infenial bpwer* 
But I to no fuch horrid rite. 
Sweet Queen, implore thy facred light, 
Nor fcek, while all but lovers fleep. 
To rob the mifer's treafur'd heap : 

2 Thy 
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Thy kindly beams alone itnpart 
To find the youth who ftole xny heart ; 
And guide me, from thy filvef throne. 
To fteal his heart, or find my owtu 



ODE- TO A THRU S H. 

By Miss PENNINGTON". 

SWEET warbler! to whofe artlefs fong 
Soft Mulic's native powers belong, 
Here fix thy haunt ; and o'er thefe plains 
Still pour thy wild untutor'd llrains. 
Still hail the morn with iprightly lay. 
And fweetly hymn the parting day : 
But iprightlier flill, and fweeter pour 
Thy fong o'er Flavians favorite bower; 
There foftly breathe the vary'd found, 
And chant thy loves or woes around. 

So may'ft thou live fecurcly bleft. 
And no rude Ilorms difturb thy nefl; 

• Daughter of the Rev. Mr. Pennington, rcQiot of HuMtla^umm 
his young lady died in the year 1759, aged 25. She wrote a Parody 
i Philips's Splendid Shilling, printed in DilJy's " Repofitory/' voLl. 
id is celebrated by Mn Duncombe in the Femicead. 

No 
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No bird-lime twig, or gin aiHioy^ 
Or cruel gua thy brood deflroy ; 
No want of ihelter may'il tkou knoiir^ 
Which Ripton's lofty ihadea beftow; 
No dearth of winter berries fear. 
But haws and hips blufh half the year. 

■ ■*, .♦. A ■«. A A A A A. ■*. .ft. A A ^ ,f. ,f. A ^ A AA AA AA.AAA A 

^^■^^^p^^r ^^T^^T^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^B^^^^ ^i^^T^ ^^^^^K ^^^"^^^^^n^^^ ^^T ^^^ 

E L E G Y. 

I. 

AH me ! that reftlefs blifs fo foon (hould flie ! 
. Still as I think my yielding maid to gain. 
And 'flatt'ring hope fays all my joys are nigh, 
Officious jealoufy renews my pain. 

II. 
When cold fufpenfe and torturing deipair, 

When paufing doubt, and anxious fear's no more^ 
Some idle falftiood haunts my lifl'ning ear, 

And wakes my heart to all it felt before. 

III. 
One treads the mazes of t^e puzzled dance 

With eafy flep, and unaffeded air, 
Falfe rapture feigns, or rolls a meaning glance, 
To catch the open, eafy-hearted fair* 

IV. Another 
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IV. 

AUdthf r boafta a more {vh&MDiiti. claixn. 

For him fi^ir Plenty fills her golden hot;^^ 
A thoufan4 flopks fupport bis haughty flame^ 
A thou&nd ^r^f ccQw^'d with Wavbg corjDi* 

{[ut I Aof tr^d the in^zes of the daoce 

With eaiy flep, and iinaffeded air, 
Nor. rapture feign, nor roll a meaning glancci 
' To catcb the open, eafy-hearted fair. 

J boaft not Fortune's more fubftantial cl.aipfij 

For me cior jPJenty fills her jjolden boro, 
Nor wealthy iocks fupport my hiimble B^mCp 

Nor fmiling acres s^'owi^'d with waving corQ« 

Say, will thy gctfrous heart for thefe reje6k 

A tender pafSon, and a foul fipcere ? 

For though with me you've little to expe6^, 

Beliere me- "Sylria," you have lefs to fear# 

Vllt 
Cpipei {(E{t us tread the fiow'ry path$ of peac^^ 

^Till Fate ih.aU jbal ^h' irrevocable dpom; 

Then foar together to ypp realms of blifs, 

And leave our mingled afiies jn the (pqf4>» ' 

IX. 
y^-haps fome teiider fympathetic breaft^ 

Who knows with Sorrow's elegapce to inoan| 

May fearch the charnel where our relics reft. 

And grave our pnem'ry on the faithful ftoncu 

VoL.V. Y Xi" Tread 



X. 

** Tread ibft, ye Icnen^ o'er thii halloirM gRmnd: . 

'** Hext lies loDd Dimoa by his S]rlra*8 fide; ' 
** Their finds in life fay mntaal love weie bonnd^ 
** Nor death the hltiiig union could drridet" 

A POEM TO THE Memo&t of THQMAS9 UTI 
MiULOPia OP WHARTON, Loio PiiyT Siua. 

VAIN are thefe pomps, thy funeral rites to graoct 
And bbzen fi>rth thy lonj; Fattkumracti 
Thefe bannen mark'd with bbafled feats of oM,' 
And ftreamers waving, with diffinginfli*d gtdd: 
Proud hieroglyphics ! where are darkly ihown ' 
"niy'brave fbrefiuhers merits, not thy own*. - * 
Herald, fiHbear ! thefe painted honours s^e' 
To names that only in thy paint can live. 
Thy colours fade near this illuftrious clay, 
And all thy gaudy gildings die away. 

See, > heaven difpleasM, thy fond attempt upbraids, 
And claims the province thy bold hand invades ; 
Untimely darkneisy gathering round the ikies. 
Blackens the mom, to grace his obfequies ; 
The fick'ning fim ihines dim, and in the fight 
Of gazing crowds refigns hb waning light ; 
Mark how he labours with relapfe of night ! 

*■ The marqals wag interred at Winchindon on the tzd of April 1715. 
The total eclipfe of the fun, happening whilft his remains were on the 
road, ftopped the proctifion* 

How 
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How his'dimmifli'd face a crefcent feems, 
Like Cynthia newly filver'd with his beams. 
But as in full eclipfe liis light expires, 
Back to its fource our gelid blood retires ; 
Chiird with furprize, our trembling joints unbrace, 
And pale confiifion fits on every face ; 
The bleating flocks, no more the fliepherd's care. 
Stray from thofe folds to which they would repair ; 
Home to his young the raven wings his way. 
And leaves untafted his yet bleeding prey ; 
While tow'ring larks their rival notes prolong. 
They drop benighted in their morning fong ; 
Darknefs and horror reign o'er earth and Ikies, 
And nature for awhile with Wharton dies. 

OI Ipeak, refulgent parent of the day I 
With be^ttiy eye who doft the giobe furvey; 
Thou radiant fource of wjt*s diviner fire I 
Thou trueft judge of wliat thou doft infpire ! 
Say, haft thou Icen in any age or clime. 
Since thy bright race began to meafurc time. 
So great a genius rife ? in every part 
So form'd by nature, finifliM fo by art ? 
Such manly fenlc, with fo much fire of mind? 
Judgment fo ftrong, to wit jo lively join'd ? 
No prepofTelfion fwayM his equal foul, 
Steady to truth (lie pointed as her pole : 
Convinc'd of varying in the leaft degrees. 
Her pliant index flic reclaim'd with eiife. 

V 2 liailv 
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Early through cuflom's and prefcription's yoke. 
Tyrants of weaker fouls, liis reafon broke. 
Good fenfe revering from the meanell hand, 
He durft authority in robes withfland. 

Determined always on maturer thought, 
Still by new reafons, to new meafures brought ; 
Firm, but not flubbom; thoughtful, not involY'A; 
Swift to perform what flowly he refolv'd. 

No tempcfts rag'd within his peaceful breafi:, 
. Where kindling paffion reafon foon fuppreft, 
*Midft all events his firmneis he maintained. 
Struggled with great, but (lighter ills difdain*d. 
Thus what philofophers could only preach. 
His inborn virtue did in pradUce reach. 

Nature defign'd him raafter of addrefs ; 
None knew it more, nor feem'd to know it lefs. 
It work*d like magic on your yielding heart. 
Sure was the charm, but fecret was the art. 
In human nature mod exadly learn'd. 
The artful man he through his mafque difcem'd. 
With chofen baits that every temper take. 
He knew of knave or fool good ufe to^make. 

His eafy breeding free from form and rules, 
That iliffen the civility of fools. 
Of various turn, for all occafions fit, 
Was fquar'd with judgment, and well touch'd with wit. 
Free of accefs, from afFedtation clean. 
Great without pride, nor when familiar, mean. 

6 Obliging 
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Obliging always with good-natur'd fenfe, 

Nor apt to give nor apt to take offence. 

Nor fond when kind, nor harfli when moft fevere, - 

Betwixt extremes he juftly knew to fleer. 

In converfation wondVous was his art 

To guard his own, and fift another*s heart. 

To mirth and wit he led the cheerful way, 

RefervMly open and difcreetly gay ; 

Nor could the fofteft hour his fecret foul betray. 

Bright as the youngeft, as the oldeft wife, 

In both extremes, alike he gave furprize. 

In body adive, yet his fprightly mind 
\Vithin that body felt herfelf confined.-— 
When thoughts important claim'd no longer place. 
Then building, planting, and the fpeedy race, 
Paintings and books fucceilive took their round. 
No blanks of tini^ were in his journal found. 
Skill'd in the ends of his qxiA^nce, he 
To be unufefiil thought was not to be. 

Polite his tafte of arts, but vain was art 
Where nature had fo greatly done her par£. 
Through tirefome mediums we at truth arrive; 
His cafy knowledge feem'd intuitive. 
No copyM beauties meanly form*d his mind, 
' By heav*n a great original de(ign*d. 
The feeds of fcience in his blood were Ibwn^ 
Born with philofophy, 'twas all his own \ 

b The poet defigned by this to cover the marquis's want of litcraturf, 
fov be ftodied men and the world more than books. 

Y 3 Nor 
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yirr Sribcj nor linen t'ni tigs could his etal abate 
To icrve his countn", and avert her faie, 
i- irni tu her laws niiJ liberties he liood, 
Submiliing prit^ie tieivs to public good. 
Who could obfr(iu!o;i: with the current fwim, 
"Wivgs Blight be call'.!, but Tories ^vcre to hiin, 
Ferlons or parties be no longer knew, 
When l"'cningcnce from honcft, jtift, and true. 
Oh has he fteniM tlie rn^e of impious times, 
\V!ion patriot virtues Ijore the brand of crimes. 
To check proud tvrants born, anil fjflions awe, 
But moll devoted to good kings and law. 
Twice his dear coun:r)- was on niin's brinfi, 
. RcfoU'd to ftvc her, or with her to fink. 
His br.ive attempts iuccefsful twice he faw. 
Once in wife ISrdkswick, once in great Xassas. 

No bolder (^^pion in religion's caufe; 
Xnie toiigbt more battle!, nor with more applaufi. 
'lo arms he flew as danger prefs'd her home, 
And Ihatch'd the hopelefs prey frpm France and Rome. 
Btit as from confcience piire, religion fprings. 
He freedom prefs'd in unciTentia! things. 
Coercive bus, he rigiitly underftood, 
Mi^bt make men hypocrites, but never good. 
All genuiie virtue is by nature free ; 
And will, when forc'd, no longer virtue be. 

Who juftiy would his eloquence declare, 
I,(afet"m.,iitWnARrcw'i fertile ^e:iii:s fhr.rc. 
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Would you conceive it ? fee how o'er the lands 
Fair Thames advances where Augufta ilands. 
Gentle he flows, but with refiftlefs force, 
Not like the rapid Rhone^s impetuous courfe ; 
Though deep, fo clear are his tranfparent flrcams, 
His bottom rifing to his fur£ace feens. 
Full in his fpreading current, but reftrain'd. 
And flill within Its flow*ry banks cpntainM, 
Alternate wealth his two extremes unfold. 
Downwards he fends us bread, and upwards gold. 
Flow, fwifteft river ! ftill thy courfe prolong ! 
Thus deep and clear, thus gentle, full and flrong. 
That diilant ages may the image fee 
Of Wharton*s flowing eloquence in thee : 
So ihall no torrents foil thy cryftal ilream. 
Thou patriot's emblem, and thou poet's theme ! 

Ye nobles who furround the Britiih throne, 
Refle6k its luftre, and improve your own; 
You who referable, in rich robes of fl:ate, 
That majefty auguft on which you \yait, 
Witnefs how often his decifive fenie. 
His wit, his art, and copious eloquence. 
Have fmgly won the queftipn on his fide, 
Made Oxford blufli, and St. John drop his pride j 
Whilfl every year was with his accents charm'd. 
As every bread was with his ardour warm'd ; 
Faction was touch'd, and felt the facred force. 
Dumb, and convi^ed, but without remorfc, 

Y 4 Env 



[ 54 1 

Envy with rajfc cfcntetiding iH her face j 
To fee his triumph and her juft difgrace. 

Nor lefs in council did hiis weight appfear, 
The able ft ftatefman as the bright^l! peer. 
Thou, mighty prince, who from jierHdioift po^'ef 
Didft fpeed to fave us inf a timely hour ; 
Whilft beauty join'd with valour fbrmM thy tmin^- 
To grace our court, and raife our martial Vein ; 
Whofe riling beams luadc drooping Credit thrire. 
Religion fpring, feir Liberty revive : 
Say, if thy cfaofen minifters, trho fate 
With thee to guide the great machine df ftat^, 
A more confummate charader could boall. 
Than that which Britain in her Wh Aft ton foft. 

Oh I had kind heaven (if prayers were riot too late) 
Another luftnim added to his date. 
How would his head, his heart, his hand coftfpire, 
To punifli trp.itors as their crimes recjuire ! 
To crufti rebellion, bridle fa<ftious rage, 
And quell the mongers of an impious age ! 
Ho'vv would his bofoiii beat with joy to fee, 
Great George I the Britifh legend true in thee I 
To fee thee o'er the vanquifli'd dragon ride, 
And free thy kingdoms fiom hfs rage and pride ! 
Whilll: peace and plenty fpread their golden wingS 
Around the beft of men, the beft of kings, 
And every tide lliall waft into thy ports 
Wealth from all lands, and homage from all courts. 

B 
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But fovVeign heav*n, Whofe Ways are tvet ^Hi^ 
|uft <i drew the glorioiis dawn before his eyci j 
And for his happier fon "^ referyM the fight 
Of Brunfwick's powei* in its meridifin light* 
George (hall in him prove honour, eourage, truth| 
And find the father in the pregnant youth. 

Thus the great leader of the Hebrew bands. 
Through opening billows and o'er burning fands, * 
From Egypt's yoke, and haughty Pharaoh's chaiasi 
To Canaan's fruitful hilU, and flow*ry plains, 
From Pifgah's height the promis'd land defciy'd j 
More was forbid ; he faw, rejoic'd, and dy'd. 

PARAPHRASE upon a French S0NG« 

By William Somervile, Efq ; 

Ff^ge moy d^une ingrate maitriffe^ 
Dieu du ^uin^fimpiore hcnyoreffkn 

IISiD relief in all my pain, 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my prayer, 
Vengeance on th' ingrateful fair ! 
In thy finiling cordial bowl, 
Drown the forrpws of my foul, 
All thy deity employ, 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy. 

^ He dl^d a few months after the acceifion of George !• 

• This was afterwards the well-known Wiilip, Duke of Wharton. 

whofc chara^er is admiri3)ly dr«wn by Mr. Ptpc in bit Moral Eflays. 

S€e«£ift. 1. 1. I So. 
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■cchas ! fave, oh fere 


^ 




1 the deep devouring grave, 
f I, defpainng, dying fwain. 
Haffc away, 
Hade away, 
fli thy tigers, do not ftaj-, 
I'm undone if thou delay. 
If I i-icw thofe eyes once more, 






Sliil (hali love, and AUl adore. 






And be more wretched than before. 






See the glorj- round her face! 
See her move ! 






. With what a grace ! 
Ye Gods above '. 


4 




S'flic not one of your immortat race ? 




FTt, TC winged Cupids, fly, ^ 
Dan like lighi'ning through the flty ; ^ 


d 



Would ye in maibk tonjJet dwell. 
The dear-one to my arms compel ; 
Ering her in bands of myrtle tied, 
Bid her forget, and bid her hide 
All bcr fcom and all her pride. 
Would ye that yoir flave repay , 
A liDoking hecatomb each day, 

O reftorc. 
The beauteous Goddefs I adsre, 
O i^ore, with all her charms. 
The futhlefs vagrant to my arms. 



[ 347 ]. 



THE 



TOMB of SHAKSPEARE. 



VISION. 

« 

By John Gilbert Cooper, Efq;^ 

WHAT time the jocund rofie-bofom*d Hours 
Led forth the train of Phoebus and the Spring, 
And Zephyr mild profofely fcatter'd flowers 
On earth's green mantle from his muiky wing, 

The Morn unbarr'd th' ambrofial gates of ligKf, 
Wcftward the raven-pinion'd Darknefs flew, 

The Landfcapc fmil'd in vernal beauty bright. 
And to their graves the fullcn Ghofts withdrew. 

The nightingale no longer fweli'd her throat 
With love-lorn plainings tremylous and flow. 

And on the wings of Silence ceas'd to float 
The gurgling notes of her melodious woe : 



The 
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The Godof fle^ myfierious vifions Ifd 

In gajr prooeffioa 'fore the mental eye ; 
And my freeM foul awtule her manfion fled. 

To tiy her plmnes for ioMXKutality. 

Through fields of air, methoug^t, I took mj flighty 
ThroagbcYCfy c^knc^ o'er e»eiy iiegion pa&*d^ 

No paradife or ruin 'fcap'd my fight, ' 

Hesperian ganicn, or Cimmerian waile« 

On Avon's banks I lit, whole fbeains appear 
To wind with eddies fond round Shak^peare^s tomh^ 

The year's firlt fisath'iy fongilers warble near. 
And vi'lets breathe, and eadieil roibs bloom^ 

Here Fancy lat, (her dewy fingers cold 

Decking with fiow'rets frefii th' uniullied fbd,) 

And b?ch^d v. ith tears the fad iepuichnil xxK)ld, 
licFi fav'nce olispiing's long and 1^(1 abode^ 

Ah ! what r.vaJls, fhe cry'd, a Poet's name ? 

Ah ! what avails th' iinmortalizing breath 
To fnatch nom dumb OblKion others fame ? 

My darling child here lies a piey to Death ! 

Let gentle Otway, v»"hite-rob'd Pity's prief^. 
From grief Domeilic teach the tears to ftow. 

Or SouTHERK capti\^teth' impaflSoa'd breaft 
"With heart- fdt lighs and fympatby of wee. 



Fer 



X 549 3 

^or not to thefe his gexiius was conSnM^ 
Nature and I each tuae&i pow*r had gWtO^ ' 

Poetic tranfports of the madding miod. 
And the wiDjr'd words that w^ft the foul to lieaven i 

The fiery glance of th* imelledusJ tyt^ 

Piercing all vbje£b of creation's fiore^ 
Which on this world*! exteaded fiufaoe lie ( 

And plaflic thought that flill created more* 

O grant, with eager rapture I feply'd. 

Grant me, great goddefs of the changefill q^t 

To view each Being in poetic pride. 
To whom thy ion gasre immortality. 

Sweet Fancy iinil^d, and vav'd hermyfUc fod. 
When ftrait thefe vilions lelt her powerful arxn^ 

And one by one fucceeded at her nod. 
As vaiTal fprites obey the wizard's cbamot 

Firft a celeftial form* (of insure hutt 

Whole mantle, bound with brede Athcrial, 'flow'd 
To each foft breeze its balmy broRth diat djm^) 

Swift down the iun4)eam8 of the nooo^tida rode* 

Obedient to the necromantic fway 

Of an old fage to foiitude refign'd, 
With fenny vapours he obTcur'd the day, 

Launch'd the lopg lightning, and 4et lopfe the wind* 

^ > Artel in the Tcmpsft* 
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He whirrd the tempeft through the howling air. 
Rattled the dreadful thunder-clap on high, 

And rais'd the roaring elemental war 
Betwixt the fea-green waves and azure iky. 

Then, like heav'n's mild embaflador of love 
To man repentant, bade the tumult ceaie. 

Smoothed the blue bofom of the realms above, 
And hufhM the rebel elements to peace. 

Unlike to this in fpirit or in mien 

Another form ^ fucceeded to my view ; 
A two-legg'd brute which Nature made in fpleen. 

Or fix>m the loathing womb unfinifh'd drew. 

Scarce could he fyllable the curfe he thought, 
Prone were his eyes to earth, his mind to evil, 

A carnal fiend to imperfe6lion wrought, 

The mongrel offspring of a Witch and Devil. 

Next bloom'd, upon an ancient foreft's bound, 

The flow'r}' margin c of a lilent flream, 
O'er-arch'd by oaks with ivy mantled round, 

And gilt b)^ filver Cynthia's maiden beam. 

On the green carpet of th' unbended grafs, 

A dapper train of female fairies play'd. 
And ey'd their gambols in the vvat'r)' glafs, 

That Iraoothly flole along the fliad'wy glade. 

^ Caliban in the Tempeft. 

<- Fair)--land from ihc Mldfummcr Night's Dream. 

Through 
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Through thefe the queen Titania pais'd ador'd. 

Mounted aloft m her imperial car, 
Journeying to fee great Oberon her lord 

Wage the mock battles of a fportivc war, 

ArmM cap-a-pce forth raarch'd the feiiy king, 

A flouter warrior never took the fields 
His threat'ning lance a hornet's horrid IHng, 

The fliarded beetle's icale his fable fliield* 

Around their chief the elfin hofl appeared ; 

Each little helmet fparkled like a flar. 
And their (harp fpears in piercelefs phalanx rear'd, 

A grove of thifUes^ glittered in the air* 

The fcene then chang'd, from this romantic land. 

To a bleak wafte by bound'iy unconfin'd, 
Where three fwart lifters * of the iveird band 

Were mutt'ring curfes to the troublous wind. 

Pale Want had witherM every fiirrow'd face, 

Bow'd was each ca^cafe with the weight of years. 

And each funk eye-ball from its hollow cafe 
Diiiiird cold rheum's involuntary tears« 

Hors'd on three ftaves they pofted to the bourn 
Of a drear ifland, where the pendant bro\v » 

Of a rough rock, fhagg'd horribly with thorn, 
Frown'd on the boift'rous \vaves which rag'd below. 

^ The witches in Macbeth* 

Deep 



Deq) in a g^ooiDy grot renaote from dar^ 

Where iiniling Comfoit never fbew'd her &ce^ 

Where light ne'er entered, five od« rueful rajr 
Difcov'riog all the terrors of the place^ 

They held damnM xnyft Vies with' infernal Hate, 
, Whilft ghaftly fpedtrcs glided flowly by. 
The fcritch*owl icreamM the dying call of £ite^ 
And ravens croak'd their baleful auguiy. 

No human footftep cheer'd the dread abode. 

Nor fign of living; creature could beiicn. 
Save where the reptile (hake, or fullen toad^ 

The murky floor had foil'd with venom green* . 

Sudden I heard the whirlwind's hollow found, 

Hiich' nvf'inl filler vanifli'd into fmoke, 
Now a dire yell of fpirits « underground 

Thro* troubled Earth's wide yawning furface broke j 

When lo ! each injur'd apparition role j 

Aghaft the murd'rer ftarted from his bed ', ' 

Guilt's trembling breath his heart's red current frozCi 
And Horror's dew-drops bath'd his frantic head. 

More had I feen — but now the God of day 

0*cr earth's broad bread his flood of light had fpread, 

"^'hcn Morpheus call'd his fickle dreams away, 
And on /AnV wings each bright illufion fled, 

• ChoHs in Macbcch; Richard IIL &:c^ 

Yet 
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Y^t tffll the ttear lETTCtiANTREss of the braio 
My waTcing eyes ^ith wiftifiil wandVings fQUght, 

Whofc magic will controuls th' ideal train, 
The ever-rcftifefe progeny of Thought, 

Sweet power, I ikid, for others gild the ray 
Of Wefeith, ot tloaouf's fblly-featfief M crown, 

Or lead tke )nadding multitude ailray 
To i^afp at air-blown bubbles of renown, 

Me ^humbler lot !) let blamelefs blifs engage. 
Free from the noble mob's ambitious ftrife. 

Free frpm the muck-worm mifer*s lucrous rage, » 

In calm Contentment's cottag'd vale of life. 

If frailties there (for who from them is free ?) 
Through Error's maze my devious footfteps lead. 

Let them be frailties of humanity. 
And my heart plead the pardon of my head« 

Let not my reafon impioufly require 

What heav'p has plac'd beyond its narrow fpan, 

But teach it to fubdue each fierce de(ire, 
Which wars within its own fmi^U empire, man* 

Teach me, what all believe, but few poflefs. 

That life's beft foience is ourfelves to know, 
-The firft of human bleffings 13 to bleis, 
And happieft he who feels another's woe* 

V0L.V. Z Thus 
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Thus cheaply wife, and innocently great, 

While Time's firooth tind (hall regularly paTij 

Each dcftin'd atom's quiet courfc I'll wait. 
Nor raflily break, nor wilh to ftop the glaft. 

And when in death my peaceful afliea lie. 

If e'er iome tongue congenial fpsaks my name, 

Friendfliip fliall never blufti to breathe a figh. 
And great ones envy fuch as honefl fame. 
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